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| 1. is Hot my deſign to enter into a criticiſm upon 


this author ; though to do it effectually, and nôt 
ſuperficially, would be the beſt occaſion that 
any juſt writer Eould take, to form the judgment 
and taſte of our nation For of all Engliſh Poets 
Shakeſpeare” muſt be confeſſed to be the faireſt and 
fulleſt ſubje& for criticiſm, and to afford the moſt 
ntumervus, as well as moſt confpicuous inſtances 
both of beauties and faults of all ſorts. But this 
far exceeds the bounds of a preface, the buſineſs of 
which is only to give an account of the fate of his 
works, and the diſadvantages under which they 
have been tran{mitted to us. We ſhall hereby ex- 
tenuate many faults which are his, and clear him 
From the imputation, of many which are not: a de- 
lign which, though ir-can be no guide to future cri- 
tics to de him. juſtice in one way, will at leaſt be 
- "ſufficient to prevent their doing him an injuſtice in 
the other. | 8 
I cannot however but mention ſome of his prin- 
ipal and characteriſtic excellencies, for which 
I (notwithſtanding his defects) he is juſtly and uni- 
verſally elevated above all other dramatic writers : 


Valuable alike for elegance of compoſition and 
juſtne ſs of remark, containing a general criticiſm on his 
author, ſo extenfive that little can be added, and ſo ea- 
E that little eau be diſputed, every editor has an in- 

ereſt to ſuppreſs, but that every reader would demand 
its inſertion. Fohn/on's preface. | 8 
I The reader will be pleaſed with an opportunity of 
comparing the ſentiments of two great writers on ſo cu- 
Vo L. * | 4 | : 
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not that this is the proper place of praiſing 


yy becauſe I would not omit any occaſion of doing 


© Tf ever any author deſerved the name of an Ori- 
ginal; it was Shakeſpeare. - Homer himſelf drew 


not his art ſo immediately from the fountains of na- 


ture®; ir proceeded through Xgyptian trainers and 


channels, and came to him not without ſome tinQure - 


of the learning, or ſome caſt of the models, of thoſe 
before him. The poetry of Shakeſpeare was inſpi- 


ration indeed: he is not fo much an imitator, as an 
mſtrument of Nature; and it is not ſo juſt to ſay 
that he ſpeaks from ber, as that the ſpeaks through 


him. e 
_ His Characters are ſo much Nature herſelf, that 
"tis a ſort of injury to call them by ſo diſtant a name 


as copies of her FT. Thoſe of other poets have a 


rious a ſubje& as is the characteriſtics of Shakeſpeare's 
drama. Wehave therefore thrown ſeveral of the paral- 
lel pafſages of Mr Johnſon's preface, into the margin 


of Mr Pope's. 


Perhaps it would not be eaſy to find any author, ex- 
. cept: Homer, who invented ſo much as Shakeſpeare, 


who ſo much advanced the ſtudies which he cultivated, 
or efſfuſed fo much novelty upon his age or country. 
The form, the characters, the language, and the ſhows 


* 


of the Engliſh drama are his. Fobuſe pre. 


I Shakeſpeare is above all writers, at leaſt above all 
modern writers, the Poet of nature; the poet.that holds 
up to his readers a faithful mirrour of manners and of 
life. His characters are not modified by the cuſtoms of 


particular places, unpractiſed by the reſt of the; world; 


by the peculiarities of ſtudies: or profeſſions, which can 


operate but upon ſmall: numbers; or by the accidents 
of tranſient faſhions or temporary opinions: they are 


the genuine progeny of common humanity, ſuch as the 
; world will al ways ſupply, and p obſervation: will always 


' 6d. Eis perſons act and ſpeak by the infſuence of 


toſe general paſſions and prinęiples by which all minds 
axe agitated; aud the whole ſyſtem of life is continued 
In motion: In che writings of other poets, a character 


is too often an individual ; in thoſe of Shakeſpeare iris | 


commonly a ſpecies. . ; 
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conſtantireſemblarice, which ſhews that they recei- 
ved them from one another, and were but multipliers - 
of the ſame image: each picture, like a mock-rain- 
boy, is but the reflexion of a reflexion. But every 
ſingle character in Shakeſpeare is as much an indi- 

_ vidual, as thoſe in life itſelf ; it is as impoſſible: to 
find any two alike; andſuch as from their relation 
or affinity in any reſpe& appear” moſt to be twins, 
will upon; compariſon be found remarkably diſtin. 
To this life and variety of character we muſt add 
the wonderful preſervation of it; which is ſuch 
throughout his plays, that had all the ſpeeches been 

printed without the very names of the perſons, I 
Tatiovs one might have apply'd them with certain · 

xy to erefh ſpeake r.. 

The Power over our Paſſions was never poſleſs'd - 

in a more eminent degree, or diſplayed in fo diffe- 
rent inſtances * : Vet all along there is ſeen no 
labour, no pains to raiſe them; no preparation to 
guide our gueſs to the effect, or be pereeived io 


gut the admirers of this great Poet have never le's - 
reaſon to indulge their hopes of ſupreme excellence, 
than when he ſeems fully reſolved to ſink them in de- 
jection, and mollify them with tender emotions by the 
fall of greatneſs, the danger of innacence, or the croſſes 
| of love. He is not long 1oft and pathetic without ſome 
idle conceit, ot contemptible equivocation- Ille no 
ſooner begins to move, than he counteracts himſelf; 
and terror and pity, as they are riſing in the mind, ate 
checked and hlaſted by ſudden frigidity. Jobaſ. prefe  _ 


I chis laſt cenſure. is. juſt, the effect here mentioned 
is the neceſſary conſequence of that mixed mode of 
compoſition, which Mr Johnſon has ſaid, in auother 
place, characteriſes the works of our author. The 
former —— of the obſervation is a ſevere reflection 
on Shakeſpeare; but the feelings of almoſt every 
reader will vindicate his pathetic powers. Phat 

magic power of awaking the paſſions is the ſoul of dra» 
: matie poeſy; and no ftelicity of expreſſion, no beauty 
ot painting, no ſplendor of imagination, no other power 
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lead toward it; but the heart ſwells, and the tears 
\ burſt out, juſt at the proper places: we are ſur- 


priz'd the moment we weep ; and yet upon reflec- 
tion find the. paſſion ſo juſt, that we ſhould be ſur- 


prized if we had not wept, and wept at that very 
momente | 9 . 
How aſtoniſhing is it again, that the 2 di- 
rectly oppoſite to theſe, laughter and ſpl 


re are 
no leſs at his command ! that he is not more a ma- 
ſter of the grez# than of the ridicubus in human na- 
ture; of dur nobleſt tenderneſſes, than of our 


vaineſt foibles ; of our ſtrongeſt emotions, than of 


eur idleſt ſenſations + ! | . 
Nor does he only excell in the paſſions; in the 
coolneſs of reflection and reaſoning he is full as 
admirable. His ſentiments are not only in general 
the moſt pertinent and judicious upon every ſub · 
ject, but by a talent very peculiar, ſomething be- 
tween penetration and felicity, he bits upon that 
partieular point on which the: bent of each ary. 
gument turns, or the force of each motive de- 


pends 4. This is, perfectly amazing, from a man 


Ns *: Whateveribe his purpoſe, | whether to gladden 0 5 


depreſs,-or to conduct the ſtory, without vehemence or 
emotion, through tracts of eaſy and familiar dialogue, 


he never fails to attain his purpoſe; as he commands 


vs, we laugh or mourn, or fit ſilent with quiet epecta- 


tion, in tranquillity without indifference.” ' hn. pref. | 


. + Shakeſpeare has united the powers of exciting 

laughter and ſorrow, not only in one mind, but in one 
compoſition, Almoſt all his plays are divided between 
ferious and ludicrous. characters, and, in the ſucceſſive 


evolutions of the deſign, ſometimes. produce ſeriouſneſa 


and ſorrow, and ſometimes levity and laughter- B. 
- Other writers diſguiſe the moſt natural paſfinns 
and moſt frequent incidents; ſo that he who contem- 

ates them in the book will not know them in the 
world : Shakeſpeare approximates the remote, and fa- 
miliarizes the wonderful; the event which he - 


ſents will not happen, bur if it were poſſible, its effects 


| would probably be ſuch as be has affigued; and it way 
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of no education or experience in thoſe great and 
public ſcenes of life which are uſually, the ſubjects 
of his thoughts “; ſo that he ſeems to have known. 
the world by intuition, to have look'd through hu. 
man nature at one glance, and to be the onlo Author 
that 5 ground for a very new opinion, That the 


philoſopher, and even che man of the world, may be 
donn, as Well as the poet . „ wither 
It muſt be owned that, with all theſe great exeel - 
lencies, he has almoſt as great defects; and that as 
he has certainly written better, ſo he a . 
written worſe, than any other, But Lthink I cam 
in ſome meaſure account for theſe defects g, from 
be ſaid, that he has not only ſhewn human natute as. it 
acts in real exigencies, but as it would be found in tri- 
als to which it cannot be expoſed. Jobiſ. pre. 


FThbe genius of Shakeſpeate was not io be depreſſed 


by the weight of poverty, nor limited by the narrow 
converſation to which men in want are inevitably con- 
demned; the incumbrances of his fortune wete Haken 
from his mind, 45 dewdrsþs from a lion's mane. Ih © 
This therefore is the praiſe of Shakeſpeare, that his 
drama is the -mirrour of life; that he who has mazed 
his imagination, in following the phantoms which/other 
writers raiſe up before him, may here be cured of his 
delirious eeſta nes, by reading human ſentiments in huj- 
man language; by ſcenes from which a hermit may eſti- 
mate the tranſactions of the world, and à confeſſor 
predict the progreſs of the paſſions. fl. 
The defects which Me. Johnſon charges on Shake - 


pecare are comprehended under the followiag heads, of. - 


the juſtneſs of which let the reader determine for him 
ſelt le is more careful to pleaſe than iq inſtruct: 
his · plots are Jooſely formed and careleſoly purſued; the 
latter part, in many ot his plays, is neglected; he gives 
to one age or nation the cuſtoms, &e. of anorher; in 
comedy, he is inſueceſs ful ia repartee, his jeſts ate com- 
monly groſs, his pleaſantry licentious; his gentcel cha- 
racters have not much delicacy; in tragedy,” his per- 
formance ſeems to be wor ſe as his labour is mort; in 


' narration he affeQs a diſproportionate pomp of den. 


and a weariſome train of circumlocution; his dechina- 


tions are commonly cold and weak; he is ſomeumes 


a 3 


ſeveral cauſes and accidents; withont which it is! 
hard to imagine that ſo large and ſo enlightenꝰd a 
mind could ever have been ſuſceptible 'oi them. 
That all theſe contingencies ſhould unite to his 
diſadvantage, ſeems to me almoſt as ſingularly un- 
lucky, as that ſo many various (nay contrary) ta- 
lents ſhould meet im one man, was happy and ex- 
traordinary. 7 ) 41 4.3 
It muſt be allowed that ſtage poetry, of all other, 
is more particularly levelled to pleaſe the Populace, 
and its ſucceſs more immediately depending upon 
the Common Suffrage. One cannot therefore won» 
der, if Shakeſpeare, having ar his firſt appearance 
no other aim in his writings than to procure a ſub- 
fiſtence, directed his endeavours ſolely to hit the 
taſte and humour that then prevailed. The audi-- 


ence was generally compoſed of the meaner ſort of 
Peoples and therefore the images af life were to 


ran from thoſe of their own rank; according- 
ly we find, that not our author's'-only, bur almoſt 
all the old comedies have their ſcene among Tradeſ- 
men and Mechanics: and eren their hiſtorical 
plays ſtrictly follow the common old ſtories or vul- 
gar traditions of that kind af people. In tragedy, 
nothing was ſo ſure to ſur prizt and cauſe admirg- 
tion, as the molt ſtrange, unexpected, and conſe- 
quently moſt unnatural events and incidents, the 
"moſt exaggerated thoughts, the moſt verboſe and 


bomnbaſt expre ſſion, the moſt pompous rhymes, and 


thundering verſifieation. In comedy, nothing was 
n FS eig 223 a ll « I 


eds: with an unwieldy ſentiment, which he can- 
not well Express, and will not reject; trivial ſentiments. 
and vulgar ideas are recommended by ſonorous epithets 
and ſwelling figites 3 he is not long ſoft and pathetic 
without ſome dle conceit, or contemptible equi voca- 
tion; a quibble, poor and barren as it is, gave him ſuch 
delight, chat he is content t6 purchaſe it by the ſacrifice 
"of reaſon, propriety, and truth: in fine, he neglects 


" the unities; for Which laſt Me Johoſon vindicates our , 


author, in a train of ingenious obier vatiens on that ſub» 
z<ct. WW Nan 4 
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be ure to leaſe as mean buffoonry, vile ribaldry, 
— jeſts of fools and clowns. 2. 


even in theſe our author's wit buoys up, and is 
borne above his ſubject: his genius, in thoſe low 
parts, is like: ſome prince of a romance in the diſ- 
guiſe of a ſhepherd or peaſant; à certain greatneſe 
and ſpirit now and then break out, which manifeſt 
his higher extraction and qualities. | P 
It may be added, that not only the common au- 
dience had no notion of the rules of writing, but 
few even of the better ſort es themſelves upon 
any great degree of knowledge or nicety that way; 
"ill Ben Johnſon getting- poſſeſſion of the ſtage; 


brought critical learning into vogue. And-that this 


was not done without d:theulty, may ar from 


thoſe frequent le ſſons (and indeed almoit declama- 


tions) which he was forced to prefix to his firſt 
plays, and put into the mouth of his actors, the 
Grex, Chorus, &c. to remove the prejudices, and 


inform the judgment of his hearers. Till chen, 


our authors had no thoughts of writing on the mo- 


del of the Ancients; their tragedies were only hi- 
ſtories in dialogue ; and their comedies followed 


che thread of any novel as they found it, no leſs 


implicitly than if: it had been true hiſtory, 


To judge therefore of Shakeſpeare by Ariſtotle's 


rules, is like trying a man by: the laws of one 
country, who acted under thoſe of another . He 


e Shakefpeare's pays are not in-the rigorous and eri 
tical ſenſe either tragedies or comedies, but compoſi» 
tions of a diſtinct kind; exhibiting the real ſtate of ſub» 


lunary nature, which partakes of good and evil, joy 


and ſorrow, mingled, with,cndlefs-variety.of proportion, 


and innumerable modes of combination; and expreſſ- 
ing the-courſe.of the world, in which the loſs of one is 


the gain ot another; in which, at the ſame time, the re- 
veller is baſting to his wine, and the mourner burying 
dis friend; in which the malignity of one is ſometimes 
+ defeated by the frolic of another; apd many miſchiefa 
and many benefits are done and hindered withous 
deſign. Jobnſ. pref. 4 TO On OY EY Rk 
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vrit to the People, and writ at firſt without pa- 
tronage from the better ſort, and therefore with». + 
- . out aims of pleaſing them: without aſſiſtance or 
advice from the learned, as without the advantage 
of education or acquaintance among them: without 
that knowledge of the beſt models, the Ancients, 
to inſpire him with an emulation of them: in a 
word, without any views of reputation, and of 
what poets are pleas'd to call immortality: ſome 
or all of Which have encouraged che vanity, or ani- 
mated the ambition, of other writers. brat 
Vet it muſt be obſerved, that when his perform». 
ances had merited the protection of his prince, and. 
when the encouragement of the court had ſucceed- 
ed to tbat ef the town, the works of his riper 
years are manifeſtly raiſed · above thoſe of the ors 
mer. The dates of his plays ſufficiently. evidence 
that his productions improved in proportion to the 
| reſpect he bad for his auditors. And I make no: 
| | doubt this obſervation would be found true in eve 
1 ry inſtance, were but editions extant from which 
"2 we might learn the exact time when every piece was. 
compoſed, and whether writ for the town or the 
court. 3 +: 3 | i 2 z 480447 
Another cauſe (and no leſs ſtrong than the for - 
mer) may be deduced from our Author's being a 
Player, and forming himſelf firſt upon the judges» 
ments of that body of men whereof he was a mem 
ber. They have ever had a ſtandard to themſelves, 
upon other principles than thoſe of Ariſtotle. As 
they live by the majority, they know no rule but 
that of pleaſing the preſent humour, and complying 
with the wit in faſhion; a. conſideration. hich 
brings all their judgment to a ſhort point. Players 
are juſt ſuch judges of what is right, as taylors are 
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of What is graceful. And in this view it will be fe 
but fair to 3 that moſt of our Author's faults m 
are leſs to be aſcribed to his wrong judgment as a n 
Poet, than to his right judgment as a Player.. fa 


By theſe men it was thought a praiſe to Shake- ; 
| Tpeare; that he ſcarce ever blotted a line, This they Y 
induſtr iouſly propagated, as appears from what we ſp. 
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are told by Ben Johnſon in his Diſcoveries; and 
from the preface of Heminges and Condell to the 
firſt folio edition. But in reality (however it has pre- 
vailed) there never was a more groundleſs report, 
or to the contrary of which there is more undeni- 
able evidences. As the comedy of the Merry Wives 
of Windſor, which he entirely new writ ; tho Hiſto- 
y of Henry tue 6th, which was firſt publiſhed un- 
2 the title of the Contention of York. and Langa« 
fer; and that off Henry the Vth, extremely impro- 
ved; that of Hamlet; enlarged to almoſt as muck 
again as at firſt, and many others. I believe tha 
common opinion of his want of learning proceeded. 
from no better ground. This too might be thought 
a praiſe. by ſome, and to this his errors have as in- 
judiciouſly been aſeribed by others. For ?tis cer - 
tain, were it true, it could coneern but a ſmall part 
of them; the moſt are ſuch as are not properly 
defects but ſupwfoetations; and ariſe not from 


want of learning or reading but from want of 


thinking or judging : or rather (to be more juſt to 
our author) from a compliance to thoſe wants in 
others. As to a wrong choice of the ſubject, a 
wrong conduct of the incidents, falſe thoughts, 
forc'd expreſſions; Oc. if theſe are not to be aſcri - 
bed to the foreſaid accidental reaſons, they muſt 
he charg'd upon the Poet himſelf, and there is no 
help for it. But 1 think the two diſadvantages 
which I have mentioned (to be obliged to pleaſe 
the loweſt of people, and to keep the worſt of com- 
pany) if the conſideration be extended as far as it 
reaſonably. may, will appear ſufficient to miſlead 
and depreſs the greateſt genius upon earth. Na 
the more modeſty with which ſuch a one is anda 
the more he is in danger of ſubmitting and con- 
forming to others, againſt his on better judge - 
ment. 23 „ $768 þ rey 6 
But as to his want of learning, it may be neceſ- 
fary to ſay ſomething more &: there is certainly a 


There has always prevailed a tradition that Shakes 
ſpeate wanted learning, that he had.no;regular. educa» 
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vaſt difference between learning and languager. bY 
How. far he was ignorant of the latter, I cannot P 
determine; but tis plain he had much reading at 
leaſt, if they will not call it learning. Nor 1s it 
any great matter, if a man has knowledge, whe- 
ther he has it from one language or from another. 
Nothing is more evident than that he had a taſte of 
natural philoſophy, mechanics, ancient and mo- 
dern hiſtory, poetical learning and mythology: we 
find him very knowing in the cuſtoms, rites, and 
manners of antiquity, In Cortolanus and Julius 
Ceſar, not only the ſpirit, but manners of the 
Romans are exactly drawn; and {till a nicer diſtine- 
tion is ſhown between the manners of the Romans 
in the time of the former, and of the latter. His 
reading in the ancient hiftorians is no leſs conſpi- 
cuous, in many references to particular paſſages: *' 
and the ſpeeches copy'd from Plutarch in Coriola- 
nut may, I think, as well be mede an inſtance of 
his learning, as thoſe copy d from Cicero, in Cata- 
line, of Ben Johnſon's. The manners of other na-. 
tions in general, the Egyptians, Venetians, 
French, Sc. are drawn with equal propriety. 
Whatever object of nature, or branch of ſcience, 
he either ſpeaks of or deſcribes, it is always with | 
competent, if not extenſive knowledge : his de- 
ſcriptions are ſtill exact; all his metaphors appro-- 


Sers scare erer 


non, nor much {kill in the dead languages. Johnſon, 


his friend, affirms, that he had ſmall Latin, and no bi 
Greek; who, _ beſides that he had no imaginable.temp- pe 
tation to falſehood, wrote at a time when the character vi 


and acquiſitions of Shakeſpeare were known. to multi- 
tudes. His evidence ought therefore to-deeide the con- -* 
troverſy, unleſs ſome teſtimony. of equal force could be n 
oppoled. ' Fobn/. pref. | | T | 

+ That much knowledge is ſcatter'd over his works, In 
2 Jultly obſerved. by Pope, but it is often ſuch I} {Þ 
knowledge-as books did not ſupply. He that will un- h. 
derſtand Shakeſpeare, muſt not be content to ſtudy him 0 
in the cloſet, he muſt look for his meaning ſometimes - 8 
ä the ſports of the field, and ſometimes among the B. 

_ manufactures of the hop. 155. 
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priated, and remarkably drawn from the true na» 
ture and inherent qualities of each ſubject. When 


he treats of ethics or politics, we may conſtantly ob- 


ſerve a wonderful juſtneſs of diſtin&ion, as well ag 


extent of comprehenſion. No one is more a maſter 


of the poetical ſtory, or has more frequent allu- 
ſions to the various parts of it. Mr Waller (who 


has been celebrated for this laſt particular) has not 


ſhewn more learning this way than Shakeſpeare. 
We have tranſlations from Ovid publiſhed in his 


name, among thoſe poems which paſs for his, and 


for ſome of which we have undoubted autho- 
rity, (being publiſhed by himſelf, and dedicated 2 
his noble patron the Earl of Southampton;) he ap- 


pears alſo to have been conyerſant in Plautus, 


from whom he has taken the plot of one of his 
plays: he follows the Greek authors, and par- 
ticularly Dares Phyrgius, in another; (although 1 
will not pretend to ſay in what language he read 
them.) The modern Italian writers of novels he 
was manifeſtly acquainted with; and we may con- 


clude him to be no leſs converſant with the ancien 


of his oẽn country, from the uſe he has made 


-Chaucer in Troilus and Creſſida, and in the Tuo 


noble Kinſmen, if that play be his, as there goes a 
tradition it was, (and indeed it has little reſem- 
blance of Fletcher, and more of our author than 
ſome of thoſe which have been received as genuine.) 
1 am inclined to think, this opinion proceed» 
ed originally from the zeal oF'the partizans of 
our Author and Ben Johnſon, as they endea» 
voured to exalt the one at the expence of 'the 


other. It is ever the nature of parties to be 


in extremes; and nothing is ſo probable, as that 
becauſe Ben Johnſon had much the more learn» 
ing, it was faid on the one hand that Shake 
ſpeare had none at all; and becauſe Shakeſpeare 
had much the moſt wit and fancy, it was retorted 
on the other, that Johnſon wanted both. Becauſe 
Shakeſpeare borrowed nothing, it was ſaid that 
1 borrowed every thing. Becauſe 
Johnſon did not write extempore, he was reproach - 
ed with being a year about every ſpiece; and be- 


| 
| | 
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"cauſe Shakeſpeare wrote with eaſe and rapidity, 
they cry'd, he never once made a blot.” Nay, 
_ of oppoſition ran ſo high, that whatever 

oſe of the one ſide objected to the other, was ta- 
xen at the rebound, and turned into praiſes, as in- 
Judiciouſſy as their antagoniſts before had made 
them objections | TY i Ut 
Poets are always afraid of envy; but ſure they 
have as much reaſon to be afraid of admiration, 
They are the Scylla and Charybdis of authors, thoſe 
Who eſcape one, often fall by the other. Pe ſſimum 
genus inimicorum laudan tos, ſays Tacitus: and 


irgil deſires to wear a charm againſt thoſe who 


Praiſe a poet without rule or reaſon. 


' ——Si ltra placſtum lauddfii, baccare froutem 


ths Cingito, ne vai Woceat 


But however this contention - might be carried on 
by pres e on either ſide, I cannot help think - 
ing thele two great poets were good friends, and 
lived on amicable terms, and in offices of ſociety 
with each other. It is an acknowledged fact, that 
Ben Jobnſon was introduced upon the ſtage, — 
his firſt werks encouraged, by Shakeſpeare. An 

after his death, that author writes To the me- 
mory of fis beloved Mr William Shakeſpeare; 
which ſhows as if the friendſhip had continued 
through life. I cannot for my on part find any 
thing imvidions or ſparing in thoſe verſes, but won» 
der Mr Dryden was of that opinion. He exalts 
him not only above all his cotemporaries, but a- 
bove Chaucer and Spenſer *, whom he will not al- 


* To him ¶ Shakeſpeare] we muſt aſeribe the-praife, 
anlefs Spenſer may divide it with him, of having fieſt 
diſcovered to how much ſmoothneſs and harmony the 
Engliſh language could: be ſoftened. He has ſpeeches 

erhaps ſometimes ſcenes; which have all the delicacy 
we, without his effeminacy. He endeavours indeed 
commonly to ſtrike by the force and vigour of his dia- 
Aogue, but he never executes his purpoſe better, than 
ben he tries to ſooth by ſoftneſs. Jo pref. | 
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Tow to be great enough to be ranked with him g 
and challenges the names of Sophocles, Euripides, 


and Mſchylus, nay all Greece and Rome at once, to 


equal him; and (which is very particular) expreſs» 
ly vindicates him from the imputation of wanting 
art, not enduring that all his encellencies ſhould be 
attributed to Nature. It is remarkable too, that 
the praiſe he gives him in his "Diſcoverdes, ſeems 
to proceed from a penſonal hindneſi; he tells us, 
that he lov'd-the man, as well as honeured his me- 
mory; celebrates che honeſty, openneſs, and frank» 
neſs of his temper and only diſtinguiſhes, as he 
reaſonably ought, between the real merit of the Au- 
thor, the filly and derogator a hy of the 
5 Ben Johnſon wight indeed be ſparing in 
is commendations (though certainly he is not ſo in 
this inſtance), partly from his own nature, and partly 
from judgment; for men of judgment think they do a 
man more ſervice in praiſing him juſtly, than laviſh» 
ly. I ſay, I would fain believe they were friends, 
3 the violence and ill breeding of their fol- 
lowers and flatterers were enough to give riſe to the 
contrary report. I would hope that it may be with 
ries, both in wit and ſtate, as with thoſe mon» 
ters defcribed by the poets ; and that their heads 
at leaſt may have ſomething human, though their 
bodies and tails are wild beaſts and ferpents, 2p 
As 1 believe that what I have mentioned gave 


| riſe to the opinion of Shakeſpeare's want of learn» 


ing, ſo what has continued it down to us may 
have been the many blunders. and illiteracies. o 

the rſt publiſhers of his works. In theſe editions 
their ignorance ſhines in almoſt every pages no- 
thing is more common than Ads — Es Om- 
nes... Enter three witches ſolus. Their French is as 
bad as their Latin, both in oonſtruction and ſpel- 
ling e their very Welſh is falſe. Nothing is more 
likely than that thofe palpable blunders of Hector's 


quoting Ariſtotle, with others of that groſs kind, 
Tug rom the ſame root; it not being at all cre» 
"_ _ theſe could * the errors of any man 
VO. . e 8 


a 
a 
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who had the leaſt tincture of a ſchool, or the leaft 
.converſation with ſuch as had. Ben Johnſon 
(whom they will not think partial to him) allows 
him at leaſt to have had ſome Latin; which is ut- 
terly inconſiſtent with miſtakes like theſe. Nay, 
the conſtant blunders in proper names of perſons 
.and places, are ſuch as'muſt have proceeded from 
à man who had not ſo much as read any 'hiſtofy, 
in any language; ſo could not be Shakeſpeare's. ' 

TI ſhall now lay before the reader ſome of thoſe 
almoſt innumerable errors which have riſen from 


one ſource, the ignorance of the players, both as | 


his actors, and as his editors. When: the nature 
and kinds of theſe are enumerated and conſidered, 


J dare to ſay that not Shakeſpeare only, but Ari- | 


ſtotle or Cicero, had their works undergone the 


Tame fate, might have appear'd to want ſenſe as 


well as learning. 


It is not certain that any one of his plays was 
publiſhed by himſelf. During the time of his em- 
ployment in the theatre, ſeveral of his pieces ere 
printed ſeparately in Quarto, What makes me 
think that moſt of theſe were not N by him, 

t i 


* 


is the exceflive careleſſneſs of the preſs: ever) 
page is ſo ſcandalouſly falſe ſpelled, and almoſt all 


the learned or unuſual words ſo intolerably mang» * 
led, that it is plain there either was no corrector of | 


the preſs at all, or one totally illiterate. If any 


were ſuperviſed by himſelf, I ſhould fancy the two | 
parts of Fleury the IV. and Midſummer's-night's | 
Dream, might have been ſo; becauſe I find no 
other printed with any exactneſs; and (contrary to 
the reſt) there is very little variation in all the ſub- 
ſequent editions of them. There are extant two 
prefaces to the firſt quarto edition of Troilus and 
Creſſida in 1609, and to that of Othello; by which 
it appears that the firſt was publiſhed without his 
knowledge or conſent, and even before it was act- 
ed, fo late as ſeven or eight years before he died; 
and that the latter was not printed till after his 
death, The whole number of genuine plays which 
we have been able to find printed in his life-time, | 
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1 by two players, Heminges and Condell, in 1623; 
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amounts to but eleven. And of ſome of theſe we 
meet with two or more editions by different prin- 
ters, each of which has whole heaps of traſh dif- 
ferent from the other; which I ſhould, fancy was 
occaſioned by. their, being taken from different co» 
pies belonging to the different play-houſes, ; 
The folig edition (in which all the plays we now 
receive as his were firſt collected) was publiſhed 


ſeven years after his deceaſe; They declare, that 
all the other editions were ſtolen and ſurreptitious, 
and athrm theirs. to be purged from the errors of 
the former. This is true as: to the literal errors, 
and no other; for in all reſpects elſe it is far worſe- 
e . SR 
Firſt, becauſe the additions of trifling and bom- 
baſt paſſages are in this edition far more numerous. 
For whatever had been added, ſince thoſe Quarto's, 
by the actors, or had ſlolen from their mouths in- 
to the written parts, were from thence conveyed 
into the printed text, and all ſtand charged upon 
the Author. He himſelf complain'd of this ula 
in Hamlet, where he wiſhes that 7hoſe who play! t 
Clowns would ſheak no more than is ſet down for them. 
(AR III. Sc. 4.) But as a proof that he could not 
eſcape it, in the old editions of Nomao and Fuller 
there is no hint of a great number of the mean con- 
ce its and ribaldries now to be found there. In others, 
the low ſcenes of Mobs, Plebeians, and Clowns, 
are vaſtly ſhorter than at preſent : and I have ſeen 
one in particular (which ſeems to have belonged to 
the play-houſe, by having the parts divided with 
lines, and the actors names in, the margin) where 
ſeveral of thoſe: very paſſages were added in a 
written hand, which are ſince to be found in the 


In the next place, a number of beautiful paſſu- 


ges which are extant in the firſt ſingle editions, are 


omitted in this: as it ſeems without any other rea- 
fon, than their willingneſs to ſhorten ſome ſcenes; - 


theſe men (as it was ſaid of Procruſtes) either 
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fit for their ſtage. 2 
This edition is ſaid to be printed from the ori- 
nal Copies; I believe they meant thoſe which 
had lain ever fince the author's days in the play- 
houſe, and had from time to time been eut, or 
added to, arbitrarily. It appears that this edition, 
as well as the Quarto's, was printed (at leaſt partly] 
from no better copies than the Prompter's book, or 
Piece - meal parts, written out for the uſe of the ac - 
tors: for in ſome places their very names are thro” 
careleſſneſs ſet down inſtead of the Perſbuæ Dra- 
mais and in others the notes of direction to the 
Pre perty- men for their Moveables,, and to the Play- 
ers for their Eutries, are inſerted inte the text, 
thro! the ignorance of the tranſeribers. x 
The plays not having been before ſo much as 
diſtingmſhed by ads and ſcenes, they are in this 
edition divided according as they play'd them; of- 
ten where there is no pauſe in the actien, or where 
they thought fit to make a breach in it, for the 
fake of muſic, maſques, or monſters. 
Sometimes the ſcenes are tranſpoſed and ſhuffled 
backward and forward; a thing which could no 


otherwiſe n, but by their being taken from 


ſeparate and piece-meal written parts 
Many verſes are omitted entirely, and others. 
tranſpoſed ; from whenee invincible obſcurities. 
have ariſen, paſt the gueſs of any commentator to- 
clear up. but juſt where the accidental glimpſe of 
an old edition enkghtens us. | L, 
Some characters were confounded and mix'd, or 
two put into one, for want of a competent number 
_ of actors. Thus in the quarto edition of MHidſum- 
mer-nig/ts Dream, (Act V.) Shakeſpeare introdu- 
ces a kind of maſter of the revels called Philoſtrate ; 
all whoſe part is given to another character 14 
of Egeus) in the ſubſequent editions > ſo alſo in 
Hamlet and King Lear. This too makes it pro- 
bable that the prompter's books were what they 
Kalb the original copies. 


N | 


or ſtretching an author, to mann him juſt 
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From liberties of this kind, many ſpeeches alſo 
were put into the mouths of wrong perſons, where 
the author now ſeems chargeable with making 
them ſpeak out of character: or ſometimes perhaps 
for no better reaſon,” than that a governing player, 
to have the mouthing of tome favourite ſpeech him- 
ſelf, would ſnatch it from the unworthy: lips of an 
„ be 20 ancllou.es 
or Proſe from verſe they did not know, and they 
* aceordingly printed one for the other throughout 


'o” echowolnngs. a> Tere towns og e e apts, . 
a _ "Having been forced to ſay ſo much of the Play» 
16 ers, I think: I ought injuſtice to remark, that the 
yo. judgment, as well as condition, of that claſs f 
tz people was then fur inferior to what it is in our 


. days. As then the beſt playhouſes were inns and 
as taverns” (the Globe, the Hope, the Ned- Bull, the 
18 Fortune, &.) ſo the top of the profeſlion were then 
fe. meer Players,. not Gentlemen of the ſtage :- they 
'e: were led into the buttery by the: ſteward, not 
0 plac'd at the lord's table, or lady's. toilette: and 

conſequently were entirely depriv'd of thoſe advan- 
& rages they now enjoy, in the familiar converſation 
0 of our nobility, and an intimac (not to ſay a dear - a 
* neſs) with people of the firſt oon dition. 
From what has been ſaid, there can be no que- 
8. ſtion but had Shakeſpeare publiſhed his works 
_ Wimſelf-(eſpecially in his latter time, and after his 
9. retreat from the ſtage) we ſhould not only be cer- 
f tain which are genuine; but ſhould- find in thoſe 
that are, the errors leſſened by, ſome thouſands. I 

r I'may judge from all the diſtinguiſhing marks of 
2 his ſtyle, and his manner of thinking and writing, 

5 I make” no doubt to declare that thoſe wretched, - 
: plays, Perieles, Locrine, Sir: Fohn Olucaſtle, Lo: l- 
g fire Tragedy, Lord (Cromwell, The Puritan, and 
. London —— be admitted as his. And 
J ſhould conjecture of ſome; of the others, ( particu- 
5 larly: Love's Labowrs Loft, The Winter's Hale, and 
p Titus Andronicus), that only ſome characters, ſingle; - 

ſcenes, or perhaps a few particular paſſages, were 


* of his hand. It is _ probable what occaſioned. -: 
6: 3 | 


n PREPPUDTE 
ſome plays to be ſuppoſed Shakeſpeare's was only 


"this; that they were pieees produeed by unknown | 
authors, or Fitted up for the Theatre while: it was | 


* 


under tis adminiſtration; and no owner claiming 


them, they were adjudged” to him, as they give 
ſtrays to the Lord of the manor: a miſtake 
whieh (one 5 obſerve) it was not for the in- 

e houſe to remove. Tet the Players 


tereſt of th 


themſelves, Heminges and Condell, afterwards did 
"Shakeſpeare the juſtice to reject thoſe eight plays in 
their edition, though they were then printed in 


his name, im every body's hands, and acted with 
ſome apptaufe'; (as we learn from what Ben John: 
for ſays of "Pericles in his Ode en the New Inn.) 
That Tat Andronicus is one of this elaſs I am the ra- 
ther indured to believe, by finding the ſame author 


_ expreſs his contempry of it in the Frdudtion to 
54a 


rt holomew- Fair, in the year 1614, when Shake» 
ſpeare was yet living. And there is no better au- 
*thoriry for theſe latter ſort, than for the former, 
which were equally publiſhed in his life - time. 
I we give into this opinion, how many low and 
vicious parts and paſſages might no longer reflect 
' this great Genius, but appear unworthily 
charged upon him? And even in thoſe which are 
really his, how many faults may have been unjuſtly 
laid to his acrount, from arbitrary additions, expunc- 
tions, tranſpoſſtions of ſcenes and lines, contfuſion 
ef characters and perſons, WP application of 
i N e eorruptions of innumerable paſſages, by 
the ignarance, and wrong corrections of 'em again 
dy the impertinence of his firſt editors? From one or 
other of theſe conſiderations, I am verily perſua- 


died, that the greateſt and the groſſeſt part of what 
are thought his errors would. vaniſh, and leave his 
character in a Night very different from that diſad- | 


vamageous ene in which it now appears to us. 
This is the ſtate in which Shakeſpeare's writin 


y at preſent; for ſince the above · mentioned folio 


* without having recourſe to any of the former, or 


* Ne „ 


is impoſſible to repair the injuries already done 
him; too much time has _ ed; and the materi- 
als are too few. In what I have done, I have ra- 


3 ther given a proof of my willingne(s, and deſire; 
than wy abllity to do him juſtice. I have diſ- 


| charg'd the dull duty of am editor, tomy. beſt judg- 
ment, with more labour than I expect thanks, with 
a religious abhorrence of all innovation, and with- 
out any indulgence to my private ſenſe. or conjec- 
ture. The method taken in this edition will: ſhow 
itſelf. The various readings are fairly put in the 
margin, ſo that every one may compare them and 
thoſe I have preferr'd into the text are conſtantly 
ex fide codicum, upon authority. The alterations 
or additions which Shakeſpeare himſelf made, are 
taken notice of as they occur. Some 93 
ſages, which are exceſſively bad, (and whieh ſeem 
interpolations, by being ſo inſerted that one can en- 
tirely omit them without any chaſm or deficience 
in the context) are degraded to the bottom of the 
page, with an aſteriſk referring to the places 
of their inſertion. The ſcenes are mark'd fo di- 
ſtinctly, that every removal of place is -ſpecify'd ; 
which is more neceſſary in this Author than any 
other, ſince he ſhifts them more frequently; and 
ſometimes without attending to this particular, the 
reader would have met with obſcurities. The more 
obſolete or unnuſual words are explained. Some 
of the moſt ſhining paſſages are diſtinguiſhed by 
commas in the margm; and where the beauty lay 
not in particulars, but in the whole, a ſtar is prefix'd 
to the ſcene. This feems to me a ſhorter and leſs 
oſtentatious method of performing the better half 
of criticiſm (namely the pointing out an Author's 
excellencies) than to fill a whole paper with cita- 
tions of fine paſſages, with general applauſes, or 
op exclamations at the tail of them. There is 
alſo ſubjoined a- catalogue of thoſe firit editions by 
which the greater part of the various readings and 
of the corrected paſſages are authoriſed, (molt of 
which are ſuch as carry their own evidence along 


with them.) Theſe editions no hold the place of, 


\ 
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originals; and are the only materials left 1 * 
the deficiencies, or reſtore the corrupted ſenſe of the 
_— can only wiſh that a mower number 4 | 
them (if a greater were ever publiſhed). may 898 
— by a ſearch more ice fall 72555 — 5 x | 
the better accompliſhment of this end. 12 278 5 
I Vill conclude by ſaying. of Shakeſpeare, that 
with all his-faults, and with all the irregularity of 
his Drama, one may look 4 his works, in com- 
pariſon of thoſe that are more; ſniſſid and 79 r, 
as upon an aneient majeſtick piece of Gothick Ar- 
chitecture, compar'd with a neat modern building: 
The latter is more elegant and glaring, but the for- 
mer is more ſtrong and more ſolemn.. It muſt be 
allow'd, that in one of theſe there are materials | 
enough to make many of the other. It has much 
the greater variety, and much the nobler apartments; 
tho? we are often conducted to them by dark, add 
and uncouth paſſages. Nor does the whole fail to 
ſtrike us with greater reverence, though many of 


the parts are childiſh, ill-plac'd; and unequal to its 
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bg. T Yeems to be a kind of reſpect due to the memory 
df of excellent” men, eſpecially of thoſe whom their 
o wit and learning have made famous, to deliver ſome 
>f © IM account of themſelves, as well as their works, to poſte - 
g-: rity, | For this reaſon, how fond do we ſee ſome 
Ly people of diſcovering any little perſonal ſtory of the 
3 great men of antiquity ? their families, the common 
Bo accidents of their lives, and even their ſhape, make, 
Me 6 and features, have been the ſubject of critical enquiries. 
* 1 How trifling ſoever this: curiofiry may ſeem to be, it is 
* certainly _— natural; and we are hardly ſatisfied-with 
© an account of any remarkable perſon, till we have heard 
0 him deſcribed even to the very cloaths he wears. As 
a for what relates to men of letters, the knowledge of an 
- author may ſometimes conduce to the better under- 
* ſtanding his book: and though the works of Mr Shake - 
£4 ſpeare may ſeem to many not to want a comment, yet 
ö I fancy ſome little account of the man himſelf may not 
ld be thought improper to go along with them. 
| He was the ſon of John Shakeſpeare, and was 
Wa born at Stratford upon Avon, in Warwickſhire, in 
A April »364. His family, as appears. by the regiſter and 
2 public writings relating to that town, were of good figure 
Es and faſhion there, and are mentioned as ' gentlemen. 


His father *, who was a conſiderable dealer in wool, 


© 7 cannot affirm with any certainty how long bis father 
fived ; but I take bim to be the ſame My Jobn Shakeſpears 


xfi Some ACCOUNT of the LIFE, &c. 
had ſo large a family, ten children in all, that thougth 
he was his eldeſt ſon, he could give him no better edu- 
cation than his own employment. He had bred him, 
*tis true, for ſome time at a free-ſchool; where, tis 
probable he acquired what Latin he was maſter of ; but 
the narrowneſs of his circumſtances, and the want of 
his aſſiſtance at home, forced his father to withdraw 
him from thenee,. and unhappily prevented his further 
proficiency in that language. It is without controverſy, 
that in his works we ſcarce find any tracts of any thing 
that looks like an imitation of the Ancients. The de- 
licacy of his taſte, and the natural bent of his own great 


genius, (equal, if not ſuperior, to ſome of the beſt of 


theirs) would certainly have led him to read and ſtudy 
them with ſo much -pleaſure, that ſome of their fine 
images would naturally have inſinuated themſelves. into, 
and been mixed with bis own writings ; ſo that his not 
copying at leaſt ſomething from them, ny be an ar- 
zument of his never having read them. Whether his 
wgnorance of the Ancients were a diſadvantage to him 
or no, may admit of à diſpute: for though the know- 
ledge of them might have made him more correct, yet it 


is not improbable but that the regularity and deference 
for them, which would have attended that correctneſs, 


might have reſtrained ſome of that fire, impetuoſity, 
and even beautiful extravagance which we admire in 
Shakeſpeare: and I believe we are better pleaſed with 


thoſe thoughts, altogether new and uncommon, which - 


his own: imagination ſupplicd him fo abundantly with, 


than if he had given us the moſt: beautiful paſſages out 


of the Greek and Latis poets, and that in the moſt a- 
greeable manner that it was poſſible for a maſter of 
the Engliſh language to deliver em. | | 
pon bis leaving ſchool, he ſeems to have given en- 
tirely into that way of _—_— which his father propoſed - 
to him; and in order to ſetile in the: world after . 
family manner, he thought fit to marry while he was yet 
12 * . ? rw #6 6 


who was living in the year 15994 end-who then, in hondur of 


bis. Jon, toak out an extract of his family-arms from the be- 
nald's office; by which-it appears, that he had been officer and 
bailiff of. Stratford upon Avon in Warwickſbire ; and that he 
enjoyed 7 ee. lands an tenements, the reward of bis 

eat grandfather's faithful and approved ſer vice to King 
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of Mr WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE. xi 
very young. His wife was the daughter of one Hath- | 
away, ſaid to have been a ſubſtantial yeoman in the 
neighbourhood of Stratford. In this kind of ſettlement 
he continued for ſome time, till an extravagance that he 
was guilty of forced him both out of his country, and 
that way of living which he had taken up: and though 
it ſeemed at firſt to be a blemiſh upon his good man- 
ners, and a misfortune to him, yet it after wards w— 
proved the occaſion of exerting one of the great 

enins's that ever was known in dramatic poetry. He 
had, by a misfortune common enough to young fellows, 
fallen into ill company; and amongſt them, forme that 
made a frequent practice of deer: ſtealing, engaged him 
with them more than once in robbing a park that be- 
longed to Sir Thomas Lucy of Cherlecot, near Stratford. 
For this he was proſecuted by that gentleman, as he 
thought, ſomewhat too ſeverely; and in order to re- 
venge that ill uſage, he made à ballad upon him. And 
though this, probably the firſt eſſay of. his poetry, be 
loſt, yet it is ſaid to have been ſo very bitter, that it 
redoubled the proſecution © againſt im to that degree, 
that he was obliged to leave his buſineſs and family 
in Warwickſhire, for ſome time, and ſhelter himſelf 
in London f. | r 1 Fenn 


He was: turned of ſeventeen, For his eldeft laughter 
Suſanna died in the year 1649, aged 66; and he himſelf was 
dorn in the year 15864. n 3 
7 The' following anecdote, which falls to be recorded in this 
Place, was related, Mr Fobnſon ſays, by Mr Pope; to whom 
ut unt communicated by Mi Rowe. . 
In the time of Eliſabeth, coaches being yet uncommon, and . 
bired couches not at all in uſe, th:/e wha were too proud, too 
tender, or too idle to walk, went on horſeback to any diſtant bu» 
ſineſt or diverſion. Many came vn horſeback to the play; and 
when Shakeſpeare fled to Lindon from the terror of a criminal 
proſecution, his fir/t expedient "was to wait at the door of the 
Play-houſe, and hold the horjes of thoſe that had ub ſervants, 
that they migbt be ready again after the performance. In this 
office he becume ſo conſpicuous for his care and readineſs that 
#n a ſhort time every man, as he” alighted,” called for Will. 
Shakeſpeare, and ſcarcely any other waiter "vas truſten with 
a borſe while Will. Shakeſpeare could be had. This vag the firſt 
dawn of better fortune. "Shakeſpeare finding more hot ſes put 
into his band than he could hold, hired boys to wait under bis 


* 


is at this time, and upon this accident, that be | 


Taid to have made his firſt acquaintance in the. play- 
Houſe.” He was received into the ee em in being, 
at firſt in a very mean rank; but his admirable wit, 
and the natural turn of it to the ſtage, ſoon diſtinguiſhed 
him, if not as an extraordinary actor, yet as an excel- 
lent writer. His name is printed, as the cuſtom was in 
thoſe times, amongſt thoſe of the other players, before 


ſome old plays, but without any particular account of 


What ſortof parts he us d to play ; and though I have 


Snſpefion, whe, when Will. Shakeſptare was firmmoned, were 
immediately to preſent themſelves, I am Shakeſpeare's boy, 
Sir. In time Shakeſpeare found higher employment ; but as 
bong as the" practice of riding to the 33 continued, the 
— ne beld the horſes retained the appellation of Shake» 
© I could teuer pick up any certain intelligence when he 
velinguiſted abe flage. I tnow it bas been miſtakenly thought 
& Je, that Spenſer s Thalia, in his Tears of the Muſes, 
where ſhe laments the boſs of ber Willy in tbe comic ſcene, has 
Been applied to our Ani bor * the lage. But Spenſer 
$im/elf, "tis well known, guiſted the v4 of life in the year 
nd Sha 


2598; and, ffve years after this, we keſpeart s name 


among the aftors in Ben Jobiſons Sejanus, 'which firſt made | 


3ts appearance in the year 1603. Nor, ſurely, could be then 
dave any thoughts of retiring, ſince, that very year, a licenee 
under the privy-ſeal was granted by K. James I. to bim and 
Fletcher, Burbage, Philippes, Heminges, Condell, & c. authorizing 
them” 40 exercije the art of Playin Comedies, Tragedies, &c. 
as well at their uſual houſe ca led the Globe on the other fide 
of the water, as in any other parts of the kingdom, during bis 
ajeſty's pleaſure : (a copy of winch licence is preſer ved in 
mers Fædera.) Again, tis certain that Shakeſpeare did 
mot exhitit his Macbeth, till after the union was brought 
about, ard till aftcr K. James I. bad begun to touch for the 
evil: for *tis plain he has inſerted compliments, on both thoſe 
accounts, upon bis roy maſier in that tragedy. Nor, indeed, 
Forld the number of the dramatic pieces he produced, admit of 
Bit retiring near jo early as that period. So that what Spenſer 
there Jays, if it relate at all to Shakeſpeare, muſt hint at ſome 
occaſional receſs be made for a time upon a diſguſt taken © or 
the Willy there mentioned muſi relate to ſome other favourite 
poet. I believe we may ſafely determine, that be Bad not 
ilted if in the year 1610. For in his Tempeſt, our author 
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enquired, I could never meet with any further account 
of him this way, than that the top of his pertormancet 
was the ghoſt in his own Hamlet. I ſhould have been 
much more pleaſed to have learned, from ſome, eertain 
authority, which was the firſt play he wrote; it would 
be. without doubt à pleaſure to any man, curious in 
things of this kind, to ſee and know what was the firſt 
eſſay of a fancy like Shakeſpeare's. Perhaps we are not 
to look for his beginnings, like thoſe of other authors, 
among their leaſt perfect writings; art had ſo little, and 
nature fo large a ſhare in what he did, that, for'ought 
I know, the performances of his youth, as they were 
the moſt vigarous, and had the moſt fire and ſtrength 
of imagination in them, were the beſt, . I would not be 
thought by this to mean, that his fancy was ſo looſe 
and extravagant, as to be independent on the rule and 
government of the DEE but that what he thought, 
was commonly ſo. great, ſo juſtly and rightly; conceived 
in itſelf, that it wanted, little or no correction, and 
was immediately approved by an impartial judgment 
at the firſt fight. But though the order of time in which 
the ſeveral pieces were written be. generally uncertain, 
yet chere are paſſages in ſome few of them which ſeem 
to fix their, dates. So the Chorus at the end of the fourth 
Act of Henm V. by a ent very . bandſomely 
turned to the Earl of Eflex, ſhews the play to have 
been written When that lord was general for the queen 
1a Ireland: and his elogy upon Queen Elizabeth, and her 
ſucceſſor King James, in the latter end of his Henry VIII. 
is a proof ot that .play's being written after the acceſ- 
fon. of the latter of thoſe two princes tothe crown of 
England. Whatever the particular times of his writing 
were, the people of his age, who began to grow won- 
derfully fond of diverſions of this kind, eould not but 
be highly pleaſed to ſee a genius ariſe amongſt them of 
ſo pleaſurable, ſo rich a vein, and ſo plentifully capable 
of furniſhing their favourite entertainments. Beſides 
the advantages of his wit, he was in himſelf a good - 
natured man, of great ſweeineſs in his manners, and a 


makes mention of the Bermuda iſlands, which were unknown 
to the Engliſh. till, in 1609, Sir John Summers made a _vozage. 
40 North. America, and diſcovered them, and afterwards in. 
Pited ſome of bis countrymen to ſettle à plantation there. 
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ͤmoſt agreeable companion; fo that it is no wonder it, 
with: fo many good qualities, he made himſelf acquainted 
with the beſt converſations. of thoſe times. een 
Elizabeth had ſevetal of his plays acted before her, 
and without: doubt gave him many gracious marks of 
her favour: it is that maiden princeſs plainly, whom 
he intends by „ 129 ; 1 11 6 BE hs Be 


308 A fai PRE : = + _ WIE 4 EY 
iir Veſtal, throned by the We, © 
Midſummer-Night's Dream. 


And that whole paſſage is a compliment very properly 
Drought in, and — Fandfomely applied to her. She 
Was ſo well pleaſed with that admirable” character of 
Falſtaff, in the two parts of Henry the fourth, that ſlre 
. commanded him to continue it for one play more, and 
to ſhew'bitm'-m love. This is ſaid to be the occaſion 
of his writing The Merry Wines of Windfor. How well 
the was obeyed; the play itſelf is an admirable proof. 
Upon this occafion it may not be improper. to obferve, 
that this part of Falſtaff is ſaid to have been written 
originally under the name of Oldcaftle ; ſome of that 
Family being thew remaining, the — was pleaſed to WI 
command him to alter it; upon which be made uſe of vi 
Falſtaff, The preſent oſſenee was indeed. avoided; but hi: 
1 1 do not know whether the author may not have been to 
3 ſomewbat to blame in his ſecond choice; ſince it is to 
5 eertain that Sir John Falſtaff, who was a knight of the 
| garter, and a Neutenant- general, was a name of diſtin- an 
guiſlied merit in the wars in France in Henry the fifth's WW the 
and Henry the fixth's eimes. What grace ſoever the Na 
queen eonfetrred upon him, it was not to her only he wh 
owed the fortune which the reputation of his wit made. of 
He had the honour to meet with many great · and un- juſl 
comrion marks of favour and friendſhip from the Earl Su 
of Southampton, famous in the hiſtories of that time Mr 
For his friendſhip to the unfortunate Earl of Eſſex. It ling 
was to that noble Lord that he dedicated his poem of unc 
Venns and Adonis.” There is one inſtance ſo ſingular wat 
q the magniſicence of this patron of Shakeſpeate's, that Wl 'tolc 
if 1 had not been aſſured that the ſtory was handed be 
don by Sir William D' Avenant, who was probably | be + 
very well acquainted with his affairs, I ſhould not have be 
ventured to have inferted z that my Lord Southampton f 4 
zat one time gave him à thoufand pounds, to enable 7 
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Vhat partieular habitude or friend ſhips he contracted 
with private men, I have not been able to learn, more 
than that every.one who had a true taſte of merit, and 
could diſtinguiſh men, had generally a juſt value and 
eſteem for him. His exceeding candour and good-nature 
muſt certainly have inclined all the gentecler part of the 
world to love him; as the power of his wit obliged the 
men of che moſt delicate knowledge and polite learning 
to admire him. | W e 1 ALY 


ft bim to go through-with a purchaſe which he heard be 
cd bad a mind to. eee e P29 
u any time, and almoſt equal to that profuſe generoſity 
r, the preſent age has ſhewa to French dancers and Italian 
of ſingers. oy har, | FR: 

m 


m. 

ry 
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— His acquaintance with Ben Johnſon began wich a re- 
ion markable piece ot humanity and good - nature: Mr John- 
rell fon, who was at chat time altogether unknown to the 
of. world, had offered one of his plays to the players, in 
ve, order to have it acted; and the perſons into whoſe - 
ten bands it was put, after having turned it careleſſy and 
hat ſuperciliouſſy over, were juſt upon returning it to him 
i to with an ill · natured anſwers that it would be of no fer- 
e of vice to their; company; when Shakeſpeare luckily caſt. 
but his eye upon it, and found ſomething ſo well in it as 
een to engage him firſt to read it through, and atterwards 
t is to recommend Mr Jahnſon and his writings to the 
the blic. Johnſon was certainly a very ſcholar, and 
tin- in that had the advantage of Shakeſpeare ; though at 
'th's the ſame time I believe it muſt be allowed, that What 
the Nature gave the latter, was more than à balance for 
y he what books had given the former; and the judgment 
ade. of 2 great man upon this occahon- was; I think, very 
un- juſt and proper. In a converſation between Sir John 
El Suckling, Sir William D'Avenant, Endymion Portet, 
time Mr Hales of Eaton, and Ben Johnſon, Sir John Suek- 
It ling, who was a profeſſed admirer of Shakeſpeare, had 
m of © undertaken his defence againſt Ben Johnſon with ſome 
warmth ; Mr Hales, who had fat ſtill for ſome time, 
told them, That if Mr Shakeſpeare bad not read the Ancients, 
be bad likewiſe not flolen any thing from them and thut if 
be would. produce any one topick fintly treated by any of them, 
he would wndertake to fhew ſomething upon the ſame ſubjet? 
at leaſt as "well written'by Shakeſpeare. - 1915 t:1%86 

The latter part of his life was ſpent, as all men of 
good ſenie will with theirs may be, in eaſe, retirement, 
CA 
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asd the converſation of his friends. He bad the good 


fortune to gather an eſtate equal to his occafion ®, and, 
in that, to his wiſh; and is ſaid to have ſpent ſome 
before his death at his native Stratford, His 


| pleaſurable wir, and -good-nature, engaged him in the 


7 


acquaintance, and entitled him to the friendſhip of the 


atlemen of the neighbourhood. Amongſt them, ie | 


a0 a ſtory almoſt (till remembered ip that country, that 
he had a particular intimacy with Mr Combe, an old 
gentleman noted thereabouts for his wealth and uſury: 
It happened that, in a pleaſant converfation amongſt 
iht ir common friends, Mr, Combe told Shakeſpeare, in 
S manner, that he fancied he intended to 
write his epitaph, if be happened to out-live him; and 
nace be could not know: what might be ſaid of him 
when be was dead, he deſited it might be done im- 


2 mediately; upon which Shakeſpeare gave. him thele 


Four verſes. Fs . | 1 
e Ten „ the Bundred hes here. ingræv d, 3 nic xl e J 
Ina hundred to ten his foul is not a? 

- £4 any man aſk, IN bo hes in this. tomb? 


* * 
Ab þ 


1 ah 1. quath the devil, tis ng own Jabn-a-Combe. . _ 
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Hie purchaſed the manor of Clapton, which had belonged 
#0 a fanuly of the. fame name. The: eftate, ( ſays.Mr Theobald), 
bad: now. been gold out f the Clapton family for above a cen» 
ary, at ibe time when Shakeſpeare — purchaſer : who, 
having. repaired and modelled it to: his-own mind, changed the 
name ie New-place ;- which the manſion- houſe, ſiuce erected 
aun the ſame ſpot, at this day.retains, - Tbe houſe, and lands 
which. attended it, continued in Shakeſpeare's deſeendants to the 
time of the reſtoration; when | they were repurchaſed by the 
Elepion family, and the manſion now. belongs to Sir Hugh Clop- 
tox, Kut. Tathe favour of this worthy. gentleman I owe the 
tnowledge of one particular, in honour of our poet's once 
«welling-bouſe, of which, I preſume, Mr Rowe never was 
2 rized. M ben the civil war raged in England, - and King 
Tales the Fit s queer was driven by the neceſſity of affairs 


to make a receſs in Warwickſhire, ſbe kept her court for three 


weeks in Neu- place. We may reaſonably ſuppoſe it then the 
beſt private _y in the town; and her Majeſty preferred it io 
the college, which was. in the paſeſſon of the Combe family, 

the o | 


whe did not % ſtrongly favaur the king's party. 
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But the ſharpneſs of the fatice audard.en bevefiuagihe 


man ſo ſeverely, that he never forgave irg 

He died in the 33d year of his age, and was buried 
on the 9. th ſide ot the chancel, ia the great church 
at Stratford, where a monument is placed i in n che daun N 


On his grave-ſtone underaeath 3 „ 105 055 

. Gaol frie ar fake lie, wo 
To dig the wr 1 4 ae re 
© Bleſt be the man that 7 — theſe PI 3 | 
And curſ? be he that moves my hoert. Fe a8 


He bad three daughters, of which two lived ws mans” : 
ried; Judith, the elder, to one Mr Thomas Quiney, - 


by whom ſhe had three ſons, who all died without 
children; and Sufannah, who was his favourite, to 


Dr John Hall, 'a phyheian of good reputation in that 


country. She left one child only, a daughter, who — : 


married firſt to Thomas Naſh, Eſq; and afterward 


to Sir John Bernard of Abbington, but died likewiſe f 


without iſſue. 


This is what I could learn of any note, either relating a 
to himſelf or family. The character of the man is beſt - 
ſeen in his writings ; but fince Ben Johnſon has made 


a ſort of an eſſay towards | it in his Diſcoveries, - will - 


give it in his words. 

„remember the Fug drs dave! often mendodeä ic 
<0 as an honour to Shakefpeare, that in writing (what» 
*««<ſoever he penned) he never blocted'out'a line: M) 


* 4nfiver hath been, ould be bad blotted" a thouſand = 


* which they thought a malevolent ſpesch. I had not 


told poſterity this, but for their ignorancr, who 


choſe that cireumſtance to commend their friend - 
hy, wherein he moſt faulted; and to juſtity mine own - 
„ fcandour, for I loved the man, and do honour his 
* eee on this de idolatry,” as' 8 _ He - 


93 


. He i 25 repreſented under a an arch in 4 . i pits, 2 


2 ſpread before bim, with @ pen in 453 $2." 
kf, reſting. on 4 ſcroul of paper... TN We * 
Ai it placed under the guſbis. * 


dicio Fylium, genia Socratem, arte Neben 8 
erra tegit, ene ROY LANNY RO, 
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e as, indeed, haneſt, and of an open and free natura, 
% bad an excellent cg. brave notions, and gentle 

* expreſſions; wherein he flowed. with that nes wi 
e that Jometimes.it yas neceſſary he ſhould be ſtopped: 

— Sufflaminandus. erat, as Anguſtus ſaid of Haterius. His 

.* wit was in his own, power; would the rule of it had 

„ been ſo too! Many times he fell, into thoſe things 

.* which could not eſcape laughter; as when he ſaid in 

the perſon, of Cæſar, one ſpeaking to him 


cer, thow duft ne brug. 


x 
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He rephied, DD 


: 
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„„ inn 124 * nnn Nea : 
Car did never wrong, but with juſt cauſe. 

; Lal 3% ty 74 00. 5 127 . . 
* and ſuch Uke, which were ridiculous. But he te- 
e deemed his vices with his virtues; there was ever 
t more in him to be praiſed than. to be pardoned _ 


46 
=d 
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As for the. paſſage which he mentions out of Sbake- 
Tpeare,. there is ſomewhat like it in Julius Caſar, but 
without the abſurdity.; nor did I ever meet with it in 
any edition that I have ſeen, as quoted by Mr. John- 
ſon. Beſides his plays in this edition, there are two or 

three aſcribed to bim by . Which I have 
never ſeen, and know nothing of. He writ, likewiſe 
"Fenus. and Alonis, and Targuin and Lucrece, in ſtanza's, 
Which have been printed in a late collection of poems. 
'As bo che charaQier giveh, 9f bin by ben Johnſon, 
| f re is a good deal true in fs but. I believe it PAY 

r 


the it, bu | 
he as well expreſſed by what Horace ſays of the fi 
Romans, who, wrote tragedy upon the Greek models, 
{or indeed tranſlated them), in his epiſtle to, Auguſtus, 
art Vati ſublimis et acer, CHEESES te $747 
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WNum ſpirut tragisum ſativ et feliciter-etidet, 
Bie turpem putat in chartis metuitque- TT 97 * 


As L have not propoſed to myſelf to enter into a large 

and complete collection upon eee ee 
I will only take the liberty, with all due ſubmiſſion to 
the judgment of others, to obſerve ſome of thoſe things 


* 


1 have been pleaſed with in looking; him over. 


o 


His plays are properly to be diſti wiſhed; only 


into comedies and tragedies. Thoſe which are called 
(hiſtories, and even ſome, of his comedies, arg really 


- 


* 


*. 
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them. That way of tragi-eomedy was the common 
miſtake of that age; and indeed is become ſo agree- 
able to the Engliſh taſte, that thopgh tlie ſeverer exities 
among us cannot bear it, yet the generality of our au- 
diences ſeem to be better pleaſed with it than with 
an exact tragedy. ' The Merry Wives of Windfor,-the 
Comedy of Errors, and the Taming of the Shrew, are 
all pure comedy; the reſt, however they are called, 
have ſomething of both kinds. Tis not very eaſy to 
determine which way of writing he was moſt excellem 
in. There is certainly a great deal of entertainment 
in his comical humours; and though they did not then 
ſtrike at all. ranks; of people, as the ſatire-of-the preſent 
age has taken the liberty to do, yet there js a pleaſing 


and a well-diſtinguiſhed variety in thoſe characters 


which he thought fit to meddle with. Falſtaff is allowed 


by every _ to be a maſter-piece; the character is 
Ke well-fuſt 
of three plays; and even the account ot his death, 


given by his old landlady Mrs Quickly, in the firſt a& 
of Henry V. though it be. extremely natural, is yet as 


diverting as any. part of his life. It there be any faule 


in the draught he has made-of this lewd old fellow, it 


is, that though he has made him a thief, lying, cowards 
ly, vain-glorious, and in ſhart every way vicious, yet 
he has given him ſo much wit as to make him almoſt 
too agrecable ? and I don't know whether ſome people 


have not, in remembrance of the diverſion be had for- 


merly afforded them, been. ſorry to ſee his friend Hal 


uſe him ſo ſcurvily, when he comes to the crown in the 


end of the ſecond part of Henry the Fourth. Amongſt 
other extravagancies in the Merry Wives of Windſor, he 


has made bim a deer - ſtealer; that he might at the ſame _ 
time remember his Warwickſhire proſecutor, under the 


name of Juſtice Shallow, he has. given him very near 
the ſame coat of arms which Dugdale, in his antiquities 


of that county, deſcribes for a family there, and makes 


the Welſh parfon 'deicant very pleaſantly upon them. 
That whole play is admirable; the humours are various 
and well oppoſed; the main deſign, which is to cure 
Ford of his unreaſonable jealouſy, is extremely well 


conducted. In Twelfth- Night there is ſomething fin- 
gulazly ridiculous and pleaſant in the fantaſtical ſteward. 
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aragedics, wirh a run or mixture of comedy amongſt 


ained, though drawn out into the length 


— 
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- Malvolio: | The paraſite and tlie vain- xlorious in Pa- 


rolles; in At well that Ends well, is dd good as auy 
ching of that kind in Plautus or Terence. Petruchio, 
in The TIaming of the Shrew, is an uncommon” piece of | 


Hutnour. ' The (converſation of Benedick and Beatrice, 
an. Much ade abent Nothing, and of Roſalind in At yu 


lite it, have much wit and ſprightlineſs all along. His 


clowns, without which character there was hardly any 


ay writ in that time, are all very entertaining: aud, 


T believe, Therfites in Troilus aud Crefſida, and Ape» 
mantus in Timon, will be allowed to be maſter-pieces of 


ill nature and ſatytical ſnarling. To theſe I might add 


— incomparable character of Shylock the Jew, in the 
erchant of Venice: but though we have ſeen that play 
received and acted as a comedy, and the part of the 


der performed by an excellent Comedian, yet I cannot - 


t think it was deſigned trayically by the author. 


There appears in it a deadly ſpirit of revenge, ſuch a 
_  Cavage ferceneſt and fellneſs, and ſuch a bloody deſig- 
nation of cruelty and miſchief, as cannot agree either 


With the ſtyle or characters of comedy. The play itſelf, 


take it allogether, ſeems to me to be one of the moſt 
finiſhed of any of Shakeſpeare's. The tale andeed; in 


that part relating to the caſkets, and the extravagant 
and unuſual kind of bond given by Antonio, is too 


much removed from the rules of . ; hut 


taking the fact for granted, we muſt allow it to be = 
beautifully written. There is ſomething in the friend- 
ſhip of Antonio to Baſſanio very great, generous and 
tender. The whole fourth ac (ſüppoſing, as I ſaid, 
the fact to be probable) is extremely fine. But there 
are two paſſages that deſerve a particular notice. The 
. Giſt is, what Portia ſays in r ot merey, and the 
other on the power of muſic. + The melancholy of 
Jaques, in As you like it, is as ors oeular and odd as it is 
_ grverting.” And it, what Horace fay s ;. 4s 
61 125 Difficile eft proprie communia dicere, SLATE 46 W353 4 ths 
will be a hard taſk for any one to go beyond him in 
| the deſcription of the ſeveral degrees and ages of 
man's life, xhough the thought be old, and common 
Enough. Ro rg or me 
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2 i are indeed every mice ſo en. that * 
thing: he would repreſent ſtands full before you, and 
you poſſeſs every part of it. Iwill venture to point out, 
one more, which is, I think, as ſtrong and as uncom- 
mon as any thing I ever ſawz tis an en Om” 
nnen of, a maid in love, he ſays, Keen 


* LE. 


-She never told her love,” mm vert 1 4 
© But let concealment, like a worm 7 F 
"Feed on ber dame cheek : "She pin'd i in tough, * 
Ad fat Tike Patience on 4 monument, [247g 
Smiling at Grief... ; 


© 


= an- image is here giver! and what a "aſk ADD A 


it have been for the greateſt maſters. of Greece and 
Rome to have expreſſed: the paſſions deſigned: by this 
ſketch of ſtatuary.?,, The ſtyle of his Comedy is, in ge- 
neral, natural to = characters, and eaſy ih itſelf : and 
the wit moſt e ſprightly and pleaſing, wept 
in thoſe places where he runs into doggril rhymes, as 

in. the Comedy of Errors, and ſome other plays. As fbr 


his jingling ſometimes, and * upon words, it was 


e common vice of the age he lived in: and if we find 
it in the pulpit, made uſe of as an ornament to the-fer= 
mons of ſome of the graveſt divines of thoſe times, 
Perhape it may not be thought too bght for the ſtage. 

But certainly. os greatneſs of this author's ; Yewmus 
docs no where ſo much appear, as where he gives his. 
imagination an entire looſe, and raiſes bis fancy 10 . 
flight. above mankind and the limits of the viſible 
worid. Such are his attempts in The Tempeſt> Midfume 
mer-Night's Dream, Macbeth, and Hamlet. Of theſe, 
The Tem 79. however it comes. to be placed the firſt by 
the publiſhers of his works, can never have been the 
firſt written by him; it ſeems to me as perfect. in its 
kind, as almoſt any thing we have of his. One may 
obſerve, that the unities are kept here, with an exact- 
neſs uncommon to the liberties of his writing: though 
that was what, I fuppoſe, he valued himſelf leaſt upon, 
fince his excellencies were all of another kind. Lam 
very ſenfible that he does, in this play, depart too much 
from that likeneſs-to truth which-ought to be obſerved 
in theſe ſort of writings ; yet he does it ſo very finely, 
that one is eaſily drawn in to have more faith for has 
. chan reaſon does well allow of. His qagic has 


% Nos 


ſomething in it very ſolemn. and very poetical : and 
that extravagant character of Caliban is mighty well 


ſuſtained, ſhews a wonderful invention in the author, 


who could ſtrike out ſuch a particular wild image, and 


As certainly one of che fineſt and moſt uncommon gro- 


teſques that was ever ſeen. The obſervation, which I 
have been informed “ three very great men concurred 
in making upon chis part, was extremely juſt, That 
Shakeſpeare had not only faund out a new character in his 


Caliban, but had al eviſed and adapted a new manner of 
5) 1 | 


language for that character. bY 
It is the ſame magie that raiſes the fairies in Mid- 


fummer . Niglu s Dream, the witches in Macbeth, and 


the ghoſt in Hamlet, with thoughts and language ſo 
proper to the parts they ſuſtain, and ſo peculiar to the 


talent of this writer. But of the two laſt of theſe plays 


I ſhall have occaſion to take notice, among the tragedies 
of Mr Shakeſpeare. If one undertook to examine the 


2 part ot theſe hy thoſe rules which are eſta- 


iſned by Ariſtotle, and taken from the model of the 


Grecian ſtage, it would be no very hard taſk to find a 
= many- faults : but as Shakeſpeare lived under a 


ind of mere light of nature, and had never been made 
acquainted. with the regularity of thoſe written precepts, 


ſo it would be hard to judge him by a law he knew 


nothing of. We are to conſider him as a man that lived 


in a ſlate of almoſt univerſal. licenſe and ignorance:? 


there was no eſtabliſhed judge, but every one took the 


liberty to write according 0 the dictates : of his own + 


fancy. When one conſiders, that there is not one play 
before him of a reputation good enough to entitle it to 


an appearance on the preſent ſtage, it cannot but be a 
matter of great wonder that he ſhould advance dramatic 


poetry ſo far as he did. The fable is what is generally 


— the firſt, among thoſe that are reckoned the con- 
uent parts of a tragic. or heroic poem; not, perhaps, 


s it is the moſt difficult or beautiful,. but as it is the 
| firſt, properly to be thought of in the: contrivance and 
tourſe of- the whole ; and with the fable ought? to be 


coaſidered the fit diſpoſition, , order and conduct of its 
_ feveral parts. As it is not in this province of the drama 


the ſtrength and maſtery of Shakeſpeare” lay, ſo 1 
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Lord Falkland, Lord C. J. Vaughan, and Mr Selden. 


Mall not undertake the tedious and ill · natured trouble to 
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nd point out the ſeveralfaults he was guilty of in ĩt. is tales 
ell - were feldom invented, but rather taken either from true 
or, hiſtory, or novels and romances: and he commonly made 
ad uſe ot them in that order, with thoſe incidents, and 
'0- - that extent of time in which he found em ia the au- 
I chors from whente he borrowed them. Almoſt all bis 
ed hiſtorical plays comprehend à great length of time, and 
hat very different and diſtinct places: and in bis Antoay 
his and Cleopatra, the ſcene travels over the greateſt part of 
of the Roman empire. hut in recompence for his care- 
| leſſneſs in this point, when he comes to another pare 
id- of the drama, The manners of bis tharaffers, in acting or 
ſpeaking what is proper for them, and fit to be ſhown by the 
poet, he may be —— juſtified, and in very many 
aces greatly commended. For thoſe plays which he 
taken from the Engliſh or Roman hiſtory, let any 
man compare them, and he will find the character as 
exact in the poet as the hiſtorian. He ſeems indeed fo 
far from propoſing to him ſelf any one action for a ſub- 
ject, that the title very oſten tells you, tis The Life of 
King John, King Richard, & c. What can be more agree- 
able to tlie idea our hiſtorians give of Henry the fi th, 9 
than the picture Shakeſpeare has drawn of him! His 
manners are every where exactly the ſame wich the 
ſtory; one finds him ſtill deſeribed with fimplieity, pa- 
five ſanctity; Want of courage, weakneſs of mind, and 
.caſy ſubmiſſion to the governance of an imperious wife, 
or prevailing faction : though, at the ſame time, the 
poet does juſtice to his good qualities, and moves the 
pity of his audience for him, by chewing him pious, 
diſintereſted, a contemner of the things of this —— 
wholly reſigned to the ſevereſt diſpenſations of God's 
providence. There is a ſhort ſcene in the ſecond part 
_of Henry Vl. which I cannot but think admirable in its 
kind. Cardinal Beaufort, who had murdered the duke 
of Glouceſter, is ſheœẽn in che laſt agonies on his death- 
bed, wich the good king praying over him. There is 
ſo much terror in one, ſo much tenderneſs and moving f 
* in the other, as muſt touch any one who is ca⸗ 
pable either of fear or pity. In his Henty VIII. that 
prince its drawn with that greatneſs of mind, and all 
thoſe good qualities which are atttibuted to him in any 
account of his reigu. If his Faults are not ſhewn in au 
equal degree, and the ſhades in chis picture do not bear 
4 juſt proportion to the lights, it is not that the artiſt 
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wanted'either colours or ſkill in the diſpoſition of them: 


but the truth, I believe, might be, that he forbore doing 


Kt out of regard to Queen Elizabeth, ſince it could have 
been no very great reſpect to the memory of his mi- 
Nreſs, to have expoſed ſome certain parts of her father's 


life upon the ſtage. He has dealt much more freely 


with the miniſter of that great king, and- certainly no- 
| thing was ever more juſtly written than the character 


of Cardinal Wolſey. He has ſhewn him inſolent in his 
18 . ; and yet, by a wonderful addreſs, he makes 


is fall and ruin the ſubject of general eompaſſion. The 
whole man, with his vices and virtues, is finely and 
exactly deſcribed in the ſecond ſeene of the fourth act. 


The diſtreſſes likewiſe of Queen Catharine, in this play, 
are very movingly touched; and though the art of. the 


Poet has ſcreened King Henry from any groſs imputa- 
tion of injuſtice, -yet one is inclined to wiſh the queen 
had met with a fortune more worthy of her birth and 
virtue. Nor are the manners, proper to the perſons re- 


preſented, leis juſtly obſerved, in thoſe characters taken 


from the Roman hiſtory ; and of this, the fierceneſs 


and impatience of Goriolanus, his courage and diſdain 
| of the cemmon' people, the virtue and. philoſophical 


temper of Brutus, and the trregular greatneſs of mind in 


2 M. Antony, are beautiful proofs. For the two laſt eſpe- 
= - cially, you find them exactly as they are deſcribed by 
q Plutarch, from whom certainly Shakeſpeare copied them. 
He has indeed followed his original pretty cloſe, and 
taken in ſeveral little ineidents that might have been 
ſpared in a play. But, as I hinted before, his deſign 
ſeems moſt commonly rather to deſcribe thoſe great 
men in the ſeveral fortunes and accidents of their lives, 
than to take any ſingle great action, and form his work 
imply upon that. However, there are ſome of his 
pieces, where the fable is founded upon one action only. 
Such are, more eſpecially, Romeo and Juliet, Hamlet, and 
Othello, The deſign in Romeo and Juliet, is plainly the 


feuds and animoſities that had been ſo long kept up 
between them, and occaſioned the effuſion of ſo much 
blood. In the management of this ſtory, he has ſhewn 
ſomething. wonderfully tender and paſſionate in the 
Jove-part, and very pitiful in the diſtreſs. Hamlet is 


Fhocles. In each of hem a young prince is engaged te 
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puniſhment of their two families, fer the unreaſonable 
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founded on much the ſame tale with the Electra of So- 
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revenge the death of his father, their mothers are e- 
vally guilty, are both concerned in the murder of their 
(bands, and are afterwards married to the-murderers; 
There is, in the firſt part of the Greek tragedy, ſome- 
thing very moving in the grief of Dectra 3 but as Mr 
Dacier has obſerved, there is ſomething very unnatural 
and ſhocking in the manners he has given that princeſs 
and Oreſtes, in the latter part. | Oreſtes embrues hit 
hands in the blood of his own mother; and that bar- 
barous action is performed, though not immediately 
upon the ſtage, yet ſo near, that the audience hear Cly- 
temneſtra crying out to Ægyſthus for help, and to her 
ſon for mercy; while Klectra her daughter, and a prin» 
ceſs, (boch of them characters that opght to have ap- 
peared with more deceney), ſtands upon the ſtage and 
encourages her brother in the parricide. What horror 
does this not raiſe! Clytemneſtra was a wicked woman; 
and had deſerved to dic; nay, in the truth of the 4 
ſhe was killed by her 'own ſon; but to repreſent an ac- 
tion of this kind on the (tape, is certainly an offence 
againſt;zhoſe rules of manners, proper to the perioùs, 
that ought to be obſerved there. On the contrary, let 
us only look a little on the conduct of Shakeſpeare. 
Hamlet is repreſented with the ſame piety towards his 
father, and reſolution to revenge his death, as Oreſtes; 
he has the ſame abhorrence for his mother's guilt, which, 
to provoke him the more, is heightened by inceſt : but 
'tis with wonderful art and juſtneſs of judgment, that 
the poet reſtrains him from doing violence to his mo- 
ther. To prevent any thing of that kind, he makes his 
father's ghoſt forbid that part of his vengeance. ' 


But howſoever th'u purſi „ this att, 

Taint not thy mina, nor let thy ſcul contrive 

Againſi thy mother oaght ; leave ber to Heav'n, 
And to theſe thorns th it in ber boſom lodge, 

Jo prick and ſling her. h 
This is to diſtiaguiſh rightly between horror and terror, 
The latter is a proper paſhon of tragedy, but the for- 
mer ought always to be carefully avoided. And certainly 
no dramatic writer ever ſucceeded better in raifing terror 
in the minds of an audience than Shakeſpeare has done. 
The whole tragedy of Macbeth, but more cipecially the 
ſcene where the King is murdered, in the ſecond act, 
a5 N 11 this play, is a 8 proof ot chat manly 
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ſpirit with which he writ; and both ſhew Xin ag ria 
was in giving the ſtrongeſt motions to our ſouls that 
they are capable of. I cannot leave Hamlet, without 
taking notice of the advantage with which we have ſeen 
this maſterpiece of Shakeſpeare diſtinguiſh itſelf upon 
the ſtage, by Mr. Beiterton's fine performance of that 
art. A man, who though he had no other qua- 
| ri he has a great many, muſt have made his way 
into the eſteem of all men of letters, by this only ex- 
cellency. No man is better acquainted with Shake - 
ſpeare's manner of expreſſion; and indeed he has ſtudied 
him ſo well, and is ſo much a maſter of him, that hat- 
ever part of his he performs, he does it as if it had 
been written on purpoſe for him, and that the author 
had exactly conceived it as be plays it. I muſt own a 
particular obligation to him for the moſt conſiderable 
art of the paiſages relating to this life, which I have 
j — tranſmitted; to the public; his veneration for the 
memory of Skakeſpeare having engaged him to make a 
journey into Warwickſhire, on purpoſe. to gather 
what remains he could of a name for which he bad io 
great 2 Veneratio., ; ol oo, +, - 
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The following Iuſtrument was tranſinitted to us 
7 7 John Anſtis, £/7; Garter Ning at. Arms: 
It is auarl d G. 18. p. 349... 


mar W. 2. p. 276; where notice is taken of this 


_ "Cont," and that the perſon to whom it af granted 
Lui bore Magiftracy at Stratford apps Aren. 


14 x 8 4 


Tou and Singular noble and genefemen of all eſtates 
and de | 


| d degrees, bearing Ari:1s, to whom theſe preſents 
ſhall' come; William Dethick; Garter Principal King of 
Arms of England, and William Camden, alias Clarencieulx, 


King of Arms for the ſouth, eaſt; and weſt parts of this 


realm, ſend greetings. Know ye, that in all nations 


and kingdoms the record and remembrance of the va- 


liant facts and virtuous diſpoſitions of worthy men have 


deen made known and. divulged by certain ſhields of 


arms and tokens of cHivalrie; the grant or teſtimony 
whereof appertaineth unto us, by virtue of our offices 
from the Queen's moſt Excellent Majeſty, and her High- 
neſs's moſt noble and victorious progenitors : wherefore 
being ſolicited, and by credible report informed, that 
John Shakeſpere, now of Stratford upon Avon, in the 
county of Warwick, gentleman, whoſe great grandfa- 
ther, for his faithful and approved ſervice to the late 
moſt prudent prince, King Henry VII. of famous memory, 
was advanced and rewarded with lands and.tenements,. . 
given to him in thoſe parts of Warwiclſhire, where they 
have continued by ſome deſcents in goed reputation 
and credit; and for that the ſaid Jobs Shakeſpere having 
married the daughter and one of the heirs of Robert Ar- 
den of Wellingcote in the ſaid county, and alſo produced 
this his ancient coat of arms, heretofore aſſigned to him 
whilſt he was her Majeſty's officer and bailiff of that 
town : In conſideration of the premiſes, and for the 
encouragement of his poſterity, unto whom ſuch blazon 
of arms and atchievements of inheritance from their 
ſaid mother, by the ancient cuſtom and laws of arms, 
may lawfully deſcend ; we the ſaid Gorter and Claren» 
cieulx have aſſigned, granted, and confirmed, and b 

theſe preſents exem FOI the ſaid John Shalgſpere, 

2 


— 
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xl INSTRUMENT, Cc. 

and to his poſterity, that ſhield and coat of arms, viz. 
In a field of gold upon a bend, Sables, à ſpear of the firſt, 
the point upward, headed Argent; and for his creſt or 
cogniſance, A falcon, Or, with bis wings diſplayed, 
ſtanding on a wreathe of his colours, ſupporting a ſpear 
armed headed, or ſteeled filver, fixed upon an helmet, 
with mantles and taſſels, as more plainly may appear 
depicted in this margent; and we have like wiſe impaled 
the ſame; with. the ancient arms of the faid Arden of 
Wellingcote; ſignifying thereby, that it may and ſhall 
be lawful for the faid John Shakeſpere, Gent. to bear and 


uſe the ſame ſhield of arms, ſingle or impaled, as afore- 


. 


Gaid, during his natural life; and that it ſhall be lawful 
for his children, iſſue, and polterity, lawfully begotten, 
to bear, uſe, and quarter, and ſhew forth the ſame; with 
their due differences, in all lawful warlike feats and 
civil ue or cxerciſcs, according to the laws of arms, and 
cuſtom. that to gentlemen belonge th, without Jett or in- 


terruption of any perſon or perſons, for uſe or bearing 


the ſame,. In witneſs, and teſtimony whereof. we have 
ſubſeribed our names, and faſtned the ſeals of our of- 


fices.... Given at the office of arms, London, the © day 


of in the forty ſecond yeat of the reign of our 


moſt gracious ſovereign Lady Elizabet 1 the 2 of 


God, Queen of 
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end, France, and 
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Viceſiino quinto die Marti anno regni Domini 
noſtri Jacobi nunc Regis Angliæ; &c. decimo 
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IN che name of God, Amen. I William Shakeſpeare, 
1 of Stratford upon Avon, in the county of Warwick, 


do make and ordain this my laſt Will and Fe 


Gent. in perfect health and memory, God be 5 | 
ent 


in manner and form following: That is to fay; 

Fin, I commend my ſoul into the hands of God my 

Erxeator, 119 de2 and aſſuredly believing, through che 
E 


only merits of 


ſus Chriſt my Saviour, to be made par- 


taker of life .cvcrlaſting ; and my body to the earth 


a 
43 


* 


whereof that is made. 


em, I give and r daughter Jodith, 


One hundred and fifty pounds of lawtul-Engliſh money, 
to be paid unto her in manner and form following; 
that is to ſay, One hundred pounds, in diſcharge of her 
marriage portion, within one year after my deceaſe, 
with conſiderations after the rate of two ſhillings in the 
pound for ſo long time as thie ſame ſhall be unpaid 
unto her after my deceaſe; and the fifty pounds reſidue 
thereof upon her ſurrendering of, or 3 ſuch ſuf- 
Kciear. ſecurity as the. overſeers of this my Will ſhall 
like of, te ſurrender or grant all her eſtate and right 
that ſhall deſcend. or. come unto her after my deceaſe, 
or that. ſhe now hath of, in, or to one copyhold te- 


nement, with the appurtenances, lying and being in 


Stratford upon Avon aforeſaid, in the ſaid county of 
Warwick, being parcell, or holden of the manor of 
Rowington, unto my daughter Suſannah Hall, and her 
heirs for ever. | | | 

tem, I give and bequeath unto my ſaid daughter ju- 


. dith, One hundred and fifty pounds more, if ſhe, or any 


iſſue of her body, be 9 at the end of three years 


wn — IS < — 


— AIC — 


c 


zlii SHAKESPEAREs WILL. 
next enſuing the day of the date of this my Will, during 


which time my exccators to pay her conſideration from 


my deceaſe, according to the rate afoxeſaid: and if ſhe 


die within the ſaid term without iſſue of her body, then 
my Will is, and I do give and bequeath One hundred 
pounds thereof to my niece Elizabeth Hall, and the 


fifty paunds to be ſet forth by my executors: during the 
life of my ſiſter Joan Harte and the uſe and profit 


thereof coming, ſhall: be paid to my ſaid ſiſter Joan, 
and after her deceaſe the fifty pounds ſhall remain a- 
mongſt the children of my ſaid ſiſter, equally to be divi- 


ded amongſt. them; but if my ſaid daughter Judith be 


living at the end of the ſaid three years, or any iſſue of 


her body, then my Will is, and ſo I deviſe and bequeath 


the ſaid hundred and fifty pounds to be ſet out by my 


executors and overſeers for the beſt benefit of her and 
hex iſſue, and the ſtock. not to be paid unto her ſo long 
as ſhe ſhall he married and covert baron; but my Will 


is, that ſhe ſhall have the confideration yearly paid unto 

her during her life, and after her deceafe the ſaid ſtock . 
and conſideration to be paid to her children, if the 
haye any, and if pot, to ber executors and aſſigna, ſie 
living the ſaid term after my deceaſe; provided that if ſuch 
huſband as ſhe ſhall at the end of the ſaid three years be 
married unto, or at and after, do ſufficiently aſſure unto 
her, and the iſſue of her body, land anſwerable to the 
portion by this my Will given unto her, and to be ad- 
judged ſo by my executors and overſeers, then my Will 


is, that the ſaid hundred and fifty. pounds ſhall be paid 


to ſuch huſband, as. ſhall make ſuch aſſutance, to his 


own uſe. 


tural life, under the yearly rent of twelve pence. 
Item, 1 give and bequeath unto her three 1 


4 


to be paid within one year after my deceaſe. +. - 


Hem, 1 give, and bequeath untò the ſaid Elizabe R 


Hall, all my plate that I nom haxe, :except-my broad 


filver. and gilt boxes, at the date of this my Will. 


Item, 1 give and bequeath unto tbe poor of Stratford 
aforeſaid, ten pounds, to Mr Thomas Combe my ſword, - 


Trem,. 1 give, and bequeath/ unto my. ſaid fiſter Joan, 
twenty pounds, and all my wearing apparel, to be paid 
and delivered within one year after my deceaſe ; and I 
do will and deviſe unto her the houſe, with the appur- 
tenances, in Stratford, wherein ſhe dwelleth, for her na- 


_ Te ad begue e ſons, Williata | 
Hart, -—Hatt, and Michael Hart, five pounds a- piece, 


enen 


. 
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SHARESPEAREs WILI. XIII 
to Thomas Ruſſel, Eſq; five pounds, and to Francis 
Collins of the borough of Warwick, in the county of 
Warwick, Gent. thirteen pounds fix ſhillings and eight 
pence, to be paid within one year after my deceaſe. 

tem I give and bequeath to Hamlett Sadler twenty 
fix ſhilhings eight pence, to buy bim a ring; to William 
Reynolds, Geut. twenty fix ſhillings eight pence, to buy 
him à fing; to my godſon' William Walker, twenty 
ſhillings in gold; to Anthony Naſh; Gent. twenty fix 


ſhillings eight pence ; and to Mr John Naſh twenty fix 


ſhillings eight peuce; and to my fellows, John He- 
minge, Richard Burbege, and Henry Condell, twenty 
6x ſhillings eight penee à piece, to buy them rings. 
Item, 1 give, will, bequeath, and deviſe unto 
daughter Suſannah Hall, for the better enabling of her 


to perform this my Will, and towards the performance 


thereof, all that capital meffuage or tenement, with the 
appurtenances in Stratford aforefaid, called the Ne 
Place, where in I now dwell, and two meſſuages or tene - 
ments, with the appurtenances, firuate, lying, and being 
in Henley Street within the 'burrow of Stratford afore- 
ſaidz and all my barns; ſtables; orchards, gardens, lands, 
tenements, and hereditaments whatſoever, fituate, ly- 
ing, and being, or to be had, reſerved, preſerved or 
taken within the tons, hamlets, villages, fields, and 
grounds of Stratford upon Avon; Old Stratford, Buſh- 
axton, and Weilcombe, or in any of them, in the faid 
county of Warwick; and alſo all that meſſuage or tene - 
ment, with the *appurtenances,” wherein one John Ro- 
binſon dwelleth, ſituate, lying, and being in the Black- 
friars in London, near the Wardrobe; and all other 
my lands, tenements; and hereditaments whatſoever; 
to have and to hold all and ſingular the ſaid premiſes, 
with their appurtenances, unto the ſaid Suſanna Hall, 
for and during the term of her natural life; and, after 
her deceaſt, to the firſt ſon of her body awfully iſſuing, 
and to the heirs males of the body vf the ſaid firſt ſon 
lawfully iſſuing; and for default of ſuch iffve, to the ſe- 
cond fon of her body lawfully iſſuing, and to the heirs 
males of the body of the ſaid ſecond fon lawfully iſſu- 
ing; and for default of ſuch heirs, to the third fon of 
the body of the faid -Sufanna lawfully iffuing, and of 
the heirs: males of the body of the ſaid third fon law- 
fully iſſuing; and for default of ſuch iſſue, the ſame to 
be and remain to the fourth, fiſth, fixth, and ſeventh 


alv SHAKESPEAREs WILL. 
Fons of her body, ae Fang one after another, 
and to the heirs males of the bodies of tlie ſaid fourth, 
fifth, fixth, and ſeventh ſons;lawfullyafſuipg, in ſuch 
manner as it is before limited to be and remain to the 
Hrn, ſecond, and third ſons of her body, and to their 
. Keirs males; and for default of ſuck iſſue, the {aid pre- 
miſes to be and remain to my ſaid neice Hall, and the 
Heirs males of her body lawfully iſſuing;; and fbr de- 
fault of ſuch iſſve, to my daughter Judith, and the heir 
males of her Body Jawiully 3ujo aud for default of 
ſuch iſſue, to the right Hheirs of me the ſaid William 


- 
Ms &. 


Shakeſpeare for ever. G Srv) foils? 197 
lem, T-give unto my wife my brown beſt bed, with 
the n; pana 0 
item, I give and bequea th to my ſaid daughter Judith, 
my broad filver gilt boſe. All the reſt; of my goods, 
chattels, lea ſes, plate, jewels; and houſehold : ſtuff what- 
ſoever, after my debts and ſegacies paid, and my fune- 
ral expences diſcharged, I give, deviſe, and bequeath 
to my ſon-in-law John Hall, Gent, and my daughter 
_ - Suſanna his wife, ho J ordain and make executors of 
this my laſt Will and Teſtament, And 1 do entreat 
and appoint the ſaid Thomas Ruſſel, Eſq; and Francis 
Collins, Gent.” to be overſrets hereof. nd do evoke 
all former Wills, and publiſh this to be my laſt, Will 
and Teſtament. In witneſs:whereof I have hereunto 
put my hand, the day and year ſirſt above written, 
„%%% ĩ ANG MD ovifs 1:5 bak 
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Prebetum coram.» Magiſtro. William Byrut Lrgum Dofore 
cCummiſſaria, &c. wvice/mo ſecundo die menfis Junii, anne 
Domini 16186. Juramento Johannis Hall min ex. ei 
i, &c. de beue et jurat rler vais poteſiate et Stuſanue 
Hall all ea, Ca cu. vendil, &c. per. 
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To 8 no 1 Fe Y on 1227 . 
Am I thus ample to thy book-and. fame? 
While I confe(s thy writings to be CF " SFM — I 
As neither man nor muſe can praiſe too m Rl ag 
'Tis true, and all men's fuffrage. But 1 «fc ee, 
Were not the paths I meant unto thy 5 | 
For ſeelieſt Ignorance on theſe may ligh thy . 
Which, when it ſounds, at beſt ut echoes ng: 

Or blind Affection, which doth ne er advance 

The truth, but gropes, and urgeth all by chance; 

Or crafty Malice might pretend this praiſe, 

And think to ram, where it ſeem'd to raiſe. 
Theſe are, as ſome infamous baud, or whore, 


Should praiſe. a' matron. What could hurt her more ? * 


But thou art proof againſt them, and + 
Above th' ill fartune of them, or the 1 ; 


I therefore will begin, ſeul of the age mw 
The applauſe! delight! the wonder of our 2 * e 
My Shakeſpeare riſe; I will not lodge 90 *. 


Chaucer; or Spenſer, or bid Beaumont I 


A little further, to make thee a rom; = 


" . 2 
I S 1 
— * : =, 


Thou art à monument without a tomb, 
And art alive ſtill, while thy biok doth live ive, 


And we have wits-to read, and praiſe to give. l 
That I not mix thee ſo, my brain excuſes; 


I mean with great, but diſproportion'd muſes: 
For if 1 thought my judgment were of years, 


I ſhould commit thee ſurely with thy peers, i 


And tell how far thou didſt out Ly dut-hine, 

Or ſporting Kid, or Marlow's mighty line. 

And though thou hadft ſmall Latin and ſeß Greek, 
From thence to honour thee, I would not feek 

For names; but call forth thund*rivg ſchylus, 


Euripides, and Sophocles to us, 
Pacuvivs, Accius, him of Cordona dead, 
Io live again, to hear thy buſkin tread, 


And ſhake a fage ? or, when thy ſocis were * 
A thee alone for the compariſon 
Of all that infolear Greece, or haugbty Rone 
dent FE or ſince did from their aſhes came. 
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| 
| 
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xlvi To the MEMORY of the AU THOR. 


Triumph, my Briton, thou haſt one to ſhow; _ 
To whom all ſcenes of Europe homage owe, 


He was not of an age, but for all time ! 
And all the myſes ſtill were. in their prime, 
When, like Apollo, he came forth to warm 
Our ears, or like a Mercury to.charm! _ 
Nature herſelf was proud of his a Ens, 


And joy d to wear the dreſſing of his lines * N "Þ 


Which were ſo richly. ſpun, and woven ſo 1 


, fince, ſhe will vouchſafe no other rt. Tot 
he merry Greek, tart Ariſtophanes s J 
Neat Terence, witty Plautus, now not gr 5. 4. the 
But antiquated, and deſerted Ys No: +1549 Bl caip 
As they were not of Nature's mily. F elu 
Tet muſt T not give Nature all: thy art, n 
My gentle Shakeſpeare! muſt enjoy a R. bk neg 
For tho the poet's: matter nature be, . (as 
His art doth give the faſvion. | And, that he a FAY ceſ 
Who caſts to write a living line, muſt —_— dil 
(Such as thine are), and ſtrike the ſecond beat. ; | 
_ Upon the muſe-anvil j turn the fame;. Wo. Jo) 
(And himſelf With it), that he thinks to frame; = -T'+ {or 
Or far the lawrel, he may gain a corn: 77 
For a good poet's. made, as well as born: S/ 
Abd ſuch wert thou. Look how the father's fee” 1 
Lives in bis iſſue, even ſo the rade > ac 
Of Shakeſpeare's mind and manners brightly | 1 e * 1 .of 
In his welkturned and true-Glled lines :: 4 40 
In each of which he ſeems to ſhake a lance,.. e 
As brandiſh'd at the eyes of Ignorance. TIE hi 
Sweet wan of Avon! what a. fight it were x" m1 
To ſee thee. in our water yet appear, la 
And make thoſe flights upon the banks of OY 
That ſo did take El; Za, and our James! P 
But N 1 ſee fear in r bemi cb F ſi 
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E Text of this Edition of Shakeſpeare bas 
been carefully compared with Mr Pope's, 
Johnſon's, Mr Theobald's, and other editions of 
the beſt authority, though Mr Johnſon's was prin- 
eipally followed. —The notes ſubjoined are ſuch as 
elucidate difficult paſſages, or preſent various read- 
ings of the corrupted tent, te the part of criticiſm 
(as Mr Johnſon obſerves) in which the whole ſuc- 
ceſſion of Editors has laboured with the greateſt 
diligence.“ They are chiefly ſelected from the fol- 
lowing critics, Mr Pope, Dr Warburton, Dr John» 
ſon, Sir Thomas Hanmer, and Mr Theobald; from 
The Canons of Criticiſ: m, and from The Reviſal of 
Shakeſpeare's Text.—To the end of moſt plays are 
added ſhort ſtrictures, containing a general-cenſure 


of faults, or praiſe of excellence, by Mr JoHNSON; 


« in which, (ſays that gentleman), I know not 
how much I have concurred with the current opi- 
nion; but I have not, by any affectation of ſingu- 
larity, deviated from it. Nothing is minutely and 
particularly examined ; and therefore it is to be 
ſuppoſed, that in the plays which are condemned, 


there is much to be praiſed, and in wed which | 


are e much to be condemned.” wk 
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_ ApR1an, 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


ALONSO, King of Naples. = 

SEBASTIAN, his brgther. 

PROSPERO, the rightful Duke of Milan. 
ANTHON10, his brother, the uſurping Duke of Milan. 
FERDINAND, ſon to the King of Naples. | 
GONZALO, an honeſt old Counſellor of Naples. 


FRANCISCO, © Lovds. | 
CAL1BAN, a ſavage and deformed ſlave. 


'TRINCULO, a jeſter. . Fi 
STEPHANO, a drunken butler. | 
Maſter of a ſhip, Boatſwain, and Mariners. 


MiRANDA, daughter to Proſpero. 


AR1EL, an airy ſpirit. | EE pg 
 In18, 7 ED | 
- CERES, Wa: Cn | » 70 
_ Juno, Spirits. | . be: 
Nymphs, 1 1 
| Reapers. ns | | 3 
c | val 
Other ſpirits, attending on Proſpero. ai 
SCENE, The ſea, with a ſhip, afterwards anuninhabitediſland. 
5 ö | | * 
ma: 
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Of this play, the firſt known edition is that of 1629, | 
when it was publiſhed with the other works of 8 = 
"IM e and Condel, in folio. Johnſou. 
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A 6 R On a Ship at Sea, 


SCENE I. 
Atempeſtuaus noiſe of thunder and lightning heard. 
Enter a Shipmaſter bad a Boatſwain. 
Maſter. 


OATSWAIN, | 
Boatſ. Here, Maſter : win FORT | af 
Maſt. Good, ſpeak to the mariners.—Fall - 
to't yarely, or w run ourſelyes aground ; beſtir, 
beſtir. L 
. Mariners. | 


Boatf. Hey, my hearts; cheerly, my hearts; yare, 
yare; take in the top-ſail ; tend to the maſter's 
whiſtle ; j——blow, "till thou burſt thy wind, if room 


enough f. 


* N Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Ferdinand, 
Gonzalo, and others. 


Alon. Good Boatſwain, have care: where's * 
maſter? play the men. | 
Boatſ. I pray now, keep below. 


- * Theſe two firſt plays, the Tem mpef and the Midſums-. 

mer-night's dream, are the nobleſt efforts of that ſublime 
and amazing imagination, peculiar to Shakeſpeare, which 
ſoars above the bounds of Nature without forſaking 
ſenſe ; or, more properly, carries Nature along with him 
beyond her eſtabliſhed imits._—J/arhurton. | 
+ Perhaps it might be read, Blow till thou as 888 ; 

if room 5 Jol nſon. : 
2 


— 
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Ant. Where is the maſter, Boatſwain? 

Boatſ. Do you not hear him? you mar our la- 
bour ; keep your cabins: you do aſſiſt the ſtorm. 

Gon. Nay, good, be patient. N 
Boat. When the fea is. Hence! what care theſe 
roarers for the name of King? to cabin; ſilence, 
trouble us not. | 1 


Gon. Good, yet remember whom thou haſt aboard. 


Boat. None that I more love than myſelf. You 

are a counſellor; if you can command theſe ele- 
ments to ſilence, and work the peace oꝰ the preſent, 
we will not handle a rope more; uſe your autho- 
rity. If you cannot, give thanks you have lived 


fo long, and make yourſelf ready in your cabin for. 


the miſchance of the hour, if it ſo hap.—Cheerly, 
good hearts.—Out of our way, I fay. [ Exit. 
Gon.” I have great comfort from this fellow; me- 
thinks he hath no drowning mark upon him; his 
complection is perfect gallows. Stand faſt, | 9 
fate, to his hanging; make the rope of his deſtiny 
our cable, for our own doth little advantage; if he. 
be not born to be fon 


y_ ——  — 


— — — 


Re-enter Boatſw an. 


I 


1% Down with, the top-maſt: yare, lower 
i Rh her to try with main-courſe.” [4 ery 


# 


lowe 
within.] A plague upon this howling * 


Re-enter Sebaſtian, Anthonio, and Gonzalo. 
they are louder than the weather, or our office. Vet 
again? what do you here? ſhall we give o'er, and 
drown? have you a mind to ſink? _. 

Seb. A pox o' your throat, you bawling, blaſphe- 
mous, uncharitable dog. | 3 

Boatſ. Work you then. 1 

Aut. Hang, cur, hang; you whoreſon, inſolent, 
noiſemaker; we are Jeſs afraid to be drown'd than 
thou art. . | 

Gon. I'll warrant him from drowning, ppc the 
ſhip were no ſtronger than a nut- ſhell, and as 
as an unſtanched wench. 


: * 
2 


N ged, our caf 1m Ah 4 : fi 4 


aky 
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%%% 
Boatſ. Lay her a-hold, a-hold; ſet her two cour- 
ſes off to ſea again; lay her off. | 


L- 

8 Enter Mariners wet. 

fe Mar. All loſt! to prayers, to prayers ! all loſt! 

1 | | 5 . IErtant. 

0 Boatſ. What, muſt our mouths be cold ? 

7 Gon. The King and Prince at prayers ! let us 
For our caſe is as theirs. lla en 


Seb. I'm out of patience. . 
Ant. We're merely cheated of our lives by - 
a drunkards. Re 
This wide-chopt raſcal Would thou might'ſt ly 
The 1 of ten tides! [drowning, 
Gon. He'll be hang'd yet, | - GEEK: 
Though every drop of water ſwear againſt it, 
And gap at wid'ſt to glut him. | 
[4 confuſed within.) Mercy on us! | 
We ſplit, we ſplit! Farewell, my wife and children! 
Brother, farewell! we ſplit, we fplit, we ſplit! 
Ant. Let's all fink with the King. Exit. 
Seb. Let's tak leave of him. ; Exit. 
Gon. Now would I give a thouſand furlongs of 
ſea for an acre of barren ground, long heath, brown 
furze, any thing. The wills above be done, but I 
- would fain die a dry death! 5 DLExit. 


1 GCE NE II. ; 
Changes to a part & the Inchanted Iland, near 


I the cell of Proſpero. 
e „ | 
1d Euter Froſpero and Miranda. 

Mira. If by your art, my deareſt father, you have 
8 5 Put the wild waters in this roar, allay them: | 

The ſky, it ſeems, would pour down ſtinking pitch; 

| But that the fea, mounting to th' welkin's cheek, 
74 Da ſhes the fire out. O! I have ſuffer'd | 

+ As Gonzalo had no brother in the ſhip, this line 
he ſhould, 1 think, be given to Alonzo the King, taking 
ky leave of his brother Sebaſtian, to which the next lines 


Fohnjn. 


make the natural eD 
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With thoſe that I ſaw ſuffer: a brave veſſel. 
Who had, no doubt, ſome noble creatures in her, 
Haſſyd all to pieces. O! the cry did knock 


Againſt my very heart: poor ſouls, the o_ ; 


Had I been any God of power, I would 
Have ſunk the ſea within the earth; or ere 
It ſhould the good ſhip: ſo have ſwallow'd, and 
The fraughting ſouls within her. | 
Pro. Be collected; 
No more amazement ; ; tell your piteous heart 
There's no harm done. 

Mira. O wo the 1 | ; 

Pro. No harm. 
I have done nothing but in care of 8 . 
Of thee, my dear one, thee, my daughter, who 
Art e of what thou art, nought knowing 
Of whence I am; nor that I am more better 

Than Proſpero, maſter of a full Poe cell, ; 

And thy no greater father. 

Mira. More-to know 
Did never meddle with my thoughts. 

Pro. Tis time 


I T ſhould inform thee further. * Lend thy hand, 


And pluck my magic garment from me; ſo! 
Lays down his mautle. 
Ly there my Art. Wipe hou thine eyes, have 
comfort. 


The direful ſpectacle of the wreck, which touch'd 


The very virtue of compaſſion in thee, 
J have with ſuch proviſion in mine art 
So ſafely order'd, that there is no foul , 
No, not ſo much perditian as an hair, 
Betid to any creature in the yeſſe] 


Which thou heard'ſt cry; which thou ſaw'ſt ſink: fit 


For thou muſt now know further. down; 
Mira. 175 have ann ” WE ; 

Begun to tell me what I am, but 

And left me to a bootleſs er . * 

Concluding, Sta Ly, not yet. 


4 —— The author probably wrote 0 foil, no lain, e do 
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Sc. 2. The” TEMPEST. - 4 

Pro. The hour's now come : | 
The very minute bids thee ope thine ear: 

Obey, and be attentive. Canſt thou remember 

A time before we came into this cell? 
I do not think thou canſt; for then thou waſt not 
Out three years old. | 

Mira. Certainly, Sir, I can. 

Pro. By what? by any other houſe or perſon? | 
Of any thing the image tell me, that : 
Hath kept with thy remembrance. 

Mira. Tis far off? 8 
And rather like a dream than an aſſurance, 
That my remembrance warrants. Had I not 
Four or five women once that tended me? 

Pro. Thou hadſt, and more, Miranda: but how is it 
That this lives in thy mind? what ſeeſt thou elſe 
In the dark back-ward and abyſme of time? | 
If thou remember'ſt aught ere thou canvſt here; ; 
How thou camvſt here, thou mayſt. 

Mira. But that I do not. 

Pro. Tis twelve years ſince, Miranda.—Twelve 

years ſince, 
Thy father was the Duke of Milan, and 
A prince of pow'r. 

Mira. Sir, are not you my father? 

Pro. Thy mother was a piece of virtue, and 
She ſaid thou waſt my daughter; and thy father 
Was Duke of Milan, and his only heir + | 
And Princeſs, no worſe iſſu'd. 

Mira. O the heav'ns! 

What foul play had we, that we came from 3 2 
Or bleſſed was't, we did 

Pro. Both, both, m 4 girl 
By foul play (as thou ſt) were we heav'd thence * 
But ut blefſedly holp hither, 

Mira. O my heart bleeds _ 

To think oꝰ th? teene that I have turn'd ou to, 
Which is from my remembrance. Pleaſe you, 
further. 

Pro. My brother, and thy uncle, calbd Authonio= | 


f Perhaps—end thou bis only beir,, Johnſon. 


"1 
* 


And Proſpero the prime Duke, being ſo reputed 
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I pray thee, mark me; that a brother ſhould - . 
Be ſo perfidious !—he whom next thyſelf 
Of all the world I loy'd, and to him put 

The manage of my ſtate; (as, at that time, ry 
Through all the ſignories it was the firſt; 


In dignity; and for the liberal arts, 

Without a parallel; thoſe being all my ſtudy : ) 
The government I caſt upon my brother, 5 
And to my ſtate grew ſtranger; being tranſported, 
And rapt in ſecret ſtudies. Thy falle uncle 
Doſt thou attend me? | | 

Mira. Sir, moſt heedfully. | 
Pro. Being once perfected how to grant ſuits, 

How to deny them; whom t advance, and whom 
To traſh for over-topping ; new-created | 
Ihe creatures that were mine; I ſay, or chang'd'em, 
Or elſe new-form'd em; having both the key 
Of officer and office, ſet all hearts Y th? ſtate 
To what tune gleas'd his ear; that now he was 
The ivy, which had bid my princely trunk, 

And ſuck'd my verdure out on't. Thou attend'ſt 
Mira. O good Sir, I do. : ſnot. 
Pro. I pray thee, mark me. | 

I thus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicated 
To cloſeneſs, and the bettering of my mind, 

With that which, but by being ſo retir'd, 
O'erpriz'd all popular rate, in my falſe brother 
Awak'd an evil nature; and my truſt, | 
Like a good parent, did beget of him 
A falſehood in its contrary as great 
As my truſt was; which had, indeed, no limit, 
A confidence ſans bound. He being thus lorded, 
Not only with what my revenue yielded. 
But what my power might elſe exact; like one, 
Who having, unto truth, by telling of it }, 


I read and point theſe lines thus, 
— ite one 
Who baving, uv T o truth, by telling OFT, . c 
Made ſuch a ſinner of his memory, | . | 
To credit his own lie. , 3 
i. e. by often repeating the ſame ſtory, made his me- 


ed 
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Made ſuch a ſinner of his memory, | 

To credit his own. lie; he did believe -- 

He was.indeed the Duke, from ſubſtitution, 

And executing the outward face of royalty 

With all prerogative. Hence his ambition growing 
Doſt thou hear? f X44 IG 
Mira. Your tale, Sir, would cure deafneſs. 

Pro. To have no ſcreen between this part he 
d play'd „ | 
My And him he play'd it for, he needs will be 


wp Abſolute Milan. Me, poor man !—my library ; 
Was dukedom large enough; of temporal royalties 
He thinks me now incapable : confederates | 
5 (So dry he was for ſway) wi' th* King of Naples, 


To give him annual tribute, do him homage ; 
Subject his coronet to his crown; and bend 
The dukedom f unbow'd, (alas, poor Milan!) 
To moſt ignoble ſtooping. * 585 
Mira; O the heav'ns! „„ bo 
Pro. Mark his condition, and th' event, then tell 


t f this might be a brother? [me, HB 
. ee den bk r * f 
- o think but floh of my*trandmother 2 f 

Good wombs have bore bad ſons. 8 4 1 


Pro. Now the condition: | . 
This King of Naples, being an enemy © 
To me inveterate, hearkens my brother's fur, 
Which was, that he, in lieu o' th' premiſes 
Of homage, and I know not how much tribute, 
Should preſently. extirpate me and mine - 
Out of the dukedom, and confer fair Milan, 
With all the honours, 'on my brother. Whereon 
A treacherous army levy'd, one mid-night 
Fated to th* purpoſe, did Anthonio open 
The gates of Milan; and i' th' dead of darkneſs, 
The miniſters for the 1 N hurry'd thence 
Me, and thy crying ſelf. 

Mira. Alack, for pity! ) ; . 


mory ſuch a ſinner unto truth, as to ou credit to his 
own lie. A miſerable delufion, to which ſtory-tellers 
are frequently ſubje&t,————/erburton, 1 


* 


* 
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I, not remembring how I cry'd out then, 
Will cry it o'er again: it is a hint, 
That wrings mine eyes tot. 

Pro. Hear a little further, 


And then L'll bring thee to the preſent buſineſs, 


Which now's upon's; without the which this ſtory 
Were moſt impertinent. 

Mira, Why did they not 
That hour deſtroy us? 


Pro. Well demanded, wench; 12 


My tale provokes that queſtion. Dear, they dur 
So dear the love my people bore me, ſet ſnot, 
A mark fo bloody on the buſineſs; but $5 hs 
With coloursfairer painted their foul ends. 
In few, they hurry'd us aboard a bark; | 
Bore us ſome leagues to ſea ; where they prepar'd 
A rotten carcaſs of a boat, not rigg' d. 
Nor tackle, ſai}, nor maſt; the very rats 
Inſtinctively had quit it: there they hoiſt us 
To cry to th? ſea, that roar'd to us; to ſigh 
To tl? winds, whoſe pity, fighing back again, 
Did us but loving wrong. | 
Mira. Alack | what trouble 
Was I then to you? 
Pro. O! a cherubim 5 0 
Thou waſt, that did preſerve me: Thou didſt ſmile, 
Infuſed with a fortitude from heavn, 
When I have deck'd the ſea with drops full ſalt; 
Under my burden groan'd ; which rais'd in me 
An undergoing ſtomach, to bear up 
Againſt what ſhould enſue. ä 
Mira. How came we aſhore ? | 
Pro. By providence divine. | | 
Some food we had, and ſome freſh water, that 
A noble Neapolitan, Gonzalo, | 
Out of his charity, being then appointed 
Maſter of this deſign, did give us, with 
Rich garments, linens, ſtuffs, and neceſſaries, 
Which ſince have ſteeded much. So of his gentle- 


Knowing I lov'd my books, he furniſt'd me [neſs, 


From my own library, with volumes that 
I prize above my dukedom. 


=_— S929 
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Mira. Would I might, | | 
But ever ſee that man 
Pro. Now, I ariſe: 
Sit ſtill, and hear the laſt of our ſea-ſorrow. 
Here in this iſland we.arriv'd, and here 
Have I, thy ſchoolmaſter, made thee more profit 
Than other Princes can, that have more time 
For vainer hours, and tutors not ſo careful. 
Mira. Heav'ns thank you for't! And now, I pray 
Fir, 
(For ſtill tis beating i in my mind) your reaſon | 
For raiſing this ſea-ſtorm ? | 
Pro. Know thus far forth. 
By accident moſt ſtrange, bountiful fortune, 
Now my dear lady, hath mine enemies 
Brought to this ſhore ; and, by my preſcience 
J find, my zenith doth de end upon 
A moſt auſpicious ſtar; whoſe influence 
If now I court not, but omit, my fortunes _ 
Will ever after droop. Here ceaſe more queſtions ; | 
Thou art inclin'd to ſleep. - Tis a good b 914" 
And give it way. —[ 4 14.) 1 Pa, thou canſt 
not chuſe [Miranda /leeps. 
Come away, ſervant, come; I'm ready now: 
Aach, my Ariel, come. 


8 * N „ ͤ‚ö A. 
Enter Ariel. 


Ari. All hail, greatmaſter ! grave Sir, hail ! I come 
To anſwer thy eſt pleaſure; be't to fly; | 
To ſwim; to dive into the fre; to ride 
On the curPd' clouds: to thy ſtrong ee taſk 
Ariel, and all his quality. 

Pro. Haſt thou, Pit 


Perform'd to point the tempeſt that I bade thee? 
Ari. To every article. | 
I boarded the king's ſhip : now on the beak, 
Now in the waſte, the deck, in every cabin, 

1 flanud amazement. Sometimes Pd divide, 

And burn in many places; on the top-maſt, 

The yards, and ok 


t-ſprit, would I flame ne diſtin; 
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Then meet and join. Jove's lightnings, the precurſers 
Of dreadful thunder -claps, js 8 
And ſight out- running were not; the fire and cracks 
Of ſulphurous roaring the moſt mighty Neptune 

Seem'd to beſiege, and make his bold waves tremble; 
Tea, his dread trident ſhake. 1 
Pro. My brave ſpirit! | FE, 
Who was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, that this coyle 
"Would not infe& his reaſon ? ö Bo 
JJ ion 7. 
But felt a fever of the mad }, and play'd 
Some tricks of deſperation : all, but mariners, 
Plung'd in the foaming brine, and quit the veſſel, 
Then all a-fire with me: the King's ſon Ferdinand 
With hair upſtaring (then like reeds, not hair 
Was the firſt man that leap'd, cry*d, <* Hell is empty; 
& And all the devils are here.” 
Pro. Why, that's my fpirit! 
But was not this nigh ſhore? 
Ari. Cloſe by, my maſter. 
Pro. But are they, Ariel, ſafe? 

Ari. Not a hair periſd: 5 15 

On their ſuſtaining ents not a blemiſh, 

But freſher than before. And as thou bad'ſt me, 

In troops I have diſpersd them bout the ifle ; 
The King's fon have I landed by himſelf, 

Whom I left cooling of the air with ſighs, 

In an odd angle of the iſle, and ſitting, 3 

His arms in this ſad knot. : 5 
Pro. Of the King's ſhi 5 
The mariners, ſay how thou haſt diſpos'd, 

And all the reſt o' th' fleet? 

Ari. Safely in harbour | 
Is the King's ſhip; in the deep nook, where once 
Thou calPdſt me up at midnight, to fetch dew _ 
From the ſtill-vex?d Bermoothes *, there ſhe's hid: 


{ In all che later editions this is changed to a fever of 
the mind, without reaſon or authority; nor is any notice 
given of an alteration. Johnſon. 


This is the Spaniſh pronunciation of Bermudas: 


the account of which iſland: in Purchas's pilgrimage is, 


Auzat it was called the iſland of devils, and the inchauted 


EPR 


\ _— 
* 


- The mariners all under hatches :tow'd, 
Whom, with a charm join'd to their ſufferd labour, 
Tve left aſlee : and for the reſt oꝰ th” fleet, | 
(Which I diiper#d), they all have met again, 
And are upon the Mediterranean float, 
Bound ſad 1 home for Naples 
Suppoſing t at they ſaw he King's NY wreck, 
his great perſon periſh. 
Pro. Ariel, thy charge 


Exactly 18 perform d; but eren more * 


What is the time o th' day? 
Ari. Paſt the mid ſeaſon. 
Pro. At leaſt two glaſſes. The e ſix and 
Muſt by us both be ſpent moſt preciouſly. ſnow 
Ari. Is there more Koll Since thou doſt give me 


| pains 
Let me remember thee what thou haſt promis d, 


Which is not yet ormꝰ'd me. 
Pro. How now? moody? 

What is' t thou canſt demand? „ 
Ari. My liberty. 5 
Pro. 1 the time be out? no more. 
Ari. I pr'ythee, 


Remember I have done thee worthy ſervice; 3 
Told thee no lies, made no miſtakings, ſerv'd 


Without or grudge, or e thou didſt pro- 
To bate me a full year. | 9 
Pro. Doſt thou forget | « 


From what a dents I did free thee? 


Ari. No. 

Pro. Thou doſt; and thinboſt it much to tread the 
Of the ſalt _ | Loose 
To run upon the ſharp wind of the North; 

To do me buſineſs in the veins o' th earth, 


| When it is bak'd with froſt. 


iſland; theſe names s being gi iven it from the monſtrous 
tempeſts which there have been often ſuſtained. And 


again ſpeaking of the whole cluſter of iſlands with which 
the great one is ſurrounded, he faith, The iſlands ſeem 


rent with tempeſts of thunder, be. and rain, which 


threaten in time to devour them a Aa 
VOL Ib e ts 
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Ari. I do not, Sir. l | 
Pro. Thou ly'ſt, malignant thing! haſt thou forgot 
The foul witch Sycorax, who with age and envy | 
Was grown into a hoop? haſt thou forgot her? 
Ari. No, Sir. Jew | 
Pro. Thou haſt : where was ſhe born? ſpeak; 
Ari, Sir, in Ar ier. | | ſte me. 4 
Pro. Oh, was ſhe ſo? I muſt bets 
Once in a month recount what thou haſt been, 1 
Which thou forget'ſt. This damn'd witch Sycorax, 
For miſchiefs manifold, and ſorceries terrible _ | 
To enter human hearing, from Argier, 
Thou know'ft, was baniſl'd; for one thing ſhe did, ] 
: * would not take her life. Is not this true? p 
ri. Ay, Sir. OT 
Pro. This blue- ey'd hag was hither brought with 


And here was left by th? ſailors; thou my ſlave, 
As thou report'ſt thyſelf, waſt then her ſervant. 
And, for pag waſt a ſpirit too delicate | | 
To act her earthy and abhorr'd commands, 
Refuſing he# grand heſts, ſhe'did confine thee, 
By help of her more potent miniſters, | 
And in her moſt unmitigable rage, 

Into a cloven pine; within which rift - 
Impriſon'd, thou didſt painfully remain 

A dozen years, within which ſpace ſhe dy d. 
Ad left thee there: where thou didſt vent thy groans, 

* As faſt as mill-uheels ſtrike. Then was this iſland, 

Save for the ſon that ſhe did litter here, 
A freckled whelp, hag-born, not honour'd with 
A human ſhape. „„ 
Ari. Yes; Caliban her ſon. 1 9 
Pro. Dull thing, I ſay ſo: he, that Caliban, 
Whom now I keep in ſervice. Thou beſt know'ſt, 
What torment I did find thee in; thy groans 
Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the breaſts H. 
Of ever- angry bears; it was a torment | | 
To lay upon the damn'd, which Sycorax | 
Could not again undo: it was mine art, Ur 
When I arriv'd and heard thee, that made gape | 
The pine, and let thee out. | ; 


Ml yo nd ww =» 
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Ari. I thank thee, maſter. | 
Pro. If thou more murmur'ſt, I will rend an oa 
And peg thee in his knott entrails, till 
Thou'ſt howPd away twelve winters. 
Ari. Pardon, maſter. 
I will be correſpondent to command, 9 
And do my ſp'riting gently. 2 k 
Pro. Do ſo; and after two 275 
I will diſcharge thee? 
Ari. That's my noble maſter : | 
What ſhall I do? ſay what? what ſhall I do? 
Pro. Go make th elf like to a nymph o th? ſea. 
Be ſubje& to no ſight but mine, inviſible | 6 
To every eye · ball elſe. Go take this ſh 
And hither come in it: go hence with diligence. | 
| [Exit Ariel. 
FE Awake, is heart, awake! ! thou haſt ſlept well; 
wake 
Mira. The ftrangeneſs of your ſtory pat,” 
Heavineſs in me. 
Pro. Shake it off: come on; 
We'll viſit Caliban my ſlave, who newer ' 
Yields us kind anſwer. | 
Mira. Tis a villain, Sir, 
I do not love to look on 
Pro. But, as 'tis, | 
We cannot miſe him: he does make our fire, 
Fetch in our wood, and ſerves in offices 
That profit us. What, ho! ſlave! Caliban! 
Thou earth, thou! ſpeak. 
Cal. [within ] There's wood enough withal. 
Pro. Come forth, I ſay; there's other buſineſs for 
Come, thou- tortoiſe ! When? [thee. 


Enter Ariel like a water n 7 


Fine apparition ! my quaint Ariel, 
Hark in thine ear. | 

Ari. My lord, it ſhall be done. Exit. 
Pro. Thou poiſonous ſlave, got by the devi | himſelf 
Upon thy wicked dam, come forth. : | 


B 2 
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e R-N- BE: IV. 
: Enter Caliban. 
Cal. As wicked dew as e'er my mother bruſlyd 


With raven” $ feather from unwholſome fen, 

Prop on you both! a ſouth-weſt blow on you, 

And bliſter you all over! 

Pro. For this be ſure, to night thou ſhalt have 
cramps, 

Side - ſtitches that ſhall pen thy breath up; urchins 
Shall, for that vaſt of . that they may work, 
a exerciſe on thee : _ req wal more 

thick as honey-combs, each pinch more ſtingin : 
Than bees that Mtn *em. 4 £ 
Cal. I muſt eat my dinner. 
This iſland's mine by Sycorax my mother, 
Which thou takſt from me. When thou cameſt firſt, 
Thou ſtroak dſt me, and mad'ſt much of me; and 
| wouldꝰſt give me 
Water with berries in't; and Wach me how 
To name the bigger light, and how the Jeſs | 
That burn by day and night; and then I lov'd thee, 
And ſhew'd thee all the qualities . 
The freſh ſprings, brine pits; barren place, and 
Curs'd be I, that I did fo! all the charms fertile. 
Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you ! 
For I am all the ſubjects that you have, | 
Who firſt was mine own King; and here you ſty me 
In this hard rock, whiles you do keep from me 
The reſt of th? iſland. ö 

Pro. Thou moſt lying ſlave 

Whom en. gon may move, not kindneſs; ; I have ud 


(Filth as thou art) with humane care, and lodg?dthee 
In mine own cell, *till thou didſt ſeek to violate 
The honour of my child. 

Cal. Oh ho, oh ho!—T wou'd it had been done! 
Thou didſt prevent me; I had peopled = | 
This iſle with Calibans. 

Pro. Abhorred ſlave; 

n any print of goodneſs will r not inks, 
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Being capable of all ill! I pity'd thee, EP 
Took pains to make thee ſpeak, taught thee each hour 


One thing, or other. When thou didft not, ſavage, 
Know thine own meaning, but wouldſt gabble like 
A thing moſt brutiſh, I endow'd thy 37 Sour | 
With words thatmade them known. But thy vile race 


(Tho? thou didſt learn) had that in't, which good 


natures 


Could not abide to be with ; therefore waſt thou 


Deſervedly confin'd into this rock, 


Who hadſt deſerꝰd more than a prifon—— 


Cal. You taught me language, and my profit on't 
Is, I know how to curſe: the red plague rid you, 


For learning me your language 


Pro. Hag - ſeed, hence! _ 


Fetch us in fewel, and be quick (thou wer't beſt) 


To anſwer other buſineſs. Shrugſt thou, malice ? 

If thou neglect'ſt, or doſt unwillig | 7 

What I command, Pll rack thee' with old cramps; 

Fill all thy bones with aches, make thee'roar, 

That beaſts ſhall tremble at thy din. $7 
Cal. No, pray thee. 


I muſt obey; his art is of ſuch pow'r, _ LAſide. 
It would controul my damꝰs god Setebos, | 
And make a vaſſal of him. | 
Pro. So, ſlave, hence! [Exit Caliban. 


e een . 
Enter Ferdinand, ar the remoteſt part f 'the ſtage ; 
and Ariel inviſible, playing and ſinging. 
„ Av RF £-L?8 S ON . 


Come unto theſe yellow ſunds, 
Aud 15 N 4 
Cour? ſied when you have, and kiſt, 
Tue wild waves whiſt; © 
Foot it featly here and there, 
And, ſweet ſprites, the burden bear. 


t o 


[Burden, diſperſedly. 
OS Hark, kark, wen ae. the watch+dogs barks | 


| Baughewaug 


| 
| 


/ 
— 
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T2 Ari, "Hark, hark, Fade * i. 


The ſtrain 0 of ſtrutting chanticlere 
© Cry, Cock a-doodle- do. 5 


Fur. 1 750 Jhould this muſic be, Pty air, or 
| ear 7 
It ſounds no mere: and ſure, it waits upon 
Some gd o'r iſland. Sitting on a ban 

| Weeping again the King my father's wreck, - 
This malic crept by me upon the waters; 
Allaying both their fury and my paſſion, _ | 
With its ſweet air; thence I have follow'd i 7 
Or it hath drawn me rather——but tis gone. 5 


. | Pe, 
AR I E L's 20 6. | 


Full fathom five thy father 4. 
ö his bones are coral made: x 
Thoſe are pearls, that were his e yes © | 
Nothing of him, that doth fade, 
But doth fu ſuffer a ſea-change, 
Into ſomething rich and ſtrange. 
Sea=-nymphs T5 ring his knell. 
Hark, now I hear them, ding-dong, bell. 
[Burden, ding-dong, 
Fer. The ditty does SR my drown'd father, 
| This i is no mortal buſineſs, nor no ſound 


That the earth owns: I hear i it now above me. 
Pro. The fringed curtains of thine On advance, A 
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And ſay, what thou ſeeſt yond. If 

Mira. What is't, a Pirie? ; 
Lord, how it looks about! believe me, Sir, * 
It carries a brave form. But tis a ſpirit. PI 
"Md Pro. No, wench, it eats, and ſleeps, and hath 1. 
ſuch ſenſes „ 
As we have, ſuch. This gallant, which thou ſeeſt, Is 
| Was in the wreck: and, Fat he's ſomething ſtain'd Tl 
| _ With He "Bm that's beauty”s canker, thou — T. 
A goodly perſon. He hath loſt his fellows, | ; 
And ſtrays about to find em. EP the 


"Hire, Tight all im © 


Ts. 
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divine; for — natural 


a2 aw ſo noble. wow teh Y 
Pro. It your on, I ſee, | 3 
As my ſoul prompts it. Spirit, fine bir, I' free 


Within two days for this. (thee _ 
Fer. Moſt ſure, the goddeſs 

On whom theſe airg attend !—Vouchſ2fe, my r 

May know, if you remain upon this iſland; 

And that you will ſome good inſtruction give, 

How I may bear me here: my prime requeſt | | 

(Which I do laſt „ is, O you Wundert 

If you be maid or no? 1 
Mira. No wonder, Sir, 

But certainly a maid. {SGT 

Fer. My language! heav'ns! 


| 1 am the beſt of them that ſpeak this ſpeech, 


Were I but where tis ſpoken. 
Pro. How? the beſt? T8 | 
What wert thou, if the King of Naples heard thee ? 
Fer. A ſingle thing, as I am now, that wonders 
To.hear thee ſpeak of Naples. He does hear me; 
And, that he does, I weep: myſelf am Naples, 
Who, with mine eyes (ne'er ſince at ebb) beheld” 
The King my father wreckt. | 
Mira. Alack, for mercy! 
Fer. Yes, faith, and all his Lords: the Duke of 
And his brave ſon, being twain j., [Milan, 
Pro. —The Duke of Milan, 
And his more braver daughter, could 8 thee, 
If now 'twere fit ta do't i——At the firſt fight, 
[Afide to Ariel, 
They have chang'd eyes.—Delicate, Ariel, 
PI ſet thee free for this. A word, good Sir, 
I fear, you've done yourſelf ſome wrong: a word= — 
Mira. Why ſpeaks my father fo * 25 


ls the third rt: that I &er ſaw; the firſt, 


That &er I ſigh'd for. Pity move my father 
To be incl? | my way! 


t This is a ſlight forgetfulneſs. Nobody was left in 
the wreck, yet we find no ſuch character as the ſon « 


the Duke of Milan. Theobald. 5 
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Fer. O, ny a virgin, 

And your affection not gone forth, PI make 8 
The. Queen of Naples. 
Pro. Soft, Sir; one word more. 
They're both in either's power: hut this {ſwift buſinel 
I muſt uneaſy make, leſt too light winning [ 4ſide. 
Make the prize light.. Sir, one word more; 1 
charge thee, 

That thou / attend me: thou doſt here we} 
The name thou ow'ſt not, and haſt put thyſel 
Upon this iſland, as a ſpy, to win it 

From me, the Lord . 

Fer. No, as Pm a man. 

Mira. There's nothing ill can dwell in ſuch a 
If the ill ſpirit have ſo fair an houſe, enn 
Good things will ſtrive to dwell with't. 

Pro. [To Ferd.] Follow me 
[To Mira. ] Speak not you for him: YU a traitor. 
ome, 
II Wes. thy neck and feet me ; 
Sea-water:ſhalt-thou drink; thy food ſhall be 
The freſh-brook muſcels; wither'd roots, and huſks 
Wherein the acorn cradled. Follow. 
Fer. No, | 
I will refiſt ſuch entertainment, *nll 
Mine enemy has more power. 
5 [He draws, and is charmd from moving, ] 
Mira. G dear father, 
Make not too raſh a trial of him; for 
He's, gentle, and not. fearful. 
Pro. What, I ſay, 
My foot my tutor? put thy ſword up, traitor, 
Who mak'ſt a ſhew, but dar'ſt not ſtrike; thy con- 
ſcience - 
l fo poſſeſt with guilt: come from thy ward, 
For I can here diſarm thee with this ſtick, 
And make thy weapon drop. 

Mira. Beſeech you, father. 

Pro. Hence: hang not on my garment. 

Mira. Sir, have pity; . 

Pl be his ſurety. 8 
Pro. Silence: one word more | 
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Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee. What, 
An advocate for an impoſtor? huſh! 7 
Thou think'ſt, there are no more ſuch ſhapes as he, 
Having ſeen but him and Caliban; fooliſh wench | 
To th* moſt of men this is a Caliban, | 
And they to him are angels. 

Mira. My affections e 
Are then moſt humble: I have no ambition 
To ſee a goodlier man. 

Pro. Come on, obey; [To Ferdinand. 
Thy nerves are in their infancy again, - 
And have no vigour in them. | 

Fer. So they are: 1 | 
My ſpirits, as in a dream, are all bound up. 
My father's loſs, the weakneſs which 1 feel, . 
The wreck of all my friends, and this man's threats, 
To whom I am-{ubduwd, were but light to me, 
Might I but through my priſon once a day 
Behold this maid ; all corners elſe o' th* earth 
Let liberty make uſe of; ſpace enough 
Have I, in ſuch a priſon. 5 | 

Pro. It works: come on. ON | 
[To Ariel, ] Thou haſt done well, fine Ariel! fol- 
Hark, what thou elſe ſhalt do me. [low me. 

Mira. Be of comfort, Pie 
My father*s of a better nature, Sir, 
Than he appears by ſpeech : this is unwonted, 
Which now came from him. | 

Pro. Thou ſhalt be as free 
As mountain winds ; but then exactly do 
All yp ar of my command, | 

ri. To th ſyllable. 

Pro. [To Ferdinand.] Come follow. pid 

[To Mira. ] Speak not for him. [ Exeunt. 
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Aer n S een 
Another part of the iſland. 


Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, 


Adrian, ARTIE, and others. 
Gonzalo. 


Bete you, Sir, be merry: you have cauſe 
(So have we all) of joy! for our eſcape 
Is much beyond our loſs: our hint of woe 

Is common; every day ſome ſailor's wife, | 
The maſter of ſome merchant; and the merchant, 
Have juſt our theme of woe : but for the miracle, 
I mean our preſervation, few in millions 
Can ſpeak like us: then wiſely, good Sir, weigh 
Our ſorrow with our comfort. 

Alon. Pr'ythee, peace. 

Feb. He receives comfort like cold ans oy 
Ant. The viſitor will not ;give.o'er ſo. 

Seb, Look, he's winding up the watch of his wit, 
by and by it will ſtrike. 

Gon. Sir, — | 

Seb. One: Fall, — 


Gon, When every ee is 6 EY that's of- 


fer'd; comes to the entertainer —— 

Seb. A dollor. 

Gon. Dolour comes to him, indeed; you have 
ſpoken truer than you purpoſed. 


| ſhould. 
Gon. Therefore, my lord. 
Ant. Fie, what a ſpend-thrift is he of his tongue! ! 


* All this that follows after the words, Pr'ythee, peace. 
| to the words, You cram theſe words, &c. ſeems to 
Have been interpolated, (perhaps by the players ;) the 
verſes there beginning again; and all that is between in 

| prom not only being very impertinent ſtuff, but moſt 
| oe and ill - placed drollery, in the mouths of un- 
happy ſhipwrecked people. T ere is more of the ſame 
ſort interſperſedi in the remaining part of the ſcene. Pope. 


Seb. You have taken it wiſelier than I meant you 


lie 


fr 
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Alon. I priythee, fpare.—— , | | 
Gon, Well, I have done: but yet 
Seb. He will be talking. . 
Ant. Which of them, Ye, or Adrian, for a good 

er, firſt begins to crow? / . 
Seb. The old cock. 
Ant. The cockrel. 

Seb. Done: the wager? 
Ant. A laughter. 

Seb. A match. . | | 
Adr. Though this iſland ſeem to be deſert: 
Seb. Ha, ha, ha,. 80, you're paid. | 
Adr. Uninhabitable, and almoſt inacceſſible—— 
Seb. 16 — . mY ; 
Adr. 1e. ; l 
Ant. He could not miſs't. inks 
Adr. It muſt needs be of ſubtle, tender, and de- 

licate temperance. _. | 
Ant. Temperance was a delicate wench. 

Seb. Ay, and a ſubtle, as he moſt learnedly deliver'd. 

Adr. The air breathes upon us here moſt ſweetly. 

Seb. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones. 

Ant. Or, as twere perfum'd by a fen. | 

Gon. Here is every thing advantageous to life. 

Ant. True, ſave means to live. 

Seb. Of that there's none or little, 

Gon. How luſh and luſty the graſs looks ? how 
green? x „ | | 

Ant. The ground indeed is tawny. 

Seb. With an eye of green in't. 

Ant. He miſſes not much. 

Seb. No: He does but miſtake the truth totally. 

Gon. But the rarity of it is, which is indeed almoſt 
beyond credit—— | 

Szb. As many voucht rarities are. | 

Gon.' That our garments being, as they were, 
drench'd in the ſea, hold notwithſtanding their 
freſhneſs and gloſſes: being rather new dy*d, than 
ſtain'd with ſalt water. | | 

Ant. If but one of his pockets could ſpeak, would 
it not ſay, he lies? _ ; 

Seb. Ay, or very falſely pocket up his report. 


24 The T E MSH E S T. Ad l. 
_ Gon. Methmks, our garments are now as freſh 
as when we put them on firſt in/Afric, at the mar- 

riage of the king's fair daughter Claribel to the 
_ [King of Tunis. „„ 
Seb. Twas a ſweet marriage, and we proſper 
well in our return. 

Adr. Tunis was never grac'd before with ſuch a 
paragon to their queen. 

Gon. Not ſince widow Dido's time. 3 

Ant. Widow, a pox © that: how came that wi- 

dow in ? widow Dido !- * 

Seb. What if he had ſaid, widower Eneas too 
Good lord, how you take it! | | 

Adr. Widow Dido, {aid you? you make me ſtudy 

of that: ſhe was of Carthage, not of Tunis. 
Son. This Tunis, Sir, was Carthage. 

Adr. Carthage? | oe Sh 

Gon. I aſſure you, Carthage. | 
Ant. His word is more than the miraculous harp. 
Seb. He hath rais'd the wall, and houſes too. 
Ant. — impoſſible matter will he make eaſy 

: next: 

Seb. I think, he will carry this iſland home in his 
pocket, and give it his ſon for an apple. 

Ant. And ſowing the kernels of it in the ſea, bring 
forth more iſlands. | | 
Gon, 22: _ | 

Ant. Why, in good time. 

Gon. Sir, we were talking, that our garments ſeem 
now as freſh, as when we: were at Tunis at the 
marriage of your daughter, who is now queen. 

Ant. And the rareſt that e' er came there. 

Seb. Bate, I beſeech you, widow Dido. 

Ant. O, widow Dido! ay, widow Dido! _ 

Gon. Is not my doublet, Sir, as freſh as the firſt 
day I wore it? T mean, in a ſort. 

Ant. That ſort was well fiſld for. 

Gon. When I wore it at your daughter's marriage. 

Alon. You cram theſe words into mine ears againſt 
The ſtomach of my ſenſe. Would I had never 
Married my daughter there ! For, coming thence, 
My ſon is loſt; and, in my rate, ſhe too; 
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Who is ſo far from Italy remov'd, . 

I ne'er again ſhall ſee her: O thou mine heir 
Of Naples and of Milan, what ſtrange fiſh 

Hath made his meal on thee ? | 

Fran. Sir, he may live. | | 
J ſaw him beat the ws under him, UAE 
And ride upon their backs; he trod the water, 
Whoſe enmity he flung aſide, and breaſted 6 
The ſurge moſt ſwoln that met him: his bold head 
'Bove the contentious waves he kept, and oar'd 
Himſelf with his good arms in luſty ſtrokes 
To th? ſhore, that o'er his wave-worn baſis bow'd, 
As ſtooping to relieve'him. I not doubt, x 
He came alive to land. FEE 

Alon. No, no, he's gone. 

Seb. Sir, you may thank yourſelf for this great loſs, 
That would not bleſs our Europe with your daughter, 
But rather loſe her to an African; | 
Where ſhe, at leaſt, is baniſh'd from your eye, 
Who hath cauſe to wet the grief on't. - 

Alon. Pr'ythee, peace. | ny 

Seb. You were kneePd to, and importun'd other. 
By all of us; and the fair ſoul herſe [wiſe 
Weigh'd between lothneſs and obedience, at 
Which end the beam ſhould bow. We've loſt your 
I fear, for ever: Milan and Naples have ſon, 
More widows in them of this buſineſsꝰ making, 
Than we bring men to comfort them : ? 

The faults your own. 

Alon. So is the deareſt o' th loſs. 

Gon. My Lord Sebaſtian, _ 

The truth, you ſpeak, doth lack ſome gentleneſs, 
And time to ſpeak it in: you rub the ſore, | 
When you ſhould bring the plaiſter. 

Seb. Very well. 

Ant. And moſt chirurgeonly. 4 

Gon. It is foul weather in us all, good Sir, 

hen you are cloudy. Of FN 

Seb. Foul weather? „ 

Ant. Very foul. | | 

Gon. Had I the plantation of this iſle, my Lord— 
Ant. Hed fow't with nettle - ſeed. 1 

Vo L. . | CG 
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Feb. Or Sick or mallows. 

Gon. And were the King on't, what would I do? 

Seb. Scape being drunk, for want of wine. 

Gon. I tho ' commonyealth, I would by contraries 
Execute all things: for no kind of trathc 
Would I admit; no name of magiſtrate; 

Letters ſhould not be known; wealth, poverty, 
And uſe of ſervice, none; contract, ſucceſſion, 
Bourn, bound of land, tilth, vineyard, none: 
No uſe of metal, corn, or wine, or oil; 

No occupation, all men idle, all, 

And women too; but i innocent and pure: 

No ſov'reignty. 

Seb. And yet he would bo King ow't. | 
Aut. The latter end of his commonwealth for- 
gets the beginning. 

Gon. All things in common Nature ſhould | produce, 
Without {weat or endeavour. Treaſon, lony, 
Sword, pike, knife, gun, or need of an engine, 
Would J not have; but nature ſhould bring forth, 
Of its own kind, all foyzon, all abundance 
To feed my mnocent people. 

Seb. No marrying mong his ſubjects? 

Ant. None, man, all idle; whores and knaves. 

Gon. I would with ſuch (rs gage mum Sir, 


I excel the golden age. 


Seb. Save his Majeſty! ! 

Ant. Long live Gonzalo! a 

Gon. And, do you mark me, Sir? 

Alon. Prythee no more; thou doſt talk — "Li 

to me. 

Gon. I do well balleve your Highneſs; and did 
it to miniſter occaſion to theſe gentlemen, who are 
of ſuch ſenſibleand nimble lungs, that they VT 
uſe to laugh at nothing. 

Ant. Twas you we laughed at. 


Con. Who, in this kind of merry fooling, am no- 


thing to you: ſo you may continue, and laugh at 
nothing ſtill. | 
Ant. What a blow was there given ? 
Seb. An it had not fallen flat-long. | 
Gon. Lou are — of brave metal; ; you 
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would lift the moon out of her ſphere, if ſhe would 
continue in it five weeks without changing. 


Enter Ariel, playing ſolemn muſio. 


Seb. We would fo, and then go a bat-fowling. 

Ant. Nay, my good Lord, be not angry. | 

Gon. No, I warrant you, I will not adventure my 
diſcretion fo weakly ; will you laugh me aſleep, for 
I am very heavy? | | 1 

Ant. Go, ſleep, and hear us. . 

Alon. What, all fo ſoon aſleep? I wiſh mine eyes 
Would with themſelves ſhut up my thoughts : I tind, 
They are inclin'd to do ſo. z 

Seb. Pleaſe you, Sir, DOTS 
Do not omit the heavy offer of it: 

It ſeldom viſits ſorrow ; when it doth, 
It is a comforter. , 

Ant. We two, my Lord, : | 5 
Will guard your perſon, while you take your reſt, 
And watch your ſafety. | CS 

Alon. Fhank- you ; wondrous heavy 

1 LAll fleep but Seb. and Ant. 
Seb. What a ſtrange drowſineſs poſſeſſes them? 

Ant. It is the quality o' th? climate. 

G R | e 
Doth it not then our eye- lids ſink? I find not 
Myſelf diſpos'd to ſleep. | 

Ant. Nor I, my ſpirits are nimble : | 
They fell together all as by conſent, 

They dropt as by a thunder-ſtroke. What might, 
Worthy Sebaſtian——O, what might——no more. 
And yet, methinks, I ſee it in thy face, 
What thou ſhould'ſt be: the occafion ſpeaks thee, and 
My ſtrong imagination ſees a crown | 
Dropping upon thy head. - . -* 

Seb. What, art thou waking ? 

Ant. Do you not hear me ſpeak? 

Seb. I do; and, ſurely, 2 
It is a ſleepy language; and thou ſpeak'ſt 
Out of thy ſleep: what is it thou didſt tay? 

This is a ſtrange repoſe, to be aſleep 


Witk eyes wide open: 3 ſpeaking, moving; 


A 
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And yet ſo faſt aſleep. 
Ant. Noble Sebaſtian, 
Thou let'ſt thy fortune ſleep ; die rather: wink, 


"Whilſt thou art waking. 


Seb. Thou doſt ſnore diſtinctly; 
There's meaning in thy ſnores. | 
Ant. I am more ſerious than my cuſtom, You 


| Muſtbe fo too, if heed me; which 10 de, A7 


Trebles thee o'er. 

Seb. Well: I am ſtanding water. 

Ant. Pll teach you how to How. 

Seb. Do ſo: to ebb 
Hereditary ſloth inſtructs me. 

5 h -he 0, 

If you but ew, ow you the pu e cheri 
Whilſt thus you mock it; how p roſe ing it, 
You more inveſt it: ebbing men indee 
Moſt often do ſo near the bottom "—_ 


By their own fear or ſloth. 


Seb, Pr'ythee, {ay on; 


The ſetting of thine eye and cheek proclaim 


A matter from thee; and a birth, indeed, 
Which throes thee much to yield, | 

Ant. Thus, Sir: | 
Although this Lord of weak remembrance, this, 
Who mall be of as little memory, 


When he is earth'd; hath here almoſt perſuaded, 


For he's a ſpirit of perſuaſion, only * 
Profeſſes to perſuade the King, his ſon's alive; 
'Tis as impoſlible that he's undrown'd, 
As he that ſleeps here, OS. | 

Seb. I have no hope, 
That he's undrown'd. | 

Aut. O, out of that no 8 eie 

What great hope have you? no hope, ho my 

Another way ſo high an 0 that even | 


- Of this entangled ee e 1 can draw no ſenſe 
from the preſent reading, ang as On that 


the author gave it thus: 


For he, a 5%, N 
eee, 


Arn 0 


ct 


Mt 9 = Aov 


Mn > > > ot'200 NWAy 


wh e 


ſe 


Is yours and my diſcharge 


* . The: A M A 8 * 
Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond, 


But doubts diſcovery there. Will you gr with 
That Ferdinand is ende | vi wr 2 =, 
Seb. He's gone het vr gee wn 
Ant. Then tell me I 
Who's the next heir of Naples? e 
Seb. Claribel. 
Ant. She that is Queen of Tunis; ; ſhe RY dwells 
Ten leaguesbeyond man's life ; ſhe that from Naples 
Can have no note, unleſs the ſan were poſt, - 


(The man i' th'moon's too ſlow) till new-born chins 


Be rough and razorable; ſhe, from whom 

We were ſea- ſwallow'd: tho? ſome, caſt again, 
And by that deſtiny, to perform an act, 
Whereof, what's paſt is prologue ; what to- come, 


Feb. What ſtuff is this? how ſay. you: > | 
'Tis true, my brother's daughter's queen of Tunis, 
So is ſhe heir of Naples; *twizt mich regions 
There is ſome ſpace. e 

Ant. A — whoſe ev'ry cubit 


Seems to cry out, how ſhalF that Claribel 


Meaſure us back to Naples? Keep in Tunis 4, 

And let Sebaſtian wake. Say, this were death. | 
That now hath ſeiz'd them; Why they were no worſe 
Than now they are: there be, that can rule Naples, 
As well as he that ſleeps; Lords that can prate 

As amply, and unneceſlarily, | | 

As this Gonzalo; I myſelf could make Tf 
A chough of as deep chat. O, that you bore - 
The mind that I do; what a ſleep was this | 
For your advancement! do you underſtand me? 


Seb. Methinks, I do. | ole 

Aut. And how does your content e 
Tender your on good fortune? 4 507} 

Seh. I remember, | 
You did PIER your brother Proſpero. - 


1 There is in this ange a loi loft which a 
fight alteration will reſtore. 
———Sleep i in Tunis, r 
And let Sebaſtian wake. Jobnſon.. 22 
2 3. 


— 
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Ant. True: . 8 ; 
And look how well m \ garments Ge upon me; 
Much feater than before. My brother's ſervants 
Were then my fellows, now they are my men. 

Seb. But, for your conſcience 

Ant. Ay, Sir; where lyes that? 

If *rwere a kybe, twould put me to my flipper: 
But I feel not this diety in my boſom. 

Ten conſciences, that ſtand "twizt me and Milan, 
Candy'd be they, and melt, ere they moleſt! 

Here lyes your brother | 

No better than the earth he lyes upon, 

If he were that which now he's like, that's dead; 
Whom I with this obedient ſteel, three inches of i ity 
Can lay to bed for ever: you doing thus, 

To the perpetual wink for ay might put 

This ancient morſel g, this Sir Prudence, who 
Should not upbraid our courſe. For _ E, yet, 
They'll take ſuggeſtion, as a cat la 

They'll tell the clock to any buſineſs that, that, 


We os befits the hour. 


Seb. Thy caſe, dear friend, 


Shall be my precedent : as thou got'ſt 8 


Pl come by Naples. Draw thy ſword; one 7 
Shall free thee from the tribute which thou da 
And I the King ſhall love thee. 

Ant. Draw together : 


And when I rear my hand, &o ou the like 
To fall it on Gonzalo. . 


Seb. O, but one word—— — 
Eater Ariel, with muſic ERA N. 


- Ari. My maſter thro his art foreſees the danger 
ES you, his friends, are in; and ſends me forth 
or elſe his project dies) to keep them living. 
[Sings in Gonzalo r. 


White you here do fnorin 7 
4 Open-eyd Oey” s Dy 


For ancient I, Dr W has and 
, 3 2 on, yery Oy 


— — — 


- — 2 


yl wt 1 
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| | 967 doth take; MOTOR 

X e Den ein e pare, 4 £1.44 
IE Shake off ſlumber and. beware : - pr 2 1% 
- Awake! awake! | 


Gow Then let us both be ſudden. 
on. Now, good angels preſerve the King! 
They wake. 
| Als. 5 how now, ho? awake? why are you 
2 Wherefore this ghaſtly looking? [drawn? 
Gon. What's the matter??? 
Seb. While we ſtood here ſecuring your repoſe, 
Ev'n now we heard a hollow burſt of bellowing 
- Like bulls, or rather lions; did't not wake you? 
=y It ſtrook mine ear moſt terribly. 
| Alon. T heard nothing. | 
Ant. O, *twas a din to fright a N of WD 
To make an earthquake: fare, it was the roar 
Of a whole herd of lions. 
Alon. Heard you this? [To Gonzalo. 
Gon. Upon my honour, Sir, I heard a humming, 
And that a ſtrange one too, which did awake me. 
| I ſhak'd you, Sir, and cry'd; as mine eyes oped, 
bs I ſaw their weapons drawn : there was a noiſe, 
That's verity, - ?Tis beſt we ſtand on guard; 
Or that we quit this place: let's draw our weapons. 
Alon. Lead off this ground, and let's make further 
For my poor fon. ” 
| Gon. Heav'ns keep hi 5 Fara theſe beaſts! - 
For he is, ſure, i“ th iſla * 
Alon. Lead away. 
Ari. 2 my Lord ſhalt know * 1 kind 
one. 


er So, King, go ſafely on to ſeek thy ſon. Exeunt. ; | 


h 
W 8 E . E II. 
; 7 | Changes to another part of the i/and. ; 
Enter Caliban with a burden of wood; e 7 
Fw ; thunder heard, — 4 
c An ihe infottions that jbe fan ficks ii” 


From bogs, _ flats, on Proſper fall, and make him 


—_ 


2 | FE 
nn WA 7 EM 'p E 8 T. Ad H. 
By inch-meal a diſeaſe ! his ſpirits hear me, | 
And yet I needs muſt curſe. But they'll not pinch, 
Fright me with urchin ſhews, pitch me i tl mire, 
Nor lead me, like a fire-brand, in the dark © 
Out of my way, unleſs he bid em; but 
For every trifte are they ſet upon me. | 
Sometimes like apes, that moe and chatter at me, 
177 after, bite me; then like hedge-hogs, whick 
Ly tumbling in my bare- foot way, and mount 
. -Their pricks at my foot-fall; ſometime am I 
All wound with adders, who with clover: tongues 
Do hiſs me into madneſs. - Lo! now! o! 


F207 Enter Trinculo. 
Here comes a {p'rit. of his, and to torment me 


For bringing wood in ſlowly. IIII fall flat; 
Perchance he will not mind me. 


Trin. Here's neither bruſh nor ſhrub to bear off 


any weather at all, and another ſtorm brewing ; I 
hear it ſing Yth' wind: yond ſame black cloud, yond 
huge one, looks like a foul bumbard that would 
ſhed his liquor. If it ſhould thunder as it did before, 
I know not where to hide my head: yond ſame 
cloud cannot chooſe but fall by pailfuls ——— What 
have we here, a man or a fiſh; dead or alive? a 
Aſh; he ſmells like a fiſh; a very ancient and fiſh- 
like ſmell, A kind of, not of the neweſt, Poor John: 
a ſtrange fil! Were I in England now, as once 1 
was, and had but this fiſh painted, not a holiday- 
fool there but would give a piece of ſilver. There 
would this monſter make a man; any ſtrange beaſt 
there makes a man; when they will not give a 
doit to relieve a lame beggar, they will lay out 
ten to ſee a dead Indian. Lepgg'd like a man! and 
his fins like arms! warm, &'my troth! I do now- 
let looſe my opinion, hold it no longer, this is no 
fiſh, but an tander that hath lately fuffer'd by a 
thunder- bolt. Alas! the ſtorm is come again. 

beſt way is to creep under his gaberdine : there is 
no other ſhelter hereabout ; miſery acquaints a man 
with ſtrange bed-fellpws: I will here ſhrowd,. till 
the dregs of the ſtorm be paſt. F 


Sc. 


8 


Th 
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4 
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| Enter Stephano, ſinging. Rag” 
Ste. I ſhall no more to ſea, to ſea, here ſhalt 1 dis 


a- ſbore. | 'S 5 
This is a very ſcurvy tune to ſing at a man's fune - 
ral; well, here's my comfort. Drina. 


Sings. The maſter, the ſwabber, the boatſwain, and I, 
| The gunner, and his mate, AA 6 
Lov'd Mall, Meg, and Marian and Margery, 
Baut none of his card for Late 
For ſbe had a tongue with a tang, 
| Would cry to à ſailory go hang: 
She lov d not the 1 f tar nor of pitch, | 
Yet a tailor might ſcratch her, where-t'or ſhe did itch. 
Then to ſea, boys, and bet her go hang. 
This is a ſcurvy tune too; but here's my comfort. 
5 | [ [Drinls.- 


Cal. Do not torment me, oh! 

Ste. What's the matter ? have we devils here? 
do you put tricks upon's with ſavages, and men of 
Inde? ha? I have not ſcap'd drowning to be afraid 
now of your four legs; for it hath been ſaid, As 
proper a man, as ever went upon-four legs, cannot 
make him give ground; and it ſhall be ſaid ſo again, 
while Stephano breathes at his noſtrils. P 

Cal. The ſpirit torments me: oh! | 

Ste. This is ſome monſter of the iſle with four 
legs, who has got, as I take it, an ague: where the 
devil ſhould he learn our language? I will give 
him ſome relief, if it be but for that: if I can re» 
cover him, and keep him tame, and get to Naples 
with him, he's a preſent for any emperor that ever 
trod on neats-leather. _ | 

Cal. Do not torment me, pr'ythee; I'll bring my 
wood home faſter. - _ . : 

Ste. He's in his fit now; and does not talk after 
the wiſeſt : he ſhall taſte of my bottle. If he never 
drunk wine afore, it will go near to remove his fit; 
if I can recover him, and keep him tame, I will 
not take too much for him: he ſhall pay for ham, 
that hath him, and that ſoundly.  _ 


is not conſtant. 


Cal. Theſe be fine things, and if they be not 


* * * 
: 7 ; 
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cal. Thou doſt me yet but little hurt; | 
Thou wilt anon, I know it, by thy trembling : 
Now Proſper works upon thee. - | 


Ste. Come on your ways; open your mouth; 


here is that which will give language to you, Cat; 
open your mouth : this will ſhake your ſhaking, I 
can tell you, and that ſoundly :: you cannot tell 
who's your friend; open your chaps again. 
Trin. I ſhould know that voice: it ſhould be 
but he is drown'd; and theſe are devils: O! de- 
fend me— e 3. ut! 
Ste. Four legs and two voices; a moſt delicate 
monſter ! his forward voice now is to ſpeak well 
of his friend; his backward voice is to ſpatter foul 
ſpeeches, and to detract. If all the wine in my 
bottle will recover him, I will help his ague: come: 
Amen I will pour ſome in thy other mouth. 
Trin. Stephano, —— Tech | 
Ste. Doth thy other mouth call me? mercy ! mer- 
cy! this is a devil, and no monſter: I will leave 
him; I have no long ſpoon. | 
Trin. Stephano'! if thou beeſt Stephano, touch 
me, and.fpeak to me; for I am Trinculo ; be not 
afraid, thy good friend Trinculo. _ | 
Ste. If thou beeſt Trinculo, come forth, I'll pull 


thee by the leſſer legs: if any be Trinculo's legs, 


theſe are they. Thou art very Trinculo, indeed : 


how can!{t thou to be the ſiege of this moon-calf? 


can he vent Trinculo's ? h 

Tin. I took him te be kill'd with a thunder- 
ſtroke: but art thou not drown'd, Stephano? I hope 
now, thou art not drown'd : is the ſtorm over- 
blown? I hid me under the dead moon-calf*s ga- 
berdine, for fear of the ſtorm: and art thou living, 
Stephano ? O 1 two * N ſcap'd! 


Ste. Pr'ythee, do not turn me a 


©, fprights: | 

That's a brave god, and bears celeſtial liquor : 

I Will kneel to him. BY 
Ste. How didſt thou ſcape? how cam'ſt thou hi- 


out, my ſtomach 


/ ST. $5 


ther? rear, by this bottle, how thou cam'ſt hither, 
I eſcap'd upon a butt of ſack, which the ſailors 
heav'd over board, by this bottle! which I made of 
the bark of a tree, with mine own hands, ſince 1 
was caſt aſhore, ' 

Cal. Pll fwear upon that bottle, to be thy true 
ſubject; for the liquor is not earthly. 

Ste. Here: ſwear then, how eſcapꝰdſt thou? 

Trin. Swom a-ſhore, man, like a duck ; I can 


ſwim like a duck, I'll be ſworn. 


Ste. Here, kiſs the book. Though thou canſt 
ſwim like a duck, thou art made like a govſe. 

Trin. O Stephano, haſt any more of this ? 

Ste. The whole butt, man; my cellar is in a rock 
by th' ſea fide, where my wine is hid. How now, 
moon=calf, how does thine ague ?. 

Cal, Hait thou not dropt from heav'n ? WS 

Ste. Out o' th' moon, I do aſſure thee, I was 
the man in th? moon, when time was. | 

Cal. I have ſeen thee in her; and I do adore 
3 oy miſtreſs . me thee, and thy dog and 
thy buſh 

Ste. Come, ſwear 0 that; kiſs the book : I will 
furniſh it anon with new contents: ſwear. 

Trin. By this good light, this is a very ſhallow 
monſter: I afraid of him? a very ſhallow monſter : 
the man i' th' moon? a moſt poor credulous 
monſter: well drawn, monſter, in good ſooth. _ 

Cal. I'll ſhew thee cya fertile inch o' th? iſle, 
And I will kiſs thy foot: 1 pr'ythee be my god. 

Trin. By this light, a ti perfidious and drunken 


| monſter; when his god's aſleep, he'll rob his bottle. 


Cal. III kiſs thy foot. Pll ſwear myſelf thy ſubject. 
Ste. Come on then; down, and ſwear. 


Trin. I ſhall laugh myſelf to deach at this puppy- 


headed monſter : a moſt ſcurvy monſter | I could 


find in my heart to beat him- 
Ste. Come, kiſs. . 
Trin. —— But that the poor monſter's i in drink: 
an abominable monſter! 
Cal. P'Il ſhew thee the * ee: : oh pluck thee 
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h fiſh for thee, and get thee wood enough. 
A plague upon the tyrant that I ſerve! | 
I'll bear him no more ſti cks, but follow thee, _ 
Thou wondrous man. 5 
Trin. A moſt ridiculous monſter, to make a won · 
der of a poor drunkard. 
Cal. Ipriythee, let me bring thee where crabs grow; 
And I with my long nails will dig thee pig- nuts; 
$hew thee a jay's neſt, and inſtruct thee how 
To ſnare the nimble marmazet ; PI bring thee 
To cluſt'ring filberds, and ſometimes I'll 1 thee 
Young ſcamels from the rock. Wilt thou go with me ? 
Ste. I pr'ythee now, lead the way 2 any 
more talking. Trinculo, the king and all our com- 
y being drown'd, we will inherit here. Here, 
bo my bottle; fellow Trinculo, we'll fill him by 
and by again. 


Cal. [Sings drunkenly. ] Farewell, une; fare- 


well, farewell. 
Trin. A howling monſter; a drunken e | 


Cal. No more. dams [ll make for fiſh, 
Nor fetch in firin 75 at requiriug, 
Nor crape trencher, nor waſh diſh, 


Ban Ban, Cacalyban 
Has @ new ' maſter, get a new man. 


Frome hey-day ! hey-day, freedom ! freedom, 
ey-day, freedom! 


Sie. 0 drave monſter lead the way. | [Exeunt, 


ACT m. SCENE I. 


Before proſpero' Cell. | 
Enter Ferdinand, bearing a log. 
Ferdinand. 


"Here be ſome ſports are painful, but their labour 
Delight in * ſets off: ſome kinds of baſeneſs 
Are nobly undergone, and moſt poor matters 


II. 


Ht, 


\ 


Point to rich ends. This my mean taſk wou'd be 
As heavy to me, as *tis odious: but ELF PT] 
The miſtreſs, which I ſerve, quickens what's dead, 
And makes my labours pleaſure: O, ſhe is 

Ten times more gentle than her father's crabbed; 
And he's compos'd of harſhneſs. I muſt remove 
Some thouſands of theſe logs, and pile them up, 
Upon a ſore injunction. My ſweet miſtreſs 
Weeps when ſhe ſees me work, and ſays, ſuch 
Had ne'er like executer; I forget; [ baſeneſs 
But theſe ſweet thoughts do ev'n refreth my labour, 
Moſt buſy-leſs, when I do it, | 


Enter Miranda; and Proſpero at a diſtance, unſeen. _ 
Mira. Alas, now, pray yo i 


* 


Work not ſo hard; I would the lightning had 


Burnt up thoſe logs that you are enjoin'd to pile: 
Pray, ſet it down, and reſt you; when this burns, 
"Twill _ for having wearied you: my father 
Is hard at ſtudy; pray now, reſt yourſelf ; 
He's ſaFe for theſe three hours. 

Fer. O moſt dear miſtrels, 
The ſun will ſet before I ſhall diſcharge 
What I mult ftrive to do. 

Mira. If you'll fit down, N 
TII-bear your logs the while. Pray, give me that; 
PII carry't to the pile. FF RE 

Fer. No, precious creature, | 
Pad rather crack my finews, break my back, 

Than you ſhould ſuch diſhonour undergo, 
While I fit lazy by. 
Mira. It would become me | / 
As well as it does you; and I ſhould do it 
With much more eaſe; for my good will is to it, 
And yours it is againſt. _ 
Pro. Poor worm! thou art infected; 
This viſitation ſhews it. 

Mira. You look weartly. : : 

Fer. No, noble miſtreſs; tis freſh morning with me, 
When you are by at night. I do beſeech you, 
(Chiefly that I might ſet it in my prayers 
What is your name? . = 

Vo I. I. D 


* 
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Mira. Miranda. O my father, 

I've broke your heſt to lay ſo. 

Fer. Admir'd Miranda! 

Indeed, the top of admiration: worth 
What's deareſt to the world! Full many a lady 
I've ey'd with beſt regard, and many a time 


Th? harmony of their tongues hath into bondage ; 


Brought my too diligent ear; for ſeveral virtues 
Have I lik'd ſeveral women, never any | 
With ſo full ſoul, but ſome defect in her 

Did quarrel with the nobleſt grace ſhe ow'd, 

And put it to the foil. But you, Q you, 

So perfect, and ſo peerleſs, are created 


Of every creature's beſt. 


Mira. I do not know 0 | 
One of my ſex; no woman's face remember, 
Save from my glaſs mine own; nor have I ſeen 
More that I may call men than you, good friend, 
And my dear father; how features are abroad, 
I'm ſkilleſs of; but, by my modeſty, 
(The jewel in my dower) I would not wiſh 
Any companion in the world but you; 
Nor can imagination form a ſhape, 
Beſides yourſelf, to like of. But I prattle 
Something too wildly, and my father's precepts 
L therein do forget. ; 4a 
Fer. T am, in my condition, | 
A prince, Miranda; I do think, a King; 
(I would, not ſo!) and would no more endure 
This wooden ſlavery, than I would ſuffer 
The fleſh- fly blow my mouth. Hear my ſoul ſpeak 
The very inſtant that I ſaw ybu, did 
My heart fly to your ſervice, there reſides 
To make me ſlave to it; and for your ſake - 
Am I this patient log-man. 
Mira. Do you love me? Dots 
Fer. O heav'n, O earth, bear witneſs to this ſound, 
And crown what I profeſs with kind event, 
If I ſpeak true; if hollowly, invert | 
What beſt is boaded me, to miſchief! I 
Beyond all limit of what elſe 7 tl? world, 
Do love, prize, honour you. 
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Mira. I am a fool, 
To weep at what I'm glad of. | 
Pro. Fair encounter "BG 
Of two moſt rare affections! Heav'ns rain grace 
On that which breeds between em! | 
Fer. Wherefore weep you? | 
Mira. At mine unworthineſs, that dare not offcr 
What I deſire to give; and much leſs take 
What I ſhall die to want. But this is trifling; 
And all the more it ſeeks to hide itſelf, 
The bigger bulk it ſhews. Hence, baſhful cunning ! 
And prompt me, plain and holy innocence. 
I am your wife, if you will marry me; 
If not, I'll die your maid: to be your fellow 
' You may deny me; but I'll be your ſervant, 
Whether you will or no. : 
Fer. My miſtreſs, deareſt, 
; And I thus humble ever. 
Mira. My huſband then ? 
Fer. Ay, with a heart as willing h 4 
As bondage e'er of freedom. Here's my hand. 
Mira. And mine, with my heart in't. And now 
Till half an hour hence. | [farewel, 
\ Fer. A thouſand, thouſand. [ Exennt. 
Pro. So glad of this as they I cannot be, 
Who are ſurpriz'd withal; but my rejoicing 
At nothing can be more. I'll to my book; 
For yet, ere ſupper- time, muſt I perform 
Much buſineſs appertaining. DLEExit. 


nee E040" 0: 
Changes to another part of the iſland. 
Enter Caliban, Stephano, and Trinculo, irh bottle. 


Ste. Tell not me When the butt is out, we will 
drink water, not a drop before; therefore bear up, 
and board *em—Servant-monſter; drink to me. 

Trin. Servant-monſter ! the folly of this iſland! 
They ſay, there's but five upon this iſle; we are 
three of them, if the other two be brain'd like us, 
the {tate totters. 5 e 

2 
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Ste. Drink, ſervant-monſter, when I bid thee, 
Thy eyes are almoſt ſet in thy head. 1 

Trin. Where fſhould they be ſet elſe? he were a 
brave monſter indeed, if they were ſet in his tail. 

Ste. My man- monſter hath drown'd his tongue in 
ſack: for my part, the ſea cannot drown me. I 
iwam, ere I could recover the ſhore, five and thirty 
leagues,.off and on; by this light, thou ſhalt be my 
lieutenant, monſter, or my ſtandard. EE 

Trin. Your lieutenant, if you liſt; he's noſtandard, 

Ste. We'll not run, monſieur monſter. 

Irin. Nor go neither: but you'll lie like dogs, and 
vet ſay nothing neither. ; 

Ste. Moon-calf, ſpeak once in thy life, if thou 
beeſt a good moon=calf, 

Cal. How does thy honour ? Tet me lick thy ſhoe; 

13} not ſerve him, he is not valiant. | 

Jin. Thou left, moſt ignorant monſter, I am in 
caſe to juſtle a conſtable; why, thou deboſſyd fiſt 
mou, was there ever a man a coward that hath drunk 
ſo much ſack as I to-day? wilt thou tell a monſtrous 
he, being but half a fiſh, and half a monſter ? 

Cal. Lo, how he mocks me: wilt thou let him, 
my Lord? 

Trin. Lord, quoth he That a monſter ſhould 
be ſuch a natural! 

Cal. Lo, lo, again; bite him to death, I pr'ythee. 

Ste. Trinculo, keep a good tongue in your head; 
if you prove a mutineer, the next tree the poor 
monſter's my ſubject, and he ſhallnot ſuffer indignity. 
Cal. I thank my noble Lord, Wilt thou be pleagd 
to hearken once again to the ſuit I made to thee? 
Ste. Marry will I; kneel and repeat it; I will 
ſtand, and ſo ſhall Frinculo. | 


3 Enter Ariel inviſible, 


Cal. As I told thee before, I am ſubject to a ty- 
rant, a forcerer, that by his cunning hath cheated 
me of the iſland. / | | 

Ari. Thou left, | | 

Cal. Thou heſt, thou jeſting monkey, thou; 

I would, my valiant maſter would deſtroy thee: 
J do not lie. 


— 


_ 
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Ste. Trinculo, if you trouble him any more 
in's tale, 5 this hand, I will ſupplant ſome of your 

teen. | 

Trin. Why, I faid nothing. 25 

Ste. Mum then, and no more [To Cal. ] proceed. 

Cal. I ſay, by ſorcery he got this iſle; 
From me he got it. If thy greatneſs will 
Revenge it on him, (for I know thou dar'ſt, 

But this thing dares not.) | 

Ste. That's moſt certain. 

Cal. Thou ſhalt be Lord of it, and I'll ſerve thee. 

Ste. How now ſhall this be compaſt? canſt thou 
bring me to the party ? ; 7 

Cal. Yea, yea, my Lord, I'Il yield him thee aſleep, 
Where thou may'ſt knock a nail into his head. 

Ari. Thou lieſt, thou canſt not. 

Cal. What a pyꝰ'd ninny's this * ! thou ſcurvy patch 
I do beſeech thy greatneſs, give him blows, | 
And take this bottle from him; when that's gone, 
He ſhall drink nought but brine, for Pllnot ſhew him 
Where the quick freſhes are. 

Ste. Trinculo, run into no further danger: in- 
terrupt the monſter one word further, and, by this 
hand, PI turn my mercy out of doors, and make a 
ſtock-fith of thee. | 

Trin. Why, what did I? I did nothing; I'll go 
further off. | 

Ste. Didſt thou not ſay, he ly'd. 

Ari. Thou lieſt. | 
Ste. Do I ſo? take you that. [Peats him. 
As you like this, give me the lie another time. 

Trin. I did not give thee the lie; out o'your wits, 
and hearing too? A pox of your bottle! this can ſack 
and drinking do. A murrain on your monſter, and 
the devil take your fingers! 

Cas Ha, hi hat <5: 


Ste. Now, forward with your tale; pr'ythee ſtand 


further off. 


* 


* This line ſhould certainly be given to Stephano. 
Pied ninny alludes to the ſtripped coat worn by fools; gt 
which Caliban could have no knowledge, TJobrſon. 
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Cal. Beat him enough; after a little time 
Pl beat him too. 5 

Ste. Stand further. Come, proceed. 

Cal. Why, as I told thee, tis a cuſtom with him 
Pt afternoon to ſleep; there thou may'ſt brain him, 
Having firſt ſeiz'd his books, or with a log 
Batter his ſkull, or paunch him with a ſtake, 

Or cut his wezand with thy knife. Remember, 
Firſt to poſſeſs his books; for without them 
He's but a ſot, as I am; nor hath not 

One fpirit tv command, They all do hate him, 

As rootedly as I. Burn but his books; 

He has brave utenſils, (for ſo he calls them 

Which when he has an houſe, he'll deck withal. 

And that moſt deeply to conſider, is 

The beauty of his daughter; he himſelf 

Calls her a non-pareil: I ne'er ſaw woman, 

But only Sycorax my dam, and ſhe : 

But the as far ＋ Sycorax, 
As greateſt does the leaſt. 
Ste. Is it fo brave a laſs? 


Cal. Ay, Lord; ſhe will become thy bed, I warrant, 


And bring thee forth brave brood. | 
Ste. Monſter, I will kill this man: his daughter 
and I will be King and Queen, ſave our graces: and 
Trinculo and thylelf ſhall be vice-roys. Doſt thou 
like the plot, Trinculo ? f 
Trin. Excellent. 5 6 N 
Ste. Give me thy hand; I am ſorry I beat thee: 
but while thou liv'ſt, 2 a good tongue in thy head. 
Cal. Within this half hour will he be aſleep; 
Wilt thou deſtroy him then? | 
Ste. Ay, on my honour. A 
Ari. This will I tell my maſter. 


Cal. Thou mak'ſt me merry; I'm full of pleaſure; 


Let us be jocund. Will you troul the catch 
- You taught me but while-ere? _ | 
Ste. At thy requeſt, monſter, I will do reaſon, any 


reaſon: come on, Trinculo, let us ſing. [ Sings. 


Flout em, and ſhout em; and ſhout em, and flout 
em; thought is free. 


1 That's not the tune. 


1 


) 
1 
I 
v 
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. 


y 
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1 cry 
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Ariel plays te tune on a tabor and pipe. 

Ste. with is this Caine „ OE 

Trin. This is the tune of our catch, play'd by the 
picture of no-body. | 

Sie. If thou beiſt a man, ſhew thyſelf in the like- 
neſs; if thou be'ſt a devil, take't as thou lift, 

Trin. O, forgive me my fins! | 

Ste. He that dies, pays all debts: I defy thee. 
Mercy upon us! _ | ; 

Cal. Art thou afraid? _ 

Ste. No, monſter, not I. 

Cal. Be not afraid; the iſle is full of noiſes, 
Sounds, and ſweet airs, that give delight, and hurt 
Sometimes a thouſand twanging inſtruments [not. 
Will hum about mine ears, and ſometimes voices ; 
That, if I then had wak'd after long ſleep, 

Will make me ſleep again; and then in dreaming, 


The clouds, methought, would open, and ſhew riches 


Ready to drop upon me; then when I wak'd, 
d to dream again. | 
Ste. This will prove a brave kingdom to me, where 
I ſhall have my muſic for nothing. 

Cal. When Proſpero is deſtroy'd. 


Ste. That ſhall be by and by: Irememberthe ſtory. s 


Trin. The found is going away; let's follow it, 


and after do our work. 


Ste. Lead, monſter ; we'll follow. I wow'd I could 
ſee this taborer. He lays it on. | FLOORS 
Trin. Wilt come? I'll follow Stephano. [ Exeunt, 


e . 2” 
Changes to another part of the iſſand. 


Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, Adrian, 
| Franciſco, &c, . 


Gon. By'r lakin, I can go no further, Sir, 
My old bones ake: here's a maze trod, indeed, 
Through forthrights and meanders ! by your pa- 
I needs muſt reſt me. [tience, 
Alon. Old Lord, I cannot blame thee, 
Who am myſelf attach'd with wearineſs _ 
To th dulling of my ſpirits: fit down and reſt, 
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Ev'n here I will put off my hope, and keep it Tl 
No longer for my flatterer : he is drown'd, | Ar 
Whom thus we ſtray to find, and the {ea mocks | 
Our fruſtrate ſearch on land. Well, let him go. Su 


3 Faun to Sebaſtiau.] I am right glad that he's A 
| out of hope. IS e 
Do not, for one repulſe, forego the purpoſe . 
That you reſolv'd tꝰ effect. | 
Seb. The next advantage | | 
Will we take throughly. 1% Tl 
Ant. Let it be to-night; e W 
For now they are oppreſs'd with travel, they | 
| Will not, nor cannot uſe ſuch vigilance 
As when they're freſh, | 8 
| Seb. I ſay, to-night : no more. 


Solemn and ſtrange muſic; and Proſpero on the top, 
 ' inviſible. Enter ſeveral ſtrange ſhapes, bringing 
min a banquet; they dance about it with gentle ac- E 
tions of ſalutation; and, inviting the Bong, WC, G0 

10 eat, they depart. 


Alon. What harmony is this? my good friends, MW Al 


Gon. Marvellous ſweet muſic ! [hark ! T. 
Alon. Give us kind keepers, heaven! what were St. 
theſe? e | | | 
Seb. A living drollery. Now I will believe, 
That there are unicorns; that, in Arabia Ti 


There is one tree, the phoenix? throne; one phoenix 
At this hour reigning there. | 
Ant. I'll believe both: | 
And what does elſe want credit, come to me, 
And PII be {worn tis true. Travellers neer did lie, 


Though fools at home condemn 'em. (1 
Gon. If in Naples | | | A 
I ſhould report this now, would they believe me? H 
If I ſhould fay, I ſaw ſuch iſlanders: | N 
(For, certes, theſe are people of the iſland) 25 Bt 
Who, tho? they are of monſtrous ſhape, yet note, 
Their manners are more gentle-kind, than of ob 
Our human generation you ſhall fin he 


Many; nay, almoſt any. | 
Pro, Honeſt Lord. e | ill 


II. 


* 
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Thou haſt ſaid well; for ſome of you there preſent 


Are worſe than devils. | 

„F | 
Such ſhapes, ſuch geſture uch ound, expreſ] 

Althou ber — the ule of tongue) xy oe ga 

f excellent dumb diſcourſe. | 

Pro. Praiſe, in departing. ——— | 

Fran. They vaniſhy'd ſtrangely. 

Seb. No matter, ſince | 
They've left their viands behind; for we have ſto- 
Will'r pleaſe you taſte of what is here? [ machs. 

Alon. Not I. | 0 

Gon. Faith, Sir, you need not fear. When we 

were boys, 2 | | | 
Who would believe that there were mountaineers, 
Dew-lapt like bulls, whoſe throats had hanging at 
Wallets of fleſh, or that there were ſuch men, ['em 


Whoſe heads ſtood in their breaſts? which now we: 


Each putter & out on five for one will bring us [fing, 

Good warrant of. | | 
Alon. I will ftand to and feed, | 

Although my laſt; no matter, ſince I feel 

The beſt is paſt. Brother, my Lord the Duke, 

Stand to, and do as we. 


RN 


Thunder and lightning. Enter Ariel like a harpy, 
claps his wings upon the table, ſeems to ſeize upon 


the diſhes, and with a quaint device the banquet 


vaniſhes. 

Ari. You are three men of ſin, whom deſtiny, 
(That hath to inſtrument this lower world, ” 
And what is in't), the never-f{urfeited ſea 
Hath cauſed to belch up; and on this ifland 
Where man doth not inhabit, you mong'ſt men 
Being moſt unfit to live. I have made you mad; 

This paſſage 2 to a forgotten cuſtom 1s very 
obſcure; the putter out muſt be a traveller, elſe how coul 
he give this account? the five for one is money to be re- 
ceived by him at his return. Mr Theobald has well 
illuſtrated this paſſage by a quotation from Johnſon. 
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And ev'n with ſuch like valour men hang and drown 


Their proper ſelves. 


(a ebaſtian, and the reſt draw their ſwords.) 


Ye fools! I and my fellows 

Are miniſters of fate; the elements, | 
Of whom your ſwords are temper'd, may as well 
Wound the loud winds, or with bemockt-at (ſtabs 
Kill the ſtill-cloſing waters, as diminiſh 

One down that's in my plume : my fellow-miniſters 
Are like invulnerable. If you could hurt 

Your ſwords are now too maſly for your ffrengths, 
And will not be up-lifted. But remember, 
(For that's my buſineſs to you) that you three 
From Milan did ſupplant good Proſpero: 
Expos'd unto the ſea, which hath requit it, 

Him, and his innocent child: for which foul deed 
The powers, delaying, not forgetting, have | 
Incens'd the ſeas 1 yea, all the creatures, 
„ e your peace. Thee of thy ſon, Alonſo, 
They have bereft; and do pronounce by me, 
Ling'ring perdition, worſe than any death 
Can be at once, ſhall ſtep by ſtep attend | 
You and your ways; whole wrath e you from, 
Which here in this moſt deſolate ile elſe falls 
Upon your heads, is nothing but heart's ſorrow, 


And a clear life enſuing. 


He vaniſhes in thunder ; then to ſoft muſic, Enter 
tlie ſhapes again, and dance with mops and mowes, 
and carrying out the table. 


Pro. Bravely the figure of this harpy haſt thou 
Perform'd, my Ariel; a grace it had, devouring : 
Of my inſtruction haſt thou nothing bated 
In what thou hadſt to ſay; ſo with good life, 
And obſervation ſtrange, my meaner miniſters 
Their ſeveral kinds have done. My high charms 
And theſe mine enemies are all knit up [work, 
In their diſtractions: they are in my power; 

And in theſe fits I leave them, whilſt I viſit 

Young Ferdinand, whom they ſuppoſe is drown'd, 

And his and my loy'd darling. | | 
[I. Proſpero from abovs. 


1 


t& eee 


III. 
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Gon. I' th' name of ſomething holy, Sir, why 


In this ſtrange ſtare ? [ſtand you 


Alon. O, it is monſtrous ! monſtrous ! 


Methqught, the billows ſpoke, and told me of it; 


The winds did fing it tome; and the thunder, ' 
That deep and dreadſul organ-pipe, pronounc'd 
The name of Fr per: it did baſs my treſpaſs. 
Therefore, my ſon i' th? 00ze is bedded; and 
PII ſeek him deeper than &er plummet ſounded, 
And with him there ly mudded. [ Exit, 
Seb. But one fiend at a time, © 
PII fight their legions o'er, 
Ant. I'll be thy ſecond. | [Exeunt. 
Gon. All three of them are deſperate; their great 
Like poiſon giv'n to work a great time after, [guilt, 


| Now ”gins to bite the ſpirits. I do beſeech vou 


That-are of ſuppler joints, follow them ſwiftly; 
And hinder them from what this ecſtaſi 
May now "4 1's them to. TD 


Adr. Follow, I pray you. [Exeunt, 


"CT WV, S$CENEL 
| Proſpero's Cell. 
Zuter Proſpero, Ferdinand, and Miranda, 
| Proſpero. 
F have too auſterely puniſh'd you, 
Your compenſation makes amends; for I 
Have giv'n you here a third of mine own life; 
Or that for which I live; whom once again 
I tender to thy hand: all my vexations 
Were but my trials of thy love, and thou 
Haſt ſtrangely ſtood the teſt, Here, afore Heavefp 
T ratify this my rich gift. O Ferdinand, 
Do not ſmile at me, that I boaſt her off, 
For thou ſhalt find ſhe will outſtrip all praiſe, 
And make it halt behind her. ö | 
Fer, I believe it, . 
Againſt an oracle. 
Pro. Then as my gift, and thine own acquiſition 
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Worthily purchas'd, take my daughter: but 
If thou doſt break her virgin-knot, before 
All ſanctimonious ceremonies may 
With full and holy rite be miniſter'd, 
No ſweet aſperſions ſhall the heav'ns let fall 
To make this contract grow ; but barren hate, 

Sour-ey'd diſdain, and diſcord, ſhall beſtrew 
The union of your bed with weeds ſo loathly, 
That you ſhall hate it both: therefore take heed, 
As Hymen's lamps ſhall light you. | 

Fer. As I hope | 

For quiet days, fair iſſue, and long life, 
With fuch love as 'tis now; the murkieſt den, 
The moſt opportune place, the ſtrong'ſt ſuggeſtion 
Our worſer Genius can, ſhall never melt 
Mine honour into luit, to take away 
The edge of that day's celebration, | 
When I ſhall think or Phoebus? ſteeds are founder'd, 
Or night kept chain'd below. | 
%% | 
Sit then, and talk with her, ſhe is thine own. 

What, Ariel; my induſtrious ſervant, Ariel 


Enter Ariel. 


Ari. What would my potent maſter ? here I am. 
Pro. Thou and thy meaner fellows your laſt ſervice 
Did worthily perform; and I muſt uſe you 
In ſuch another trick; go, bring the rabble, 
O'er whom J give thee power, here to this place: 
Incite them to quick motion, for I muſt 
Beſtow upon the eyes of this young couple 
Some vanity of mine art; it is my promiſe, 
And they expect it from me. | 
Ari. Preſently? | | 
Pro. Ay, with a twink. $1 
Ari. Before you can ſay, Come, and go, 
And breathe twice; and cry, So, ſo; 
Each one, tripping on his toe, 
Will be here with mop and mow. 
Do you love me, maſter? no? 
Pro. Dearly, my delicate Ariel; do not approach, 
Till thou doſt hear me; call 


* 
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» Ari, Well, I conceive. [Exit. 
Pro. Look thou be true; do not give dalliance 

Too much the rein; the ſtrongeſt oaths are ſtraw 

To th” fire Y tl blood: be more abſtemious, 

Or elſe, good night, your vow ! | 
Fer. I warrant you, Sir; Fo 

The white, cold, virgin-ſnow-upon my heart 

Abates the ardour of my liver. | 
Pro. Well: „ 


Now come, my Ariel; bring a corollary, e 


Rather than want a ſpirit; appear, and pertly 


No tongue; all eyes; be ſilent, [To Ferdinand. 


 o[Sofe muſic. 
SCENE NO. : 
A Mas duk. Enter Iris. 


Iris. Ceres, moſt bounteous lady, thy rich leas 
Of wheat, rye, barley, fetches, eats, and peaſe; 
Thy turfy mountains, where live nibling ſheep, 
And flat meads thatch'd with ſtover, them to keep 
Thy banks with pionied and tulip'd brims, 

Which ſpungy April at thy heſt betrims, 


To make cold nymphs chaſte crowns; and thy 


broom-groves, „„ 
Whoſe ſhadow the diſmiſſed batchelor loves, 
Being lais-lorn ; thy pole-clipt vineyard, 
And thy ſea-marge, ſteril, and rocky hard, 
Where thou thyſelf doſt air; the Queen o' th ſky, 
Whoſe wat'ry arch and meſſenger am I, 
Bids thee leave theſe ;. and with her Sov'reign Grace, 
Here on this graſs-plot, in- this very place, 
To come and ſport ; her peacocks fly amain: 
Approach, rich Ceres, her to entertain. 


Zuter Ceres. 


Doſt diſobey the wife of Jupiter : 

Who, with thy ſaffron wings, upon my flowers 

Diffuſeſt honey drops, refreſhing ſhowers; 

And with each end of thy blue bow doſt crown 

My boſky acres, and my unſhrub'd down, 
Voz. . 8 E ' | 


* 
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KRKich ſcarf to my proud earth; why hath th een 
Summon'd me — to this A ? 
Iris. A contract of true love to celebrate, 

And ſome donation freely to eſtate 
On the bleſs'd lovers. | 
| Cer. Tell me, heav'nly bow; | 
If Venus or her ſon, as thou doſt know, 
Do now attend the Queen: ſince they did plot 
The means, that duſky Dis my daughter got, 
Her and her blind bey's ſcandald company 
J have forſ worn „„ 
Iris. Of her ſociety | | 
Be not afraid; I met her deity : 
ann clouds towards Paphos, and her ſon 
Dove- 3 with her; here thought they to have 
one | 
Some wanton charm upon this man and maid, - 
Whoſe vows are, that no bed-right ſhall be paid 
Till Hymen's torch be lighted ; but in vain. 
Mars's hot minion is returw'd again; 
Her waſpiſh-headed ſon has broke his arrows; 
Swears, he will ſhoot no more, but play with ſpar- 
And be a boy right out. „„ ie 
Cer. High Queen of ſtate, 1 * 
Great Juno, comes; I know her by her gait. 
[Juno deſcends, and enters. 
Jun. How does my bounteous ſiſter? go with me 
To bleſs this twain, that they may profp'rous be, 
And honour'd in their iſſue, _. 


Jun. Honour, riches, marriage-bleſſing, 
8 Long continuance and increaſing, 
Hourly joys be ſtill upon you! 

Juno ſings her bleſſings on you: 


Cer. Earth's increaſe, and fayſon-plenty, 
Barns and garners never empty, 
Vines, with cluſtring bunches growing, 
Plants, with goodly burden bowing, - 
Spring come to you, at the fartheſt 
In the very end of harveſt! © 
Scarcity and want ſpall ſhun yon; 
Ceres) bleſſing fo it on you, 
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5 Fer. This is a moſt majeſtic viſion, and | 
2 Harmonious charmingly: may er bold 
To think theſe ſpirits | 
Pro. Spirits, which by mine art 
I have from their confines call'd to enact 
My preſent fancies. 
Fer. Let me live here ever; | 
So rare a wonder*d father, and a wife, 
Make this place paradiſe. 
Pro. Sweet; now filence : 8 
Juno and Ceres whi ſeriouſly; - 
There's ſomething elſe to do; buſh, and be mute, 
Or elſe our ſpell is marr'd.. 


Juno and Ceres whiſper, and ſend Iris on Ree ment. 
Iris. . nymphs, calbd Nayads, of the winding 


With your {edg'd crowns, and ever-harmleſs looks, 
Leave your critp channels, and on this green land 
Anſwer your ſummons, Juno does command: 
Come, temperate nymphs, and help to celebrate 

1 A contract of true love; be not too late. 


85 „ Enter certain Nymphs. 


You ſun-burn'd ſicklemen, of Auguſt weary, 
Come hither from the furrow, and be merry; 
Make holy-day ; your rye-ſtraw hats put on, 
And thete frei "nymphs encounter every one- 
* country footing. - 


E Nn 30; 


Enter certain reapers, properly Rabited; they join 
With the nym mp in a graceful dance; toward the 
end wherecf, Proſpero [tarts e and ſpeuſs; 
after Hi , to a ſtrange, hollow and confuſed 
uotſe, they vaniſh heavily. | 


Pro. [ Aſide.] I had forgot that foul 
Of the Caliban, and his ene 
Againſt my life; the minute of their plot 
Is alnoſt come. . the [pirits.] yur FIRED 
avolid——no — 8 
2 


2 
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Fer. This is moſt ſtrange ; your father's in ſome 
paſſion | 
That works him ſtrongly. 
Mira. Never till this day 5 
Saw I him touch'd with anger ſo diſtemper' d. 
Pro. You look, my ſon, in a mov'd ſort, 
As if you were diſmay'd; be chearful, Sir: 
Our revels now are ended: theſe our actors, 
As II foretold you, were all ſpirits, and 
Are melted into air, into thin air; 
And, like the baſeleſs fabriek of this viſion, 
The cloud-capt towers, the gorgeous palaces, 
The ſolemn temples, the great globe itſelf, 
Yea, all which it inherit, ſhall tiſohe ; 
And, like this inſubſtantial pageant faded, 
Leave not a rack behind! we are ſuch ſtuff 
As dreams are made on, and our little life 
Is rounded with a ſleep.— Sir, I am vext; 
Bear with my weakneſs, my old brain is troubled: 
Be not diſturb'd with my infirmity ; 
If thou be pleas'd, retire into my cell, 
And there repoſe :; a turn or two I'll walk, 
To ſtill my beating mind, | 
Fer. Mira. We with your peace. 
IIExeuunt Fer. and Mira. 
Pro. Come with a thought; I thank you :—— 
Ar iel, COINE, . oh | | | 


Proſpero comes forward from the cell; enter Ariel 


#0 him. 


Ari. Thy thoughts I cleave: to; what's thy = 
Pro. Spirit, eee 
We muſt prepare to meet with Caliban. | 

Ari. Ay, my commander; when I preſented Ceres, 
I thought to have told thee of it; but I fear'd, 

Leſt I might anger thee. | , 

Pro, Sa again, where didſt thou leave theſe 

variets? | | | 

Ari. I told you, Sir, they were red hot with drink- 
So full of valour, that they ſmote the air ing; 
For breathing in their faces; beat the ground 
For kiſſing of their feet; yet always bending 


r = a 
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Towards their project. Then I beat my tabor, 
A which, like unback'd colts, they prick'd their ears, 
Advanc'd their eye-lids, lifted up their noſes, 
As they ſmelt mufic; fo I charm'd their ears, 
That, calf-like, they my lowing follow*d through 
A ſharp furzes, pricking goſs and 

| thorns, "A 
Which enter'd their frail ſhins: at laſt I left them 
T tl filthy mantled pool beyond your cell, I 
There dancing up to th? chins, that the foul lake 
O'erſtunk their feet. 

Pro. This was well done, my bird; 
Thy ſhape inviſible retain thou ſtill; 
The trumpery in my houſe, go bring it hither, 
For ſtale to catch theſe thieves. 

Ari. I go, I go. [ Exit. 

Pro. A devil, a born devil, on whoſe nature 
Nurture can never ſtick; on whom my pains, 
Humanely taken, all, all loſt, quite Joſt ; 
And, as with age, his body ugher grows, 
So his mind cankers ; I will plague them all, 
Even to roaring : come, hang them on this line. 

| [ Proſpero remains inviſible, 


8 e E N E v. 


Enter Ariel loaden with gliſtering apparel, &c.. 


Euter Caliban, Stephano, and Trinculo, all wet. 


Cal. Pray you, tread ſoftly, that the blind mole 


may not 8 ne. ; 
Hear a foot fall ; we now are near his cell. 
Ste. Monſter, your Fairy, which you ſay is a harm- 


leſs Fairy, has done little better than plaid the Zack 


with us. | 7 


. T'rin. Monſter, I do ſmell all horſe-pifs, at which- | 


my nofe is in great mdignation. 


Ste. 8e is mine: do you hear, monſter? if 1 


ſhould take a diſpleaſure againſt you; look you—— 
Trin. Thou wer't but a loſt monſter. Ex 
Cal. Good my lord, give me thy-favour ſtill : 


Be patient, for the prize I'll bring thee to 


Shall hood-wink this miſchance: therefore ſpeak 
Tſoftlß; 


AlPs buflyd as — yet. 
5 ED 3 
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Trin. Ay, but to loſe our bottles in the pook —— 


Ste. There is not only diſgrace and diſhonour in 
| that, monſter, but an infinite loſs. | | 
Tin. That's more to me than my wetting : yet 
this is your harmleſs Fairy, monſter. 


Ste. I will fetch off my bottle, though I I be o'er 


ears for my labour. 

Cal. Priythee, my King, be quiet : ſeeſt thou here, 
This is the mouth oꝰ th” cell; no noiſe, and enter: 
Do that good miſchief, which may make this iſland 
Thine own for ever; and I, thy Caliban, 

For ay thy foot-lieker. 


Ste. Give me thy hand: I do begin to have bloody 


thoughts. 
2 O King Stephano ! O peer ! O worthy Ste- 
ook, what a wardrobe here is for thee ! [phano ! 
Cal. Let it alone, thou fool, it is: but traſh: 


. Oh, ho, monſter; we know what belongs 


10 4 frippery— O, King Stephano ! 

Ste. Put off that gown, Trinculo ; by this . 
I'll have that gown. 

Trin. Thy grace ſhall have it. 

Cal. The 3 drown this fool! what do you 
To doat thus on ſuch Page © ? let's along, [mean, 
And do the murder fir he awake, | 
From toe to crown he'll fill our ſkins with pinches ; 
Make us ſtrange ſtuff. 

Sre. Be you quiet, monſter. Miſtreſs line, 3 is not 
this my jerkin ? now is the jerkin under the line: 
now, jerkin, you are like to loſe your hair, and 
prove a bald jerkin. 

Trin. Do, do; we ſteal by line and level, and't 
- Iike your Grace. 


Fu I thank thee for that Jeſt, x We a garment | 


for't: wit ſhall not go unrewarded, while I am king 
of this country: ſteal b y line and level, is an excel- 
lent paſs of pate; there's another garment for't. 

Trin. Monſter, come, 2 ut ſome lime upon dough 
fingers, and away with the reſt. 

Cal. I will have none on't ; we ſhall loſe our time, 
And all be turn'd to barnacles, or apes. | 
With foreheads villainous low. 


Ste, Monſzer, * to your anger; hel to bear 


PII" FLY 
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this away, where my hogſhead of wine is, or Tu 


turn you out of my kingdom; go to, carry this. 
Trin. And this. 
Ste. Ay, and this. 


A noiſe of hunters heard. Enter ities ons ſpe in 


ero and 


Hape of hounds, hanting them about; Pro 
Ariel ſetting them on. Caliban, 


Stephano) and 
Trinculo driven ont roaring. 


Pro. Hey, Mountain, hey. 
Ari. Silver; there it goes, Silver. 
Pro. 4 52 Fury; there, Tyrant, there; hark, 


Ar 


[To Ariel. ] Go, charge my goblins that they grind 


their joints 

With dry convulſions ; ſhorten up their ſinews_ 
With aged cramps ; and more pinch- ſpotted make 
Than pard, or cat o' mountain. [them, 

Ari. Hark, they roar. | 

Pro. Let them be hunted ſoundly. At this hour 
Ly at my mercy all mine enemies: 
Shortly ſhall all my labours end, and thou 
Shalt have the air at freedom. 'For a little, 


F 155 and do me ſervice. by [Exeunts | 


ACT v. SCENE * 


Before the Cell. 
Enter Proſpero in his magic robes, and Ariel. 
| Proſpero. 5 


Now does my project gather to a head; | 
My charms crack not; my ſpirits obey, and ke 

Goes upright with his carriage : how's the day ? 
Ari. On the ſixth hour, at which time, my Lord, 


Lou ſaid, our wg r ceaſe. 


Pro, I did ſay | 
When firſt I _—_— e tempeſt : ſay, my * 


How fares the King and's lowers 2 


Ari. Confin'd 
In the ſame faſhjon as you gave in charge ; 


\ 


— 


1 
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Juſt as you left them, all priſoners, Sir, 
In the Lime-grove which weather-fends your cell. 


They cannot budge, till you releaſe. The King, 
His brother, and yours, abide all three diſtracted; 


And the remainder mourning over them, 


Brim- full of ſorrow and diſmay ; but, chiefly, _ 
Him that you term'd the good old Lord Gonzalo, 
His tears run down his beard like winter drops 
From eaves of reeds; your charm ſo ſtrongly works 
That if you now beheld them, your affections Lem, 
Would become tender. | 
Pro. Do'ſt thou think fo, fpirit ? | 
Ari. Mine would, Sir, were 1 n 
Pro. And mine ſhall. 
Haſt thou, which art but air, a touch, a feeling 
Of their afffictions, and ſhall not myſelf, 


One of their kind, that reliſh all as ſbarply, 


Paſlion as they, be kindlier mov'd than thou art * ” 
Tho' with their high wrongs I am ſtruck to th? quick, 
Yet, with my nobler realon, gainſt my fury 
Do I take part; the rarer action is | 
In virtue than in vengeance ; they being penitent, 
The ſole drift of my purpoſe doth extend - 

Not a frown further ; go, releaſe them, Ariel; 
My.charms PIl break, their ſenſes I'll reſtore, 
And they ſhall be themſelves. 

Ari. Pl fetch them, Sir. ; [ Exit. 


„ 


Pro. Ve elves of hills, brooks, Nanding-lakes and 
oves; - 7 
Andres Mn on the ſands with printleſs foot 
aſe the ebbing Neptune; and do fly him, 
When he comes back ; you demy-puppets, that 
By: moon-ſhine do the green four ringlets make, 
Whereof the ewe not bites; and you whole paſtime 
Is to make midnight muſhrooms, that rejoice 
To hear the folemn curfew ; by whoſe aid 
(Weak maſters tho? ye be) I have be-dimnr'd 
The noon- tide ſun, calPd forth the mutinous winds, 
And "twizt the green NO azur'd vault 


# 


. 


Pl drown my book. 


- Melting the darkneſs ; ſo their — 


5 


Set roaring war; to the dread rattling thunder 
Have I giv'n fire, and rifted Jove's ſtout oak 
With his own bolt ; the ſtrong-bas'd promontory 


Have I made ſhake, and by the ſpurs pluckt up 


The pine and cedar: graves at my command . 
Have wak' d their ſleepers; op'd, and let them forthe: 


By my ſo potent art. But this rough magic 


I here abjure ; and when I have requir'd _ 

Some heavenly muſic; which evn now I do, 

To work mine end upon their ſenſes, that 

This airy charm is for; Ill break my ſtaff; 

Bury it certain fathoms in the earth; _ 

And, deeper than did ever plummet ſound, . 
| [Solemrs muſic. 


- REENS | 
Here enters Ariel before; then Alonſo with a frantic 


geſture, attended by Gonzalo. Sebaſtian and An- 
thonio in like manner, attended by Adrian and 


. _ Franciſco. They all enter the circle which Pro- 


ſpero had made, and there ſtand charmed; which 
Proſpero-0bſerving, ſpeaks. | 


A ſolemn air, and the beſt comforter 


To an unſettled fancy, cure thy brains L 
Now uſeleſs, boiPd within thy ſkull! There ſtand, 


For you are ſpell-ſtopt. 
Holy Gonzalo, honourable man 
Mine eyes, ev'n ſociable to th? ſh 


| ew of thine, 

Fall fellowly drops. — The charm diſſolves apace; 

And as the morning ſteals upon the mght, 7 | 
enſes 


Begin to chaſe the ign'rant fumes, that mantle 
Their clearer reaſon. O my good Gonzalo, 


My true preſerver, and a loyal Sir 


To him thou follow'ſt; I will pay thy graces 
Home both in word and deed. ——Moſt cruelly 
Didſt thou, Alonſo, uſe me and my daughter: 

Thy brother was a furtherer in the act; | 
Thou'rt pinch'd for't now, Sebaſtian.——Fleſh and 


bloo 


Lou brother mine, that entertain'd ambition, 
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. = an he remorſe and nature; who with Sebaſtian,. 


ole inward pinches therefore are moſt ſtrong, 


Would here have kid your King; I do ive thee, 
 Unnayral though thou art. Their 8 


Begins ts ſwell, and the approaching tide 
will fill the reafonable — . 


2 Not one of them, 


That yet looks on me, or would know me. 
Fetch me the hat and rapier in m reg . 
1 will diſcaſe me, and myſelf pre 


Exit Ariel, A 0 —— — 


9 1 
As I was ſometime . ſpirit ; 
| Thou ſhalt ere long be - 


Ariel ſings, aud helps to attire him. 


Mere the bee ſucks, rere ſuckł I; 
In a cowſlip*s bell I lie. 
Tiere I conch, when owls do cry. 
Om: the bat back I do fly, 
After ſummer merrily. | 
Merrily, merrily, ſball I live oo 
Under the bloſſom that hangs on the "ATP 


Pro. Why, tha smy dainty Ariel; 1 wall miſs the; | 
— freedom. So, ſo, 8 33 


But yet thou ſhalt 

To the King's ſhip, inviſible as thou art; 

There ſhalt thou find the mariners afleep | 

Under-the hatches;. the maſter and the boatſwain, 

Being awake, enforce them tothis place; | 
And preſem i, I pr'ythee. 

Ari. I drink the air before me, and return 


Or &er your pulſe twice beat. 22 
Gon. All torment, trouble, wonder, and . 


ment 
Inhabits here; ſome heav'nly power guide us 
Out of this fearful country ! 82 

Pro. Behoid, Sir King, g 
The wronged Duke of Milan, 88 


For more aſſurance that a living Prince 


Does now {peak to thee, I embrace thy body; 
And to thee and a company I bid 5 


A hearty 


mern 


8 


* 
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Alon. Be'ſt thou he or no, 
Or ſome inchanted trifle to abuſe me, 


As late I have been, I not know; thy pulſe 
Beats, as of fleſh-and blood; and — I ſaw thee, 


Th affliction of my mind amends, with which, 
I fear, a madneſs held me; mend, wi crave + 
(And if this be at all) a moſt ſtrange ſtory. 5 
Thy dukedom I reſign, and do intreat 
Thou _ me my wrongs. But how 9 
roſpero 

Be living, and be here? 

Pro. Firit, noble friend, > | 
Let me embrace thine ages whoſe honour cannot 


| Be meaſur d or confin'd. 


Gon. Whether this be, 


Or be not, I'Il not ſwear. 


Pro. Vou do yet taſte: 
Some ſubtilties o* th? iſle, that will not let you 
Believe things certain: welcome, my friends all. 


But you, my brace of Lords, were I ſo minded, 
DLAſide to Seb. and Ant. 


I here could pluck his highn 8 frown upon vou, 


And juſtify you traitors; at at this time 

Pl 12 no tales. 0 ; 
Seb. The devil ſpeaks in him. C4fide 
Pro. No: | 

For you, moſt wicked Sir, whom to call brother 

Would even infe& my mouth, I do forgive 


Thy rankeſt faults; all of them; ; and require 
| = dukedom of thee, which PEO 1. 


ou mult reſtore. 
Alon. If thou beſt proſpero, 


Give us particulars of thy preſervation, 
How thou haſt met us here, who three hours G nce 


Were wreck'd upon this ſhore; where I have loſt, 
How ſharp the point of this TI is! 
My dear {on Ferdinand. 
| Pro. I'm woe for't, Sir. 

Alon. Irreparable is the loſs, and Parience | | 
Says, it is paſt her cure. 

Pro. I rather think, 


Tou have not {ought Ker eps of * graces 


um 
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For the like loſs, I have her fov'reign aid, 
And reſt myſelf content, | OT 


Alon. You the like loſs? 


Pro. As great to me, as late; and, ſupportable - 
To make the dear Joſs, have I means much weaker 


Than you may call to comfort you; for I. 
Have loſt my daughter, . . - N 
Alon. A daughter? 


O heavins! that they were living both in Nap 


The King and Queen there! that they were, I wiſh 
Myſelf were mudded in that oozy bed, { 
Where my ſon lies. When did you loſe your 


daaughter.? | 

Pro. In this laſt tempeſt. I perceive, theſe Lords 
At this encounter do ſo much admire, 
That they devour their reaſon; and ſcarce think, 
Their eyes do offices of truth, their words 5 
Are natural breath: but howſoe'er you have 
Been juſtled from your ſenſes, know for certain, 
That I am Proſp'ro, and that very Duke . 
Which was thruſt forth of Milan; who moſt ſtrangely 


Upon this ſhore, where you were * landed 
3 


To be the Lord on't. No more yet of 
For 'tis a chronicle of day by day, 
Not a relation for a breakfaſt, nor 


1 


Befitting this firſt meeting. Welcome, Sir; 


This cell's my court; here have I few attendants, 


And ſubjects none abroad. Pray you, look in; 
My dukedom ſince you've given me again, 
I will requite you with as good a thing; 

At leaſt, Joins forth a wonder to content ye, 

As much.as me my dukedom. 


METS. %%’ IV... 
* Opens to the entrance of the gell. 


Nere Proſpero diſcovers Ferdinand ant Miranda 


| pla ying.at cheſs. | | 
Mira. Sweet Lord, you play me falſe. 8 


Fer, No, my dear love, 


I would not for the world. 


* 
1 


ö 
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Mira. Ves, for a ſcore of kingdoms. You ſhould | 
And I would call it fair play. [wrangle, 

Alon. If this prove | e | 
A viſion of the iſland, one dear en „ i 
"Shall I twice loſe. 

Seb. A moſt high miracle! : 

Fer. Though the ſeas threaten, they are merciful : 
I've curs'd them without cauſe. 

Alon. Now all the bleſſings [Ferd. fuel. 
Of a glad father compaſs thee about! 
Ariſe, and ſay how thou cam'ſt here. 

Mira. O! wonder! ; 
How many goodly creatures are there here? 
How beauteous mankind is! O brave new world, 
That has ſuch people in't! 

. Po. Tis new to the. 

Alon. A uo this maid, with whom thou WE. 

| ay 
Your elſe acquaintance cannot be three hours: | 
Is ſhe the goddeſs that hath ſever'd us, $ 
And brought us thus together? 

Fer. Sir, ſhe's mortal; | . 
But, by immortal providence, ſhe's mine. t 
I choſe her, when I could not aſk my father 
For his advice: nor thought I had one: ſhe 

Is daughter to this famous Duke of Milan, 
Of whom ſo often IJ have heard renown, 


But never ſaw before; of whom T have 


Receiv'd a ſecond life, and ſecond father 
This lady makes him to me. ; 
Alon. T am hers ; 
— oh, how oddly will it gun that I 
Muſt aſk my child forgiveneſs ! 
Pro. There, Sir, ſtop; 
Loet us not burden our remembrance with 
An heavineſs that's gone. 
Gon. I've inly wept, 
Or ſhould have * this. Look down, \ you Gods, 
And on this couple drop a bleſſed crown : 
For it is you that have chalk'd forth the WHY. 
Which brought us hither ! 
Alon. 1 ſay, Amen, Gonzalo 
VOI. I. F 
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Gon. Was Milan thurſt from Milan, that his iſſue 
Should become Kings of Naples! O rejoice | 
Beyond a common joy, and ſet it down 
In gold on. laſting pillars; in one voyage 
Did Claribel her huſband find at Tunis; 

And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife 

Where he himſelf was loſt; Proſpero his dukedom, 
In a poor iſle; and all of us, ourſelves, . 

When * no man was his own. | 
Alon. Give me your hands: 
Let. grief and ſorrow ſtill embrace his heart, 
That doth not wiſh you Joy? 1 
Gon. Be't ſo, Amen! 


SCENE V. 


Euter Ariel, with the Maſter 350 Boatſwain 
|  amazedly following. 


O look, Sir, look, Sir, here are more of us! 
1 propheſy'd, if a gallows were on land, 
This fellow could not drown. Now, blaſphemy, 
That ſwear'ſt grace o'erboard, not an oath on ſhore ? | 
Haſt thou no mouth by land? what is the news? 
Boat /. The beſt news is, that we have ſafely found 
Our King and company; the next, our ſhip, , 
Which but three glaſſes ſince we gave out ſplit, « 
Is tight and yare, and bravely rig d, as when 
| We firſt put out to ſea. , _ path up 
= Ari. Sir, all this ſervice SON > , 
1 Have I done fince I went. - 
Pro. My trickſy ſpirit! | 
Alon. Theſe are not natural events; they 
ſtrengthen, 
From ſtrange to ſtranger. Say, how came you hither? | 
Boatſ. If I did think, Sir, I were well awake, 7 
Pd ſtrive to tell you. We were dead a-ſleep, 
And, how we know not, all clapt under hatches, 
Where, but ev'n now, with ſtrange and ſev'ral noiſes 
Of roaring, ſhrieking, howling, jingling chains, 
And more diverſity of ſounds, all horrible, 


8 F, or when, ſhould perhaps be read where. 


\ 
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We were awak d; ſtraightway at liberty: 

Where we, in all 'her trim, freſhly beheld 

Our royal, good and gallant ſhip; our maſter 
Cap'ring'to eye her; on a trice, L leaſe you, 
'Ev'n in a dream, were we divide Pa om them, 

And were brought moping hither. 

Ari. Was't well done? 

Pro. Bfavely, my diligence. Thou ſhalt be free. 
Alon. This is as ſtrange a maze as &'er men trod, 
And there is in this buſineſs more than nature 
Was ever conduct of; ſome oracle 
Muſt re&ify our knowledge. 

Pro. Sir, my Liege, 

Do not infeſt your mind with beating on 

The ſtrangeneſs of this buſineſs; at pickt leiſure 
(Which ſhall be ſhortly) fingle Pll reſolve you, 
Which to you ſhall ſeem probable, of every | 
Theſe happen'd accidents ; till when be chearful, 
And think of each thing well. Come hither, ſpirit; 
Set Caliban and his companions free: L Ariel. 
Untie the ſpell. How fares my gracious Sir? 
There are yet miſling of your company 

Some few” odd lads, that you remember not. 


S EN 8 v 


Enter Ariel, driving in Caliban, Stephano, and 
Trinculo, in their ſtolen apparel. 


vi Every man ſhift for all the reſt, and let na 
man take care for himſelf; for all is but fortune; 
Coragio, bully-monſter, Coragio! PE. 

Trin. If theſe be true ſpies, which I wear in my 
head, here's a goodly ſight. 

- Gat: © Setebos, theſe % brave ſpirits indeed ! 
How fine my maſter is! I am afraid, 
He will chaſtiſe me. 
Seb. Ha, ha 
What things are theſe, my 100 Anthonio ! 
Will money buy 'em? 
Ant. Very like; one of them 
Is a plain fi „and no doubt marketable. 
Pro. Mark but the badges of theſe men, my Lords, 
2 
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Then ſay, if they be true: this miſ-ſhap'd knave, 


His mother was a witch, and one ſo ſtrong 
That could controul the moon, make flows and ebbs, 
And deal in her command without her power. 
Theſe three have robb'd me; and this demy- devil 


For he's a baſtard one) hath plotted with them 


To take my life; two of theſe fellows you 
Muſt know and own ; this thing of darkneſs EY 


Acknowledge mine. 


Cal. I ſhall be pincht to death. 

Alon. Is not this Stephano, my drunken butler > 
Seb. He's drunk now: where had he wine? 
Alon. And Trinculo is reeling ripe; where ſhould 


Find this grand liquor * that hath gilded 'em? [they 


How cam'ſt thou in this pickle ? 


Trin. I have been in ſuch a pickle, Gino I faw 
you laſt, that, I fear me, will never out 'of my 


bones : I ſhall not fear fly-blowing. 
Feb. Why, how now, Stephano? 0 
Ste. O, touch me not: I am not Stephano, but a 


Pro. You'd be King o' th? iſland, firrah? [cramp. 


Ste. I ſhould have been a ſore one then. 

Alon. *Tis a ſtrange thing, as e'er I look'd on. 

Pro. He is as diſproportion'd in his manners, 
As in his ſhape.—Go, ſirrah, to my cell, 
Take with you your companions; as you look 
To have my pardon, trim it handſomely. e 

Cal. Ay, that I will; and Pllbe wiſe hereafter, 
And ſeek for grace. What a thrice-double aſs 
Was I, to take this drunkard for a god? 
And worſhip this dull fool? 

Pro. Go to, away! 


Alon. Hence, and beſtow your luggage where | 


you found it. 
Seb. Or ſtole it rather. 


* Shakeſpeare, to be ſure, wrote—grand * L1X1R, al- 
luding to the grand Elixir of the alchymiſts, which they 
pretend 4 — reſtore youth, and confer immortality. 
This, as- they ſaid, being a preparation of gold, they 
called aurum potabile ; ; which 8 5 alluded to in 
the word 1 Warburton. 
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Se. 6. The TEMPEST. 
Pro. Sir, I invite your highneſs, and your train, 
To my poor cell; Where you ſhall take your reſt 
For this one night, which (part of it) Pl] waſte 


With ſuch diſcourſe, as, I not doubt, ſhall make it 


Go quick away; the ſtory of my life, 
And the particular accidents gone by, 
Since I came to this iſle: and in the morn 
I' bring you to your ſhip; and ſo to Naples; 
Where I have hope to ſee the nuptials 
Of theſe our dear beloved folemniz'd ; 
And thence retire me to my Milan, where 
Every third thought ſhall be my grave. 

tho. I long . 
To hear the ſtory of your life, which muſt 
Take the ear ſtrangely. _ | 

Pro. PII deliver all; 5 
And promiſe you calm ſeas, auſpicious gales, 
And ſail ſo expeditious, that ſhall catch 
Your royal fleet far off. My Ariel, — chick, — 
That is thy charge: then to the elements 


65 


Be free, and fare thou well !—Pleaſe you, draw near. 
f [Exeunt omnes. 
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New my charms are all A . 
And what ſtrength I have's mine own ; 

Which is moſt faint; and now, tis true, 

I muſt be here confiwd by you, 

Or ſent to Naples. Ler me not, 
| Since I have my dukedom gor, | 
= -- And par dom d the deceiver, duell! 
I this bare iſlandby your ſpell: 

But releaſe me from my band,, 
With the help of your good hands. © f 
Gentle breath of yours my ſails 1 1 

Muſt fill, or elſe my project fails, 

Which was to pleaſe. For now I want 

. Spirits enforce, art to enchant - 

And my ending is deſpair *, 

Unleſs I be reliev'd by prayer; 

Which pierces ſo, that it aſſaults 

Mercy itſelf, and frees alFfaults. 

At you from crimes would pardon'd be, 
Let your indulgence ſet me Ty / 


® This alludes to the old ſtories told of the deſpair of 
Nieeromancers in their laſt moments; and of the effica 


of the prayers of their friends for them, Warburton. 
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Dramatis Perſonz. 


THESEUS, Duke of Athens. 

EE us, an Athenian Lord. 
LYSANDER, in love with Hermia. 
DEMETRIivUs, in love with Hermia. 


PHIL OST RATE, maſter of the ſports to the Duke. - 


Quix cx, the carpenter. 
SN vs, the joiner. 


-. 


Borro n, the weaver. 


Fl ur E, the bellows-mender. 
SNowT, the tinker. 
STARVELING, the tailor: 


re 1714, Princeſs. of the Amazons, betrothed to 


Theſeus. 


HER MIA, daughter to Egeus, in love with Lyander. 


HELENA, in love with Demetrius. 


| 7 | Attendants, 
OBERON, King of the Fairies. 0 
TITANIA, Queen of the Fairies. 
PUCK, or ROBIN-GOODFELLOW, a Fairy. 
PEASERLOSSO M, 
Co WEB, 
MoTH, 
MUSTARD-SEED, 
PYRAMUS, 
THISBE, 
WAI 1, 
MooNs Hi NE, 


Fairies. 


* 


Characters in the interlude per- 
formed by the clowns. 


LYON, 


Other Fairies attending on the King and Queen, 


Scx NE, Athens ; and a wood not far from it, 
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The Duke's Rules in Athens. | # 


Enter Theſeus, Hippolita, Phllofirate, with: 5 


attendants. | : 
Theſens. | ; 


OW, fair Hippolita, our niet hour 
Draws, on apace; four happy days bring in 
Another moon : but, oh, methinks, how ſlow 
' This old moon weans! ſhe lingers my deſires, 
Like to a ſtep-dame, or a dowager, 
Long withering out 6 0 man's revenue. 

Hip. Four days w 

night; 

Four nights will quickly dream away the time: 
And then the moon, like to a ſilver bow, 
New bent in heaven, ſhall behold the * 
Of our ſolemnities. 

The. Go, Philoſtrate, 
Stir up th* Athenian youth 40 merriments: 
Awake the pert and nimble ſpirit of mirth; 
Turn melancholy forth to funerals, 


The pale companion is not for our pomp. [Exit Phi. 5 


Hippolita, I woo'd thee with my ſword; 
And won thy love, doing thee injuries: 
But I will wed thee in another key, | 
With pomp, with triumph, and with revelling. 


Enter Egeus, Hermia, Lyſander, and Demetrius. 
Ege. Happy be Theſeus, our renowned Duke! 
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The. Thanks, good Egeus; what's the news witk 


thee? 

Ege. Full of vexation, come I with complaint 
Againſt my child, my daughter Hernia. * Pe 
Stand forth, Demetrius. ——My noble lord,, ® - 
This man hath my conſent to marry her. | 


Stand forth, Lyſander.— And, my gracious Duke, t 


This man hath witch'd the boſom of my child : 
Thou, thou, Lyſander, thou haſt giv'n her rhimes, 
And interchang'd love-tokens with my child: 
Thou haſt by moon-light at her window ſung, 
With feigning voice, verſes of feigning love; 
And ſtoPn th” impreſſion of her fantaſie, | 
With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds, conceits, 
Knacks, trifles, noſegays, ſweet-meats; meſſengers 
Of ſtrong prevailment in unharden'd youth : 


With cunning haſt thou filch*'d my daughter's heart, 


Turn'd her obedience, which is due to me, 

To ſtubborn harſhneſs : and, my gracious Duke 
'Be*t fo, ſne will not here before your Grace 
Conſent to marry with Demetrius; 

I beg the antient privilege of Athens, 

As ſhe-is mine, I may diſpoſe of her: 

Which ſhall be either to this gentleman, 

Or to her death, according to our law, 
Immediately provided in that caſe. 


5 


The. What ſay you, Hermia? be advis'd, fair maid. 


To you your father: ſhould be as a god, 
One that compos'd your beauties; yea, and one 
To whom you are but as a form in wax, 
By him imprinted ;- and within his power 
To leave the figure, or disfigure it. 5 
Demetrius is a worthy gentleman. 
Her. So is Lyſander. : ; 
The. In himſelf he is. ; £ 
But in this kind, wanting your father's voice, 
The other mult be held the worthier. 1 
Her. I would, my father look'd but with my eyes. 
Tue. > Sk your eyes muſt with his judgment 
ook. 
Her. I do intreat your Grace to pardon me- 
I know not, by what pow'r I am made bold; 
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"4 Nor how it may concern my 2 
In ſuch a preſence here, to plead my thoughts: | | 
But, I beſeech your Grace, that I may know 
The worſt that may befal me in this caſe, 
If I r&uſe to wed Demetrius. | | 
The, Either to die the death, or to abjure 

+ For ever the ſociety of men. 

2 Therefore, fair Hermia, queſtion your deſires : 
Know of your youth, examine well your blood. 
Whether, if you yield not to your father's choice, 
You can endure the livery of a nun; 5 
For aye to be in ſhady cloiſter mew'd, 

To hve a barren ſiſter all your life, 

Chanting faint hymns to the cold, fruitleſs moon? 

Thrice bleſſed they, that maſter ſo their blood, 


„ 


To undergo fuch maiden pilgrimage! — 
| But earthlier happy * is the roſe diſtill'd, | 
12 855 Than that, which withering on the virgin thorn, 
Grows, lives and dies, in ſingle bleſſedneſs. | 
Her. So will I grow, ſo live, ſo die, my Lord, l 
Ere I will yield my virgin patent up in 
Unto his Lordſhip, to whoſe unwiſh'd yoak = 
My foul conſents not to give ſov'reignty. 
The. Take time to pauſe: and by the next new 
The ſealing day betwixt my love and me, [moon, 
For everlaſting bond of fellowſhip, ; 
Upon that day either prepare to die, 
For diſobedience to your father's will; 
Or elſe to wed Demetrius, as he would; 
Or on Diana's altar to proteſt, 
For aye, auſterity and ſingle life. ; 
Dam. Relent, ſweet Hermia ; and, Lyſander, yield 
Thy crazed title to my.certain right. 
Lyfſ. You have her father's love, Demetrius; 
Let me have Hermia's; do you marry him. 
Ege. Scornful Lyſander ! true, he hath my love; 
And what is mine, my love ſhall render him. 
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* Thus all the copies; yet earthlier is ſo harſh a word, 
and earthlier happy, for happier carthly, a mode of ſpeech | 
ſo unuſual, that I wonder none of the editors have pro- ; 
Poſed earlier happy. Johnſon. | 
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My fortune's every way as fairly rank'd, 


But, either it was different in blood 


n 
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And ſhe is mine, and all my right of her 


I do eſtate unto Demetrius. 

Ly. Tam, my Lord, as well deriv'd as he, 
As well poſſeſt: my love is more than his: 6 
If not with vantage, as Demetrius's : 

And, which is more than all theſe boaſts can be, 
I am belov'd of beauteous Hermia. 


Why ſhould not I then proſecute my right? © 


Demetrius (PII avouch it to his head) 


Made love to Nedar's daughter, Helena; 


And won her ſoul; and ſhe, ſweet lady, doats, 

Devoutly doats, doats in idolatry, | 

Upon this ſpotted and inconſtant man, HH 
The. I muſt confeſs, that J have heard ſo much, 

And with Demetrius thought © have ſpoke thereof; 

But, being over-full of ſelt-affairs, | 

My mind did loſe it. But, Demetrius, come; 

And come, Egeus; you ſhall go with me; 

I have ſome private ſchooling for you both. 

For you, fair Hermia, look, you arm yourſelf 

To fit your fancies to your father's will; 9 85 


Or elſe the law of Athens yields you up 


(Which by no means we may extenuate) 
To death, or to a yow of ſingle life. | 
Come, my Hyppolita; what chear, my love ?— 
Demetrius, and Egeus, go along; 3 

I muſt employ you in {ome buſineſs 


| 8 our nuptials, and confer with you 
0 


ſomething nearly that concerns yourſelves. 
Ege. With duty and deſire we follow you. 
5 [. kErxeunt. 


Manent Lyſander and Hermia. 


Zyf. How now, my love? why is your cheek ſo 
How chance the roſes there do fade ſo faſt ? as 

Her. Belike, for want of rain; which I could well 
Beteem them from the tempeſt of mine eyes. 

Lyſ. Ah me, for aught that ever I could read, 
Could ever hear by tale or hiſtory, | 
The courſe of true love never did run ſmooth; 


War, death, or ſickneſs did lay ſiege to it; 
Swift as a ſhadow, ſhort as any dream, 


So quick bright things come to confuſion. 


It ſtands as an edict in deſtiny: 


There, gentle Hermia, may I marry thee; 


There will I ſtay for thee. 


I ſwear to thee, by Cupid's ſtrongeſt bow, 


By that, which knitteth ſouls, and proſpers loves; 


Her. O:croſs too high to be enthralld to low! 
Lyſ. Or elſe miſgraffed, in reſpect of years 

| Hor. O ſpight, too old to be engag'd to young! 
Lyſ. Or elſe it ſtood upon the choice of friends 
Her. O hell! to chuſe love by another's eye! 
Lyſ. Or if there were a ſympathy in choice, 


Making it momentary as a ſound, 


Brief as the lightning in the collied night, Fa. IO 
That (in a fpleen) unfelds both heav'n and earth, 
And ere a man hath power to ſay, Behold / f 


11. 
The jaws of darkneſs do devour it up; N i 


* 


er. If then true lovers have been ever croſt, 


—— — 


Then, let us teach our trial patience; 
Becaule it is a cuſtomary crols, 
As due to love, as thoughts and dreams, and ſighs, 
Wiſhes and tears, 2 fancy's followers! 

Lyſ. A good perſuaſion therefore hear me, Her- 
I have a widow-aunt, a dowager mia. 
Of great revenue, and ſhe hath no child; . 
And ſhe reſpects me as her only ſon: 
From Athens is her houſe remov'd ſeven leagues ; 
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And to that place the ſharp Athenian law 

Cannot purſue us. If thou lov'ſt me then, 
Steal forth thy father's houſe to morrow night; 
And in the wood, a league without the town, 
Where I did meet thee once with Helena 

To do obſervance to the morn of May, 


Her. My good Lyſander, 


By his beſt arrow with the golden head, 
By the ſimplicity of Venus? doves, 


And by that fire which burn'd the Carthage Queen, 
When the falſe Trojan under fail was ſeen ; - 

By all the vows that ever men have broke, 

In number more than ever women ſpoke ; 0 
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224 A MIDSUMMER-NIGHT's AN J. 
In that ſame place thou haſt appointed me, | 
To-morrow truly will I meet with the. 
Lyſ. Keep promiſe, love. Look, here comes 
Helena. . "> e 


2x0: 
Enter Helena. 


Her. God ſpeed, fair Helena! whither away? 
Hel. Call you me fair? that fair again unſay; - 
Demetrius loves you, fair; O happy fair! 
Your eyes are lade ſtars, and your tongue's ſweet air 
More tuneable than lark to ſhepherd's ear, 
When wheat is green, when hawthorn buds appear. 
Sickneſs is catching : O! were favour fol 
Yours would I catch, fair Hermia, ere I go; 
My ear ſhould catch your voice, my eye your eye; 
My tongue ſhould catch your tongue's ſweet meſody. 
Were the world mine, Demetrius being *bated, - 
The reſt PII give to he to you tranſlated. | 
O teach me how yau look; and with what art 
You {way the motion of Demetrius? heart. 
Her. I frown upon him, yet he loves me ſtill. 
Hel. Oh, that your frowns would teach my ſmiles 
ſuch ſkill! | 
Her. I give him curſes, yet he gives me love. 

Hel. O that my pray'rs could ſuch affection move?! 
Her. The more I hate, the more he follows me. 
Hel. The more I love, the more he hateth me. 

Her. His folly, Helena, is no fault of mine. 
Hel. None, but yaur beauty; would that fault 

5 were mine 8 5 
Her. Take comfort; he no more ſhall ſee my face; 
Lyſander and myſelf will fly this place. LS 

Before the time I did Lyſander ſee, 
Seem'd Athens like a paradiſe to me. 

O then, what graces in my love do dwell, 

That he hath turn'd a heaven into hell? _ 

_ Lyf. Helen, to you our minds we will unfold; - 

To-morrow night, when Phoebe doth behold 

Her. ſilver viſage in the wat'ry Fiese 5 

aded graſs; 


| 


1 


ded 


Things baſe and vile, 


$6 3. DR N M. '_.. 
(A time, that lovers flights doth {till concea] ) 
Through Athens? gate have we devis'd to ſteal. 

Her. And in the wood, where often you and I + 
Upon famt primroſe-beds were wont to ly, -__ 
Emptying our boſoms of their counſels ſweet ; 

There, my Lyſander and myſelf ſhall meet; 

And thence from Athens turn away our eyes, 

To ſeek new friends and ſtranger companies. 
Farewell, ſweet play-fellow; pray thou for us, 

And good luck grant thee thy Demetrius! | 

Keep word, Lyſander we mult ſtarve our fight 

From lovers wood, till morrow deep midnight. , 

| 5 B . 
Ey will, my Hermia Helena, adieu; 

As you on him, Demetrius doat on you! [Exi: Lyt. 

Hel. How happy ſome, o'er other ſome, can be! 
Through Athens F am thought as fair as ſhe. 
But what of that? Demetrius thinks not ſo: 
He will not know, what all, but he, do know. 
And as he errs, doating on Hermia's eyes, 
S0 I, admiring of his 3 

olding no quantity, 
Love can tranſpoſe to form and dignity: 
Love looks not with the eyes, but with the mindy 
And therefore is wing'd Cupid painted blind. 
Nor hath love's mind of any judgment taſte ; 
Wings and no eyes figure unheedy haſte 
And therefore is Love ſaid to be a child, 

Becauſe in choice he is ſo oft beguiPd. 
As waggiſh boys themſelves in game forſwear, 
So the boy Love is perjur'd every where. 
For ere Demetrius look'd on Hermia's eyne, 
_ He haild down oaths, that he was only mine; 1 
And when this hail ſome heat from Hermia felt, "yh 
So he diſſolv'd, and ſhowers of oaths did melt. —— 
J will go tell him of fair Hermia's flight: 5 = 
Then to the wood will he, to-morrow night, i} 
Purſue her ; and for this intelligence | 
If I have thanks, it is a dear expence. 
But herein mean I to enrich my pain, 


*  Tohave his ſight thither, and back again. [£xs, 
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%% Iv. 
Changes to a cottage. 


Enter. Quince, Snug, 8 Flute, Snout, and 
| Starveling. | 


* u. Is all our company here! "Me 
t. You were beſt to call them generally man 
by man, according to the ſcrip. 

Quin. Here is the ſcrowl of every man's name, 


Which is thought fit, through all Athens, to play in 


our interlude before the Duke and Ducheſs, on 


his weddin * at night. 


Bot. Firſt, good Peter Quince, ſay what the play 
treats on; then read the names of the actors; and 


| fo grow on to a point. 


Quin. Marry, our play is the moſt lamentable co- 


medy, and moſt cruel death of Pyramus and Thiſpy. 


Bot. A very good piece of work, I aſſure you, 
and a merry. Now, good Peter Quince, call forth 
your actors by the ſcrowl. Maſters, ſpread yourſelves. 

Quin. Anſwer, as I call you. Nick Bottom, ma 


| weaver. 


Bot. Ready: name what part! am for, tet. 

Quin. You, Nick Bottom, are ſet down for Pyramus. 

Bot. What is Pyramus, a lover, or a tyrant ?« + 

8 A lover, that kills himſelf moſt gallantly 
for love. 

Bot. That will aſk ſome · tears in the true perform- 
ing of it; if I do it, let the audience look to their 
eyes; I will move ſtorms; I will condole in ſome 
meaſure. To the reſt ;—yet, my chief humour is 


for a tyrant; I could play Ercles rarely, or - 1 


to tear a cat in: to make all fplit—— 
„The raging rocks, 5 
« And ſhivering ſhocks © 
„Shall break the locks  - 
% Of priſon gates: or 
« And Phibbus*-carr  - 
„Shall ſhine from far, 
„ And make and mar 
„ The fooliſli-fates.“ 


© 2 2 


This was lofty. Now name the reſt of the players. 

- This is Ercles' vein, a tyrant's vein; a lover is more 

condoling. 5 33 
uin. Francis Flute, the bellows-mender. 

. Here, Peter Quince. ; 

Quin. You muſt take Thiſby on you. | 

lu. What is Thiſby, a wand'ring knight? 
| _— It is the lady that Pyramus muſt love. 
| u. Nay, faith, let not me play a woman; I 

have a beard coming. © | _ 

Quin. That's all one, _ ſhall play it in a maſque; 
and you may ſpeak as ſmall as you will “. 

Bot. An' I may hide my face, let me play Thiſby 
too; I'll ſpeak in a monſtrous little voice, Thiſne, 
Thiſne; ah, Pyramus, my lover dear, thy. Thiſby 
dear, and lady dear. | | 
Nui n. No, no, you muſt play Pyramus; and Flute, 
you Thiſbycsr ' Fr 8 

Boz. Well, proceed. \  - 
Quin. Robin Starveling, the taylor. 
Star. Here, Peter Quince. | | 

Quin. Robin Starveling, you mult play Thiſby's 

mother . 5 : 
Tom Snowt, the tinker, | 

This paſſage ſhews how the want of women on the 
old ſtage was ſupplied. If they had not a young man 
who could perform the part with a face that might paſs 
for feminine, the character was acted in a maſk, which 
was at that time a part ofa lady's dreſs ſo much in vic, 
that it did not give any unuſual appearance to the ſcene ; 
and he that could modulate his voice in a female tone, 
might play the woman very ſucceſsfully. It is obſerved 
in Downes's Memoirs of the Playhouſe, that one of 


theſe counterfeit heroines moved the paſſions more 
ſtrongly than the women that have fince been brought 
upon the ſtage. Some of the cataſtrophes of the old 
comedies, which make lovers marry the wrong women, 
are, by recollection of the common uſe of maſks, 


brought nearer to probability. Fob»ſon. 
+ There ſeems a double torgetfulneſs of our Poet, in 
relation to the characters of this interlude. The father 


and mother of Thiſby, and the father of Pyramus, aye 


» 
* - 
: - 
- : " = 4 * of — * — 
OOO nt WE * —— DE GOV äꝗ—é—B—B— — . = AU 2„7ãbk˖ th 352321 r * 2 
r — Pn 2 — — — — * — — n — 
— — ——ů 
ba — — A : _ x of SOPs; 8 
— a * 8 a 4 A 8 - — * I _ 2 — — -— — — — — 1 — 
* — rr * S * — = — p — — — — —_ 1 . * bh — — — Nag 
_— A - , — = p 2 : - — 
= od * * 9 = 5 1 _ 3 1 7 — — — 2 
Pt a; on Digs i th = —S4 - — — 
n —— 2 . b ” 4s = us x85 Las . (HEY r p< as * * 
= K — 20 of — as - 42x * 2 A 3 = — * 
=_ bon. | he 
wy — — * — — pg 
- — 4 wy F 
4 


= 
42 
15 

| 
fl 

f 


| 4 


1 A MIDSUMMER-NIGHT"s 4a l. 


_ Snow, Here, Peter Quince, 

Quin, You, Pyramus's father; myſelf, Thi@by's 
father; Snug the joiner, you the lion's r 1 
hope there is a play fitted. 

Snug. Have you the lion's part written? pray 
you, if it be, give it me, for I am flow of ſtudy. 

Quin. You may do it extempore, for it is nothing 


but roaring, | 
Bot. Let me play the lion too; I will roar, that 


I will do any man's heart good to hear me. I will 
roar, that I will make the Duke ſay, Let him roar 
<« again, let him roar again.” 


_ _ If you ſhould do it too terribly, you would 
fri 


t the Ducheſs and the ladies, that the would 


ſhriek, and that were enough to hang us 


All. That would hang us every mother's ſon. 


Bot. I grant you, friends, if you ſhould fright 


the ladies out of their, wits, they would have no 
more diſcretion but to hang us; but I will aggra- 
vate my voice fo, that I will roar you as gently as 
any ſucking dove; I will roar you an 'twere any 
E 


Qrin. You can play no part but Pyramus, for Py- | 


ramus is a {weet-fac'd man; a proper man, as one 


ſhall ſee ina ſummer's-day ; a molt lovel gentleman- 


like man: therefore you muſt needs play Pyramus. 


Bot. Well, I will undertake it. - What beard 5 


** 5 — to play it — mg 
_ what'y | 
= I wil 3 it in 9 your firaw-co- 


lour'd beard, your orange -tawny beard, your pur- 


2 -Ingrain beard, or your French crown-eolourd 
eard; your perfect yellow. 

Quin Some of your French crowns haye no hair 
at and then you will play bare-fac'd. + But, ma- 
ſters, here are your parts; and I am to intreat you, 
requeſt you, and deſire you, to con them by to-mor- 


| here mentioned, who do not appear. at all in the inter · 


lude; but Wall and Moonſhine are both employed in 
it, of whom there 1 is not the * notice taken here. 


row night; and meet me in the palace-wood, a mile 
without the town, by moon- light, there we will re⸗ 

hearſe; for if we meet in the city, we ſhall be 
dog'd with company, and our devices known. In 
the mean time 1 will draw a bill of properties, ſuch 
as our play wants. I pray you, fail me not. 

Bot. We will meet, and there we may rehearſe 
more obſcenely and courageouſly. Take Pains, be 
perfect, adieu. e N 
_—_ At the Duke's oak we meet. i 

ot. Enough; hold, or cut bow-ſtrings #.—-. 

i IG TILE [Ereunt. 


e ORE 
5 | EEE 
Euter a Fairy at one door, and Puck (or Robin - good- 
fellow, ) at anot/ier.. as 

OY Puck. i ; R 5 36 


OW now, ſpirit, whither wander you? 
Fai. Over hill, over dale, | 

Through buſh, through briar, 

_Over park, over _ | 

Through flood, through fire, 

I do wander every where, 

Swifter than the moon's ſphere; . 

And I ſerve the Fairy Queen, 

To dew her orbs upon the green 

The 2 tall her penſioners be, | 

In their gold coats ſpots you ſee, 

This proverbial phraſe came originally from the 

eamp. When a rendezvous was appointed, the militia 

ſoldiers would frequently make excuſe for not keeping 

word that their bow/rings were broke, i. e. their arms un- 

ſerviceable. Hence when'one would give another ab- 

ſolute aſſurance of meeting him, he would fay prover- 

bially———ld or cut bow-ſirings—4. e. whether the bow- 

ſtring held or broke. For cut is uſed as a neuter, like 

the verb frets. As when we fay, the /tring fret. the ſilł 

frets, for the paſſive, it is cut or fretted. Warburton, 
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Thoſe be rubies, Fairy favours: AT 

In thoſe freckles live their ſavours : 

I muſt go ſeek ſome dew-drops here, 

And hang a pearl in every cowſlip's ear. 

Farewell, thou lob of ſpirits, Ill be gone, 

Our Queen and all her elves come here anon. 

Puck. The King doth keep his revels here to-night ; 
Take heed, the Queen come not within his ſight. 
For Oberon is paſſing fell and wrath, _ uw 
Becauſe that ſhe, as her attendant, hath _. 

A lovely boy, ſtol'n from an Indian King: 

She never had ſo ſweet a changeling; 

And jealous Oberon would bave the child 

Knight of his train, to trace the foreſts wild; 

But the per- force with-holds the loved boy, | 

Crowns him with flow'rs, and makes him all her joy. 

And now they never meet in grove, or green, 

By fountain clear, or ſpangled ſtar-light ſheeny . 

But they do ſquare, that all their elves for fear 

Creep into acorn cups, and hide them there. 
Fai. Or I miſtake your ſhape and making quite, 

Or ele you are that ſhrewd and knaviſh ſprite, 

CalPd Robiu-goodfellau. Are you not he : 

That fright the maidens of the villageree, 

Skim milk and ſometimes labour in the quern *, 

And bootleſs make the breathleſs houſewife chern: 

And ſometime make the drink to bear no barm, _ 

Miſ-lead night-wand'rers, laughing at their harm? 

- Thoſe that Hobgoblin call you, and fweet Puck, 

You do their work, and they ſhall have good Juck. 

Are not you he? b RPE, by; 

Puck. I am thou ſpeakſt arightz - 1 - - 
I am that merry wand'rer of the night: 

I jeſt to Oberon, and make him ſmile, 
When I a fat and bean- fed horſe beguile, 


_ * I would regulate the lines thus: 6. 
And fometimes make the breathleſs houſewife chern, 
- Skim milk, and bootleſs labour in the quern. | 
Or, by a fimple tranſpoſition of the lines, 
And bootleſs make the breatbleſs houſewife churn, 
Shim mill, and ſometimes labeur in the guern. Johnſon. 


OY . 
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eighing in likeneſs of a ſilly foal; 
And ſometimes lurk I in a goſſip's bowl, 
Fo very likeneſs of a roaſted crab, _ 
And when ſhe drinks, againſt her lips I boby 
And on her wither'd dew-lap pour the ale. 
The wiſeſt aunt, telling the chddeſt tale, 
Sometime for three · foot ſtool miſtaketh me; 
Then flip I from her bum, down topples ſhe, 
And tailor cries, and falls into a cough : 
And then the whole quire hold their hips, and loffe, 
And waxen in their mirth, and'neeze; and ſwear, 
A merrier hour was never waſted there. 
But make room, Fairy, here comes Oberon. 
Fai. And bere my Neeber e e that we were 
| gone! Fg | 


a 2 
E22 —— 
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Tat Oberon King of Fairies at one door with his 
train, and the Queen at another with hers. 


Ob. Ill met by moon-light, proud Titania. i 

Queen, What, jealous Oberon? Fairies, ſkip hence, 
I have for{worthis bed and company. 

'0b. Tarry, raſh wanton; am not I thy lord? + 
Qucen. Then I muſt be thy lady; but I know, 
When thou haſt ftoPn away from fairy-land, | 
And in the ſhape of Corin ſate all day, 

Playing on — of corn, and verſing love 
To am'rous Phillida. Why art thou . 
Come from the further ſteep of India? 
But that, forſooth, the bouncing Amazon, 
Vour buſkiw*d miſtreſs and your warrior love, 
To Theſeus muſt be wedded; and vou come 
£ he. ive their bed joy and proſperity. 

. How can'ſt his thus for ſhame, Titania, 
Glants at my credit with Hippolita; 
Knowing I know thy love to Theſeus ? 
Didſt thou not lead him thro? che nne night'®, , 
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Pidſt chou not lead bim glormeri, through the night. 
. Wazburtons 
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From Perigune, whom he raviſhed; © 
And t bes with fair Egle break his faith, 
With Ariadne, and Antiopa? n 
Queen. Thele are the forgeries of jealouſie: 
And never ſince that middle ſummer's ſpring 
Met we on hill, in dale, foreſt, or mead, 
By paved fountain, or by ruthy brook, - 
Or on the beached margent of the ſea, 
To dance our ringlets to the whiſtling wind, > 
But with thy brawls' thou haſt difturb'd our ſport. 
Therefore the winds, piping to us in van, 
As in revenge, have ſuck'd up from the ſea þ 
Contagious fogs; which falling in the land, 
Have every pelting river made ſo proud, 
That they have-over-born their continents; . 
The ox hath therefore ſtretch'd his yoke in vain, 
The ploughman loſt his ſweat; and the green corn 
Hath rotted, ere his youth attain'd a beard. „ 
The fold ſtands empty in the drowned field, 
And crows are fatted with the murrain flock ; 
The nine-mens' morris is fill'd up with mud, 
; And the quaint mazes in the wanton green,. 
For lack of tread, are undiſtinguiſhable. 
The human mortals want their winter here, 
No night is now with hymn or carol bleſs'd: 
Therefore the moon, the governeſs of floods, 
Pale in her anger, waſhes all the air; 
That rheumatic diſeaſes do abound. 
And thorough this diſtemperature, we ſee 
The ſeaſons alter; hoary-headed froſts 
Fall in the freſh lap of the crimſon roſe; * - 
And on old Hyems chin, and icy crown, 
An o&rous chaplet of ſweet ſummer-buds F 
Is, as in mockery, ſet. The ſpring, the ſummer, 
The childing autumn, angry winter, change 
| Their wonted liveries; and the mazed world, 
BY By their increaſe, now knows not which is which; 
| 88 ſame progeny of evil comes 1 
rom our debate, from our diſſenſion; 
i We are their parents and original. 
Ob. Do you amend it then, it lyes in you. 


Why ſhould Titania croſs her Oberon? 


A e e 


I do but beg a little changeling boy 
To be my henchman. | 
Queen. Set your heart at reſt, 
The fairy-land buys not the child of me. 
His mother was a vatreſs of my order, 
And, in the ſpiced Indian air by night, 
Full often ſhe hath goſlip'd by my fide; 


Marking th' embarked traders on the flood, 

When we have laugb'd to ſee the fails conceive, _ 
And grow big-bellied with the wanton wind: _ 
Which ſhe, with pretty and with ſwimming gate, 
Following (her womb then rich with my young 


And fat with me on Neptune's yellow ſands p | | j 
| 


quire) * 
Would imitate.; and fail upon the land, 
To fetch me trifles, and return again, 
As from a voyage rich with merchandize. 
But ſhe, being mortal, of that boy did die; 
And, for her ſake, I do rear up her boy; 
And, for her ſake, I will not part with him. 
| Ob. How long within this wood intend you ſtay ? 
Queen. Perchance, till after Theſeus' wedding- 
If you will patiently dance in our round, [ day. 
And ſee our moon- light revels, go with us; 
If not, ſhun me, and T will ſpare your haunts. 
Ob. give me that boy, and I will go, with thee. _ 
Queen. Not for thy fairy kingdom. Elves, away: 
We ſhall chide down-right, if I longer ſtay. 


[Exeunt Queen and her train. 


Ob. Well, go thy way ; thou ſhalt not from this 
Till I torment thee for this injury. [grove, 


My gentle Puck, come hither; thou remember ſt 


Since once I ſat. upon a promontory, 


And heard a-mermaid +, on a dolphin's back, 


+ The Grſt thing obſervable on theſe words is, that this 


action of the Mermaid is laid in the ſame time and place 
with Cupid's attack.upon the Veſtal. By the Veſtal every 
one knows is, meant Queen Elizabeth. It is very natu- 
ral and reaſonable then to think that the Mermaid 

ſtands for ſome eminent perſonage of her time. And 
if fo, the allegorical covering, in which there is a mix» 
ure of ſatire and panegyric, will lead us to conclude 
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Uttering ſuch dulcet and harmonious breath, 
That the rude ſea grew civil at her ſong; 


that this perſon was one of whom it had been inconve- 
nient for the author to ſpeak openly, either in praiſe or 
diſpraiſe. All this agrees with Mary e of Scots, and 
with no other. Queen Elizabeth could not bear to hear 
her commended; and her ſucceſſor would not forgive 
her ſatyriſt. But the poet has ſo well marked out every 
diſtinguiſhed circumſtance of her life and character in 
this beautiful allegory, as will leave no room to doubt 
about his ſecret meaning. She is called a Mermaid, 1ſt, To 
denote her reign over a kingdom ſituate in the ſea; and, 
29, Her beauty and intemperate luſt, | 
Ut turpiter atrum 
Deſinat en mulier formoſa ſupernd. 

For as Elizabeth for her chaſtity is called a Veſtal, this 
unfortunate lady, on a contrary account, is called a Mer- 
maid.. 3d, An ancient ſtory may be ſuppoſed' to be here 
alluded to. The emperor Julian tells us, Epiſtle 41. 
that the Sirens (which, with all the modern poets, are 
Mermaids) conteuded for precedency with the muſes, 
who overcoming them, took away their wings. The 
quarrels between Mary and Elizabeth had the ſame 
cauſe, and the ſame iſſue. _ _ <4 

—— 0n a dolphin's back.] This evidently marks out 

that diſtinguiſhing circumſtance of 1 fortune, her 
marriage with the Dauphin of France, ſon of Henry II. 

* Uttering ſuch dulcet and harmonious breath.] This alludes 
to her great abilities of genius and learning, which ren- 
dered her the moſt accompliſhed princeſs of her age. 
The French writers tell us, that, while the was in that 
court, ſhe pronounced a Latin oration in the great hall 
of the Louvre, with ſo much grace and eloquence, as 


filled the whole court with admiration. 


That the rude ſea grew civil at ber, ſong.) By the rude ſea 
is meant Scotland, encircled with the ocean; which roſe 
up in arms againſt the regent, while ſhe was in France. 


But her return home preſently quieted thoſe diſorders : 


and had not her ſtrange il} conduct afterwards more vio- 
lently inflamed them, ſhe might have paſſed her whole 
life in peace. / There is the greater juſtneſs and beauty 
in this image; as the vulgar opinion is, that the Mermaid 
always ſings in ſtorms. | 
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And certain ſtars ſhot madly from their ſpheres, 

To hear the ſea-maid's muſic. | 
Puck. I remember. | 

Ob. That very time I ſaw, but thou could" not, 

Flying between the cold moon and the earth, 

Cupid all-arm'd: a certain aim he took 

At a fair veſtal, throned by the weſt, 

And loos'd his love-ſhaft ſmartly from his 1 

As it ſhould pierce a hundred thouſand hearts; 

But I might ſee young Cupid's fiery ſhaft 

Quench'd in the chaſte beams of the wayry moon, ä 

And the imperial votreſs paſſed on, E 

In maiden meditation, fancy-free. 

Yet mark'd I where the bolt of Cupid fell, 

It fell upon a s. wv eſtern e 


And certain gl, foot mad From their ſpheres, h 
To hear the ſea- maid s muſic.] 
Thus concludes the deſcription, with that 1 
- circumſtance of this unhappy lady's fate, the deſtruction 
ſhe brought upon ſeveral of the Engliſh nobility, whom 
ſhe drew in to ſupport her cauſe. This, in the boldeſt 
expreſſion of the ſublime, the poet images by certain ſtars 
ſhooting madly from their ſpheres : by which he meant the 
| earls of Northumberland and Weſtmorland, who fell 
in her quarrel; and principally the great Duke of Nor- 
folk, whoſe projected marriage with her was attended 
with ſuch fatal conſequences. Here again the reader 
may obſerve a peculiar juſtneſs in the imagery. The 
vulgar opinion being, that the Mermaid allured men to 
deſtruction by her ſongs. To which opinion ne b 
alludes in his Comedy of Errors. 5 
0 train me not, fweet Mermaid, with thy note, 
To drown me in thy ſiſter's flood of tears. | 
on the whole, it is the nobleſt and juſteſt allegory that 
was ever written. The laying it in Fairy-land, and out 
of nature, is in the character of the ſpeaker. And on 
| theſe occaſions Shakeſpeare always excels himſelf. He 
18 borne away by the magie of his enthuſiaſm, and hur- 
ries his reader along with him into theſe antient regions 
of poetry, by that power of un which we may well 
fancy to be like what, | 
—0lm Fauni V ateſque cauchant. Warburtba- 
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Before milk-white, now purple with love's wound; 

And maidens call it Love in idleneſs. 1 

Fetch me that flow'r; the herb I ſhew'd thee once; 

The juice of it, on ſleeping eye- lids laid, 

Will make or man or woman madly doat 

Upon the next live creature that it ſees. 

Fetch me this herb, and be thou here again, 

Ere the Leviathan can ſwim a league. 
Puck. I'll put a girdle round about the earth 

In forty minutes, 75 Exit. 
Ob. Having once this juice, 5 OIL TEES 

III watch Titania when ſhe is aſleep, 

And drop the liquor of it in her eyes: | 

The next thing which ſhe waking looks upon, 

Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or bull, | 

On medling monkey, or on buſy ape, 

She ſhall purſue it with the ſoul of love: 

And ere I take this charm off from her ſight, 

(As I can take. it with another herb) - 

Pl make her render up her page to me. 

But who comes here? I am inviſible, 5 

And I will over-hear their conference. ah 1 


„ N. 
Enter Demetrius, Helena following him. 
Dem. I love thee not, therefore purſue me not. 
Where is Lyſander, and fair Hermia? | 
The one II ſlay; the other ſlayeth me. 

Thou told'ſt me, they were ſtoPn into this wood; 
And here am I, and wood within this wood, 
Becauſe I cannot meet my Hermia. _ 185 
Hence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 
Hel. You draw me, you hard-hearted adamant, 
But yet you draw not iron; for my heart 
Is true as ſteel. Leave you your pow'r to draw, 
And I ſhall have no pow'r to follow you. 
Dem. Do I entice you? do I ſpeak you fair? 
Or rather do I not in plaineſt truth 
Tell you, I do not, nor I cannot love you? 
Hel. And ev'n for that do I love thee the. more: 
I am your ſpaniel; and, Demetrius, bh” 
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The more you beat me, I will fawn on you: 
Uſe me but as your ſpaniel, ſpurn me, ſtrike me, 
Neglect me, loſe me; only give me leave, * 
Unworthy as I am, to follow you. | 
What worſer place can I beg in your love, 
And yet a place of high reſpect with me, 
Than to be uſed, as you ule your dog? 
Dem. Tempt not too much the hatred of my ſpirit; 
For I am ſick when I do look on thee. 
Hel. And I am ſick when I look not on you. 
Dem. You do' impeach your modeſty too much, 
To leave the city, and commit yourſelf | 
Into the hands of one that. loves you not; 
To truſt the opportunity of night, 
And the ill counſel of a deſart place, 
With the rich worth of your virginity. | 
Hel. Your virtue is my privilege. For that 
It is not night when I do fee your face, 
Therefore I think I am not in the night: 
Nor doth this wood lack worlds of company; 
| For you in my reſpect are all the world. 5 
Then how can it be ſaid, I am alone, 
When all the world is here to look upon me? 
Dem. Pl run from thee, and hide me in the brakes, 
And leave thee to the mercy of wild beaſts. 
Hel. The wildeſt hath not ſuch a heart as you; 
Run when you will, the ſtory ſhall be chang'd : 
Ap flies, and Daphne holds the chaſe; 
The dove purſues the griffin; the mild hind 
Makes ſpeed to catch the tyger. Bootleſs ſpeed ! 
When cowardice purſues, and valour flies. 
Dem. I will not ſtay thy queſtions; let me go; 
Or if thou follow me, do not believe 
But I ſhall do thee miſchief in the wood. 
Hel. Ay, in the temple, in the town, the field, 
You do me miſchief. Fy, Demetrius, | 
Your wrongs do ſet a ſcandal on my ſex : 
We cannot fight for love, as men may do : 
Wie ſhou'd be woo'd, and were not made to woo. 
I follow thee, and make a heav'n of hell; | 
To die upon the hand I love ſo well, F{[Exeunt, 
| e BBY 


ere 
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Ob. Fare thee well, nymph; ere he doth leave this 
8 . I | 
Thou ſhalt fly him, and he ſhall ſeek thy love. 


HFHaſt thou the flow there? welcome, wanderer. 


Enter Puck. 


Puck. Ay, there it is. / 

CV 
I know a bank whereon the wild thyme blows, 
Where ox-Iip and the nodding violet grows, 
O'er- canopy d with luſcious woodbine, 


With ſweet muſk-roſes, and with eglantine; 


There fleeps Titania ſome time of the night, 


Lulb'd in theſe flow'rs with dances and delight; 
And there the ſnake throws her enammePd. ſkin, 


Weed wide enough to wrap. a Fairy in; 

And with the juice of this Pll ſtreak her eyes, 
And make her full of hateful fantaſies:  - _ 
Take thou ſome of it, and ſeek through this grove; 
A ſweet Athenian lady is in love Wt a 
With a diſdainful youth; anoint his eyes; 

But do it, when the next thing he eſpies 


May be the lady. Thou ſhalt know the man, 


By the Athenian garments he hath on. 
Effect it with ſome care, that he may prove 
More fond on her, than ſhe upon her love; 
And look you meet me ere the firſt cock crow. 
Puck. Fear not, my Lord, your fervant ſhall do fo. 
| Sd DIR . 
Euter Queen of Fairies, with hier train. 8 
Queen. Come, now a roundel, and a fairy ſong: 
Then, fore the third part of a minute, hence; 
Some to kill cankers in the muſk-roſe buds, whom. 
Some war with rear-mice for their leathern wings, 
To make my ſmall elves coats; and ſome keep back 
The clamorous owl, that nightly hoots, and wonders 


At our quaint ſpirits. Sing me now aſleep: _ 


Then to your offices, and let me reſt. 


3 


1 
| 
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You ſpotted ſnakes with double tongue, 
Thorn hedgehog's, be not ſeen ; 
Newts and blind worms, do no wrong. ; 
. Come not near our Fairy Queen. 
 _ _ . Philomel, with melody, , 
Sing in your ſweet Iullaby ; 
Lulla, lulla, lullab ß; | 
Lulla, lulla, lullaby; 1 . 
Never harm, | | 
Nor ſpell nor charm, 
Come our lovely lady nigh; 
So good night with lullaby. 


Second Fairy. 


Weaving ſpiders come not here; 
Hence, you long-leg'd ſpinners, hence: 
_ Beetles black approach not near, 
Worm, nor fnail do no offence. 
_ Philomel with melody, &c. 


Firſt Fairy. 


: Hence, away; now all is well : 
One, aloof, ſtand ſentinel. £ 
[Exeunt Fairies. The Queen ſleeps. 


Enter Oberon. 


O5. What thou ſeeſt, when thou doſt wake, 

Do it for thy true love take; | bo. 
Love and languiſh for his ſake : 

Be it ounce, or cat, or bear, 
Pard, or boar with briſtled hair, 
In thy eye that ſhall appear, 


When thou wak'ſt it is thy dear; 


Wake, when ſome vile thing is near. = 
| „ I' Exit Oberon. 


8G NN VI. 
Enter Lyſander and Hermia. 


Lyſ. Fair love, you faint with wandering in the 
And, to ſpeak troth, I _ forgot our way: | wood; 


; n 
i 
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We'll reſt us, Hermia, if thou think it good, 
And tarry for the comfort of the day. e 
Her. Be't ſo, Lyſander; find you out a bed, 

For I upon this bank will reſt my head. 
| Lyſ. One turf ſhall ſerve as pillow for us both, 
| 1 One heart, one bed, two boſoms, and one troth. 
| | Fer. Nay, good Lyſander; for my ſake, my dear, 
wh | 

| 


— 


Ly further off yet, do not ly ſo near. 
Lyſ. O take the ſenſe, ſweet, of my conference; 
Ii Love takes the meaning, in love's innocence ; 
| | I mean, that my heart unto yours is knit; 
So that but one heart can you make of it : 
Two boſoms interchained with an dat; 
So then two boſoms, and a ſingle troth : | 7 
Then, by your ſide no bed-room me deny; 
For lying ſo, Hermia, I do not he. : 
Her. Lyſander riddles very prettily; 
Now much beſhrew my manners and my pride, 
If Hermia meant to ſay, Lyſander ly'd. 
But, gentle friend, for love and curteſie 
Ly further off, in human modeſty. 
We” Such ſeparation, as, may well be ſaid, 
| - _ Becomes a virtuous batchelor and a maid, 
| So far be diſtant; and good night, ſweet friend ; 
| Thy love ne'er alter, till thy ſweet life end! 
Lyſ. Amen, amen, to that fair prayer, ſay I; 
| And then end life, when I end loyalty ! | 
1 Hiere is my bed; Nleep, give thee all his reſt! 
I Her. With half that wiſh the wifher's eyes be preſt! 
| Ee [They ſleep. 


r een. 


\ 


Enter Puck. 


| Puck. Through the foreſt have I gone, 
= , But Athemian found I none, 5 

On whole eyes I might approve 

This flower's force in ſtirring love: 

Night and ſilence! who is here? 

Weeds of Athens he doth wear ; 

This is he my maſter ſaid, 

g e the Athenian maid: 

And here the maiden ſleeping ſound 

On the dank and dirty ground. 5 


. 


e 
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Pretty ſoul! ſhe durſt not ly 


Near this lack-love e 


Churl, upon, thy eyes I throw 

All the power this charm doth owe: 

When thou wak'ſt, let love forbid 

Sleep his ſeat on thy eye- lid; 

So awake, when T am gone: 15 

For I muſt now to en . bers 


5s E N E vn. 
Enter Demetrius and Helena running. 995 
Hel. Stay, tho? thou kill me, ſweet Demetrius l 


Dem. I charge thee, hence, and do. nor haunt 


| me thus. 

Hel. O, wilt thou darkling Tau me? da not fo. 

Dem. Stay, en RP: peril; I alone will go. 
[Exit Demetrius. 


Hel. o, 1 am out af breath in this fond chace; 


L he more my prayer, the leſſer is my grace. 
—_ is Hermia, whereſac'er ſhe lves; 
e.hath bleſſed and: attractive eyes, 


| How came her eyes ſo bright? not with ſalt tears; - 
Tf ſo, my eyes are oftner waffud than hers : "oat 


No, no, I am as ugly as a bear; 


For beaſts that meet; me run away For Ware 


Therefore no marvel, tho Demetrius 


Do, (as a monſter), f my preſence thus. 


What wicked and diſſembling glaſs of mine 
Made me compare with Hermia's ſphery eyne? 
But who is here? Lyſander on the ground: 
Dead or aſleep? I ſee no blood, no wound: 
Lyſander, if you live, you Sir, awake. 
Lyſ. e run thro? fire I will, for thy ſweet 


That through thy boſom makes me ſee thy heart. 
Where is Demetrius? Oh, how fit a word 
Is that vile name, to periſh on my ſword! 

Hel. Do not ſay fo, Lyſander, {ay not ſo; 
What tho? he love PR eue, Lord, what tho? 


ttc + HD ooo preaneenn eton 


8 [Waking. 
_ Tranſparent Helen, nature here ſhews art, 


. 
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Yet Hermia {till loves you; then be content. 
 Lyfſ. Content with Hermia ? no: I do repent 5 Z 
The tedious minutes I with her have ſpent : 
Not Hermia, but Helen now I love: 
Who will not change a raven for a dove? 0 
The will of man is by his reaſon ſway'd ; 
And reaſon ſays, you are the worthier maid. 
Things growing are not ripe until their ſeaſon ; 
So I, being young, till now ripe not to realon ;- 
And, touching now the point of human ſkill, 
Reaſon becomes the marſhal to my will, 
And leads me to your eyes; where I o ook 
Love's ſtories, written in love's richeſt book. 
Hel. Wherefore was J to this keen mock'ry born? 
When at your hands did I deſerve this ſcorn ? 
Is't not: enough, is't not enough, young man, 
That I did never, no, nor never can, | 
, "Deſerve a ſweet look from Demetrius eye, 
But you muſt flout my inſufficiency? * 
Good troth, you do me wrong; good ſooth you doy 
In ſuch diſdainful manner me to woo : | 
But fare you well. Perforce I muſt confeſs, - 
I thought you Lord of more true gentleneſs ; 
Oh, that a lady, of one man refus'd, 
Should of another therefore be abus'd ! [Exir. 
//. She ſees not Hermia; Hermia, ſleep thou 
— never mayꝰſt thou come Lyſander near. there; 
For as a ſurfeit of the ſweeteſt thi 
The deepeſt loathing to the ſtomach rings; 
Or as the hereſies, that men do leave, | 
Are hated moſt of thoſe they did deceive: 
So thou, my ſurfeit and my hereſy, „„ 
Of all be hated, but the moſt of me! . 
And all my powers addreſs your love and might 
To honour Helen, and to be her knight!  [Zxir. 
Her. Help me, Lyſander, help me ! do thy beſt 
To pluck this craw a ſerpent from my breaſt : 


Ay me, for pity !— what a dream was here? 
Lyſander, look how I do quake with fear ; 
Methought a ſerpent eat my heart away, 
And you fat ſmiling at his cruel prey. 
Lyſander! what, remov'd? Lyſander, Lord! 


„ N INE ge 
What, out of hearing gone? no ſound, no word? 
Alack, where are you? ſpeak, and if you hear, 


Speak of all loves; I ſwoon almoſt, with fear. 
No? then I well perceive,” you are not nigh ; 


Or en or Yew Pu find ee ee [Extt. 


ACT HL, s C EN E N 
The Wood. 


Enter Quince, Snug, Bottom, Flute, 10 and 


Starveling. 
Tis Queen of Fairies Slag cler. 
+ : Bottom. „ 


\ RE. we el EF: . „ 
Quin. Pat, pat; and here's a nd con- 


3 


venient place for our rehearfal. This green plot 
ſhall be our ſtage, this hathorn-brake our trying 


| houſe; and we will do it in N as we w. I do 
it before the Duke. & 5 

Bot. Peter Quince 925 

N What ſayꝰſt thou, bully Bottom? 
Bot. There are things in this comedy of Pyra- 
mus and Thifby, that will never pleaſe. Firft, Py- 
ramus muſt draw a ſword to kill himſelf, which the 
ladies cannot abide. How anfwer you that? 

Snout. By'r laken; a parlous fear. 

Star. I believe we muſt word. the Killing out, 
when all is done. 

Hot. Not a whit; I Aer a device to make all 


welt : write me a prologue, and let the prologue 


ſeem to ſay, we will do no harm with our ſwords, 
and that Pyramus is not kill d indeed; and for more 
better aſſurance tell them, that 1 Pyramus am not 
Pyramus, but Bottom the weaver; this will put 
them out of fear. 
3 Well, we will have ſuch a prologue, and 
all be written in eight and fix. 
Bot. No, make it two more; let it be written in 
eight and _ 


- 


IS) : 
- ö % 


„ A MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'3 40 Ir. 
Snout. Will not the ladies be afraid of the lion? 


Star. I fear it, I promiſe you. | 
Bot. Maſters, you ought to conſider with your- 


_ ſelves; to bring in, God ſhield us, a lion among 


ladies, is a moſt Areadful thing; for there is not a 
more fearful wild-fowl than your lion, living; and 
we ought to look to it. 


— _ Suout. Therefore another prologue muſt tell, he 


„ eG Oe 5 
Bot. Nay, you muſt nam his name, and half his 

face muſt be ſeen through the lion's neck; and he 

himſelf muſt ſpeak through, ſaying thus, or to the 


ſame defect; Ladies, or fair ladies, I would wiſh 
vou, or I. would requeſt you, or I would intreat you, 
not to fear, not to tremble; my life for yours: if 


you think I come hither as a lion, it were pity of 
my life; no, I am no ſuch thing, I am a man as 


_ other men are; and there, indeed, let him name his 
name, and tell them . he is Snug the joiner. 
2 be ſo; but there is two hard 


Quin. Well, it ſha 
things, that is, to bring the moon- light into a cham- 


ber; for, you know, Pyramus and Thiſby meet by 


moon-light. _ 2 , 

Snug. Doth the moon ſhine that night we play 
our play? - nnr. 
Bot. A kalendar, a kalendar ! look in the alma- 
nack; find out moon: ſhine, find out moon-ſhine.. 

1 Ves, it doth ſhine that night. 8 

Bot. Why then may you leave a caſement of the 


great chamber window, where we play, open; and 
the moon may ſhine in at the caſement. Gs 


. 5 Ay, or elſe one muſt come in with a buſh, 
of t 


rns and a lanthorn, and ſay, he comes to diſ- 
figure, or to preſent, the perſon of moon-ſhine. 
Then there is another thing ; we muſt have a wall 
in the great chamber, for Pyramus and Thiſby (ſays 


: the ſtory) did talk thro” the chink of a wall. 


Suug, You never can bring in a wall. What 
ſay. you, Bottom? | 
Bot. Some man or other muſt preſent Wall; and 
let him have ſome plaiſter, or ſome lome, or ſome 


rough-caſt about him, to ſignify wall: or let him 


Quin. If that may be, 
fit down, every mother's ſon, and rehearſe your 


„ 2 ie. OF: 


hold his fingers thus; and through the cranny ſhalt 


Pyramus and Thiſby W 5 
b 


e Pyramus, you begin; when you have ſpo- 
en your ſpeech, enter into that brake; and ſo eve- 


ry one according to his cue. 
e | Enter Puck behind. W 
Puch. What hempen home-fpuns have we ſwag- 


gering here, 


So near the cradle of the fairy Queen? 


What, a play tow'rd ? PII be an auditor; 
An actor too, perhaps, if I ſee cauſe. | 
Quin. Speak, Pyramus; Thiſby, ſtand forth. 
Pyr. Thiſby, the flower of odious favours Tweet, 
Quin. Odours, odours.” 1 8 
Pyr. Odours, ſavours ſweet. | 
So doth thy breath, my deareſt Thiſby, dear; 
But hark, a voice! ſtay thou but here a whit; 
And, by and by, I will to thee appear. WY 


Ds [Exit Pyramus 
Puck. A ſtranger Pyramus than &er play d 
here! 1 [ Afide. 


Thif. Muſt I ſpeak now. ? | 
Quin. Ay, marry muſt you; for you muſt under- 


| ſtand he goes but to ſee a noiſe that he heard, and 


is to come again. 


Thiſ.Moſtradiant Pyramus, moſt illy-white of hue, 
Of colour like the red roſe on trumphant brier, 


Moſt briſky Juvenile, and eke moſt lovely Jew,. 
As true as trueſt horſe, that yet would never tire, 


I'll meet thee, Pyramus, at Ninny's tomb. 


Quin. Ninus' tomb, man; why, you muſt not ſpeak 


that yet: that you anſwer to Pyramus; you ſpeak 


all your part at -once, cues and all. Pyramus, en-. 


ter; your cue is paſt; it is, zever fire. 55 


Re-enter Bottom, with an aſ5-head. 


Thiſ. O,——As true as trueſt horſe, that yet | 


would never tire. 


Pfr. If I were fair, Thiſpy, I were only thine, 


en all is well. Come, 
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Quin. O monſtrous! O ſtrange! we are haunt- 


ed; ij 1 maſters; 3 fly, maſters; help! 


The Clowns exeunt./ 
* Puck. PI follow you, I'll lead you about a round. 
Through bog, through buſh, through ne ont 
| through fa j 
Sometimes a 1255 PI be, ſometimes a way 
A hog, a headleſs bear, ſometimes a fire, 


And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar, and * | 


Like horſe, hound, hog, ear, fire, at a turn. 
[Exit. 
Bot. Why do they run away ? this is a N 


Pe of them to make me afeard. A 


3 | Enter Snout. | 
* 0 Bottom, thou art changed; what 45 1 


ſee on thee? 


Bot. What de you ſee? you ſee an aß: head of 
your on, do ou? of AY 


Enter :Qibiike, 
Quin. Bleſs thee, Bottom, bleſs thee; ; thou art 


tranſlated. 


Bot. I ſee their knavery : this is to 40S an aſs 
of me, to fright me if thy could; but I will not ſtir 
from this place, do what they can; I will walk up 
and down here, and I will ſing, that _—_ {ſhall hear 


I am not afraid. . . 


The ouſel cock, ſo black of hue, 1 5 
WWWWith orange-tawny bill, | 
The throſfle with his note ſo true, 
Ihe wren with little quill. 955 
Queen. What angel wakes me from my flow'ry. 
bed? [Waking. 
Bot. The finch, the ſparrow, and the lark, [Sings. . 
The plain- ſong cuckow gray, 
Whoſe note full many a man doth mark, 
And dares not anſwer, nay. ; 
For, indeed, who would ſet his wit to ſo fooliſh a 
bird? who would give a bird the he, though he cry 
cuckow never fo ? 


Queen, I pray thee, gentle mortal, ſing again; 


„ : D N BT. X M. 2 4 957 


Mine ear is much enamour'd of thy note, 
So is mine eye enthralled to thy ſhape; 


|; And thy fair virtue's force (perforee) doth move me, 


On the firſt view to ſay, to ſwear I love thee. 
Bot. Methinks, miſtreſs, you ſhould have little 


reaſon for that: and yet, to ſay the truth, reaſon 


and love keep little company together now-a-days. 

The more the pity, that ſome honeſt neighbours 

| Will not make them friends. Nay, I can gleek 
Fg upon occaſion. | | 

_ en. Thou art as wiſe, as thou art beautiful. 

5 Bot. Not fo, neither: but if T had wit enough to 

| get out of this wood, I have enough te ſerve mine 

__, own turn. Me: | | 
' Bucen. Out of this wood do not defire to go; 


5 Thou: ſhalt remain here, whether theu wilt or no. 


T am a ſpirit of no common rate; 
f The ſummer ſtill doth tend upon my ſtate, 
And I do love thee: therefore, go with me, 
Pl give thee Fairies to attend'on'thee; 
7, And they ſhall fetch thee jewels from the deep, 
t And ſing, while theu on preſſed flowers doſt Bert 
And I will purge thy mortal groſmeſs ſo, 


s That thou ſhalt like an airy ſpirit go. I: 
ir Peaſebloſſom! Cobweb! Moth! and Muſtardſeed! 
DR ? 
2 „ SR 
£6: | Enter four Fairies. 
1 Fair. Ready. 
2 Fair. And I. | 
=. Oo OR 
ry. 4 Fair. And I. Where ſhall we go? 
Queen. Be kind and courteous to this gentleman; 
Feet, Hop in his walks, and gambole in his eyes; 
4 Feed him with apricocks and dewberries,. 
With purple grapes, green figs and mulberries, 
The honey-bags ſteal from the humble-bees, _ 
La And for night-taperg crop their waxen thighs, 
Ty And light them at the fiery glow-worm's eyes, 


 Tohave my love to bed, and to ariſe: 
* And pluck the wings from painted butterflies, 


8 
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To fan the moon-beams from his ſleeping eyes; 
Nod to him, elves, and do him courteſies. 
1 Fair. Hail, mortal, hail! N 

2 Fair. Hail! | 

3 Fair. Hail bu 1 
Bot. 1 cry your worſhip's mercy heartily; I be- 
* your worſhip's name. . 

Cob. Cobueb. 5 | 


make bold with you. Your name, honeſt gentleman. 
Peaſe. Peaſebloſſom. | | 


Bot. I pray you commend me to miſtreſs Squaſh 


your mother, and to maſter Peaſcod your father. 
Good maſter Peaſebloſſom, I ſhall deſire of you 


more . acquaintance too. Your name, I beſeech ' 


you, Sir. 


Muſf. Muſtardſeed. | 


Bot. Good maſter Muſtardſeed, I know your pa- 


rentage well: that ſame cowardly giant-like ox-beef 
hath devoured many a gentleman of your houſe. 
I promiſe you, your kindred hath made my eyes 
water ere now. I defire more of your acquain- 
tance, good maſter Muſtardſeed. 8 6 
Queen. Come, wait upon him, lead him to my 
bower. N 7 | 
The moon, methinks, looks with a watry eye; 
And when ſhe weeps, weep evry little flower, 
L.amenting ſome enforced chaſtity! =, 
Tie up my love's tongue; bring him flently. + 
= | g ¶Exeunt. 


. 
Euter King of Fairies. 
Ob. I wonder if Titania be awak' d: 


Then what it was that next came in her eye, 


Which ſhe muſt doat on in extremity. 
| Enter Puck. 


Here comes my meſſenger! how now, mad ſprite, 
What night-rule now about this haunted grove ?. 


Bot. I ſhall deſire of you more acquaintance, 
good maſter Cobweb; if I cut my finger, I ſhall 


: * 


JJWJ%%m ig T2 wot eh an 3 99 
Puck. My miſtreſs with a monſter is in love. 
Near to her cloſe and conſecrated bower, + 
While ſhe was in her dull and fleeping hour, ; 
A crew of patches, rude mechanicals, | 
That work for bread upon Athenian ſtalls, 
Were met together to rehearſe a play, 
Intended for great Theſeus? nuptial day. 
The ſhallowſt thick-ſkin of that barren ſort, 
Who Pyramus preſented, in their fport 
Forſook his fcene, and enter'd in a brake; 
When I did him at this advantage take, 
An aſs's nowl I fixed an his head; 
Anon, his Thitby muſt be anſwered, 5 
And forth my minnock comes: when they him ſpy, 
As wild geele, that the creeping fowler eye, ' 
Or ruſſet-pated choughs, many in fort, © 
Riſing and cawing at the gup's report, 
Sever themſelves, and madly ſweep the ſky; 
So at his ſight, away his fellows fly; 80 
And, at our ſtamp *, here o'er and ober one falls; 
He murder cries, and help from Athens calls. 
Their ow thus weak, loſt with their fears thus 
Itrong, | os 
Made Fears 1 things begin to do them wrong, 
For briars and thorns at their apparel ſnatch, _ 
Some, ſleeves; ſome, hats; from yielders all things 
I led them on in this diſtracted fear, [ catch. 
And left ſweet Pyramus tranſlated there: | 
When in that moment (fo it came to pals) 
| Titania wak'd, and ſtraitway lov'd an aſs. 
1 8 Ob. This falls out better than I could deviſe. 
But lraſt thou yet latch'd the Athenian's eyes 
With the love-juice, as I did bid thee do? 
Puck. I took him ſleeping; that is fini{h'd too; 
And the Athenian woman by his ſide, ; 
That when he wakgs, of force ſhe muſt be ey'd. 


This ſeems to be a vicious reading. Fairies afe never 

repreſented ſtamping, or of a ſize that ſhould give force 

to a ſtamp, nor could they have diſtinguiſhed the ſtamps 

of Puck from thoſe-of their own companions. I read, ] 
Ang, at a ſtump, hcre ver and over one falls, Johnſon. 
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nu. 
Enter Demetrius and Hermia. 


05. Stand eloſe, this is the ſame Athenian. 
Puck. This is the woman, but not this the man. 
Dem. O, why rebuke you him that loves you ſo? 
Lay breath ſo bitter on your bitter foe. | 
Her. Now I but chide, but I ſhould uſe thee worſe ; 
For thou, I fear, haſt giv'n me cauſe to curſe: 
If thou haſt ſlain Lyſander in his ſleep, | 
Being o'er ſhoes in blood, plunge in the deep, 
And killme toe. 1 
The ſun was not ſo true unto the day, 
As he to me. Would he have ſtoPn away 
From _— Hermia? I'll believe as ſoon, 
This whole earth may be bor'd; and that the moon 
May through the centre creep, and ſo diſpleaſe 
Her brother's noon=-tide with th' Antipodes. 
It cannot be but thou haſt murder'd him; 
So ſhould a murderer look, ſo dread, ſo.grim.. 
Dem. So ſhould the murder*d look; andſoſhouldT, 
Pierc'd through the heart with your ſtern cruelty : 
Yet you the murderer look as bright and clear, 
As yonder Venus in her glimm'ring ſphere. 
Her. What's this to my Lyſander? where is he 2 
Ah, good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me? 
Dem. Pad rather give his carcaſs tomy hounds. 
| Her. Out, dog! out, cur! thou drivi{t me paſt the 
1 bounds | | 
Of maiden's patience. Haſt thou ſlain him then? 
Henceforth be never number'd among men. 
O! once tell true, tell true even for my ſake, - 
Durſt thou have look'd upon him, being awake! 
And haſt thou kilPd him ern O brave touch £ 
Could not a worm, an adder do ſo much? P 
An adder did it, for with doubler tongue | 
Than thine, thou ſerpent, never adder ſtung. | 
Dem. You ſpend your paſſion on a miſpris'd moods 
I am not guilty of Lyſander's blood; | 
Nor is he dead, for aught that I can tell. BY 
Her. I pray thee, tell me then that he is well. 
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Dem. And if I could, what ſhould I get therefor ? 
Her. A privilege never to ſee me more; 

And from thy hated preſence part I ſo: LE 

See me no more, whether he's dead or no. [Exiz. 
Dem. There is no following her in this fierce vein ; 

Here, therefore, for a while I will remain : 

So ſorrow's heavineſs doth heavier grow, 

For debt, that bankrupt ſteep. doth ſorrow owe; 

Which now in ſome flight meaſure it will pay, 

If for his tender here I make ſome ſtay. ' [ Lyes down. 
Ob. What haſt thou dene? thou haſt miſtaken 
ute, | 
And Jai thy love- juice on ſome true love's ſight : 

Of thy miſprifion muſt perforce enſue 

Some true love turn'd, and not a falſe turn'd true. 
Puck. Then fate o'er-rules, that one man hold- 

ing troth, 

A million fail, confounding oath on oath. 
Ob. About the wood go fwifter than the wind, 

And Helena of Athens, ſee thou find. 

All fancy-ſick ſhe is, and pale of cheer ; 

With ſighs of love, that coſt the freſh blood dear 

By ſome illuſion, ſee thou bring her here; 

PII charm his eyes, againſt ſhe doth appear. 
Puck. I go, I go; look, how I go; | 
Swifter than arrow from the Tartar's bow. [ Exit. 

056. Flower of this purple dye, | 
Hit with Cupid's archery, - 

| Sink in apple of his eye! 

When his love he doth efpy, 

Loet her ſhine as gloriouſly 

As the Venus of the ſky. 

When thou wak'ſt, if ſhe be by, 

Beg of her for remedy.. 


Zuter Puck. 


Puch. Captain of our fairy-band, 
Helena is here at hand, e 
And the youtk miſtook by me, 
Pleading for a lover's fee. | 
Shall we their fond pageant ſee? 
Lord, what fools theſe mortals be! 

| "gp | 
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Od. Stand aſide: the noiſe they make, 
Will cauſe Demetrius to awake. | 
Puck. Then will two at once woo one: 
That muſt needs be ſport alone. 
And thoſe things do beſt pleaſe me, 
That befal prepoſProufly. wok 
be YE een . 
= Enter Lyſander and Helena. | 
Lys. Why end you think that I ſhould woo in 
corn ? | Z 5 
Seorn and deriſion never come in tears. 
Look, when I vow, I weep; and vows ſo born, 
In their nativity all truth appears: | 
How can theſe things in me ſeem ſeorn to you, 
Bearing the badge of faith, to prove them true? 
Hel. You do advance your cunning more and 
more; 5 


e. 


When truth kills truth, O deviliſh, holy, fray! | 
Theſe vows are Hermia's: will you give her o'er? 
Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing 0 


Your vovs to her and me, put mtwoſeales, [weigh : 
Will even weigh, and both as light as tales. 
Lyſ. 1 had no judgment when to her I ſwore. | 
Hel. Nornone, in my mind, now _ give her o'er: ] 
Zyſ. Demetrius loves her, and he loves not you. ] 
Dem. [ Awaking.] O Helen, goddeſs, nymph, per- 
feR, divine, ; op 
To what, my love, ſhall I compare thine eyne ? 
Cryſtal is muddy; O how ripe in ſhow 
Thy lips, thoſe kiſſing cherries, tempting grow! 
That pure congegled white, high Taurus“ ſnow, 
4 Fanw'd with the eaſtern wind, turns to a crow 
— When thou hold'ſt up thy hand. O let me kiſs 
I This princeſs of pure white, this ſeal of bliſs. 
! | | Hel. O ſpight, O hell! I fee you all are bent 
2 To ſet againſt me, for your merriment : 
| If you were civil, and knew courteſy, 
You would not do me thus much injury. 
Can you not hate me, as I know. you do, 15 
But you muſt join in fouls to mock me too? 
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If you are men, as men you are in ſhow-w, 

You would not uſe a gentle lady ſo: 

To vow and ſwear, and ſuper-praiſe my parts; 

When I am ſure you hate me with your hearts. 

You both are rivals, and love Hermia, | . 

And now beth rivals to mock Helena. 

A trim exploit, a manly enterprize, 

To conjure tears up in a poor maid's eyes 

With your deriſton ! none of nobler fort 

Would io offend a virgin, and extort : 

A poor ſouls patience, all to make you ſport. 

y/. You are unkind, Demetrius; be not fo; 

For you love Hermia ; this, you know, I know. 

And here, with all good will, with all my heart, 

In Hermia's love I yield you up my part; 

And yours of Helena to me bequeath, _ 

| Whom I do love, and will do to my death. £ 
Hel. Never did mockers waſte more idle breath. 
Dem. Lyſander, keep thy Hermia, I will none 

If &er I lov'd her, all that love is gone. | 

My heart with her but as gueſt-wiſe ſojourn'd, 
And now to Helen. it is home return'd, 

There ever to remain. ; 

I/ It is not fo, FEY + OE 

Dem. Diſparage not the faith thou doſt not know, 

Leſt to thy peril thou abide it dear. 

Look where thy love comes, yonder 1s thy dear. 


SCENE VII. 
x ß 
Her. Dark night, chat from the eye his function 
The ear more quick of apprehenſion makes: ¶ takes, 
Wherein it doth impair the ſeeing ſenſe, 
It pays the hearing double recompence. | 
Thou art not by mine eye, Lyſander, found ; 
Mine ear, I thank it, brought me to thy ſound. 
But why unkindly did'ſt thou leave me 1o ? 
Lyfe Why ſhould he ſtay, whom love doth preſs 
c | 
Her. What love could preſs Lyſander from my ſide ? 
I. Lyſander's love, that would not let him?bide, 
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Fair Helena; who more ingilds the night, 
Than all yon fiery 0's , and eyes of light. 
Why ſeek ſt thou me? could not this make thee know, 
The hate I bear thee made me leave thee ſo ? 
Her. You ſpeak not as you think: it cannot be. 
Hel. Lo, ſhe is one of this confed'raty; 
Now, I perceive, they have tonjoin'd all three, 
To faſhion this falſe {port in ſpight to me. 
Injurious Hermia, moit-ungrateful maid,  — 


Have you conſ{pi*d, have you with theſe contriv'd 


To bait me with this foul derifion? 
Is all the counſel that we two have ſhar'd, | 
The ſiſters vows, the hours that we have ſpent, 
When we have chid the haſty-footed time 
For parting us; O! and is all forgot? 1 85 
All ſchool-days friendſhip, childhood innocence? 
We, Hermia, like two artificial gods, 
Created with our needles both one flower, 
Both on one ſampler, fitting on one cuſhion ; 
Both warbling of one ſong, both in one key; _ 
As if our hands, our ſides, voices, and minds 
Had been incorp'rate, So we grew together, / 
Like to a-double cherry, ſeeming parted, . 
But yet an union in partition; 
Two lovely berries molded on one ſtem, 
. So with two ſeeming bodies, but one heart; 
Two of the firſt, like coats in heraldry, 
Due but to one, and crowned with one creſt, 
And will you rend our ancient love aſunder, 
To join with men in ſcorning your poor friend ? 
It is not friendly, tis not maidenly ; 
Our ſex, as well as I, may chide you for it; 
Though I alone do feel the injury. | 
Her. I am amazed at your paſſionate words: 
T ſcorn you not; it ſeems that you ſcorn me. 
Hel. Have you not ſet Lyſander, as in ſcorn, 
To follow me, and praiſe my eyes and face ? 
And made your other love, Demetrius, | 
(Who even but now did ſpurn me with his foot) 
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To call me goddeſs, nymph, divine and rare, 
Precious, celeſtial? wherefere ſpeaks he this 
To her he hates? and wherefore doth Lyſander 
Deny your love, ſo rich within his ſoul, 
And tender me, forſooth, affection; 
But by your ſetting on, by your conſent 5 ' 
What though I be not ſo in grace as you, 
So hung upon with love, ſo fortunate; ' 
But miſerable moſt, to love unloy?d:? 
This you ſhould pity, rather than deſpiſe. | 
Her. I underſtand not what you mean by this. 
Hel. Ay, do, perſevere, counterfeit {ad Iooks, 
Make mouths upon me, when I turn my back; 
Wink each at other, hold the ſweet jeſt up: 
This ſport, well carried, ſhall be-chronicled. 
If you have any pity, grace, .or manners, 
You would not make me ſuch an argument: 
But fare ye well; *tis partly mine own fault, 
Which death or abſence ſoon ſhall remedy. 
- Lyſ. Stay, gentle Helena; hear my excuie ; 
My love, my life, my ſoul, fair Helena! 
Hel. O excellent! 
Her. Sweet, do not ſcorn her fo. 
Dem. If ſhe cannot entreat, I ;can compel. 
_ Lyf. Thou canſt compel no more than the entreat: 
Thy threats have no more ſtrength than her weak 
Helen, I love thee; by my life I do; :[prayers. 
I ſwear by that which I will loſe for thee, 
To prove him falſe that ſays I love thee not. 
Dem. I ſay, I love thee more than he can do. 
. Lyfe. If thou ſay fo, withdraw and prove it too. 
Dem. Quiek, come— ' 
Her. Lyſander, whereto tends all this? 
Lyſ. Away, you Ethiope ! 
Dem. No, no, he'll ſeem | 
To break away; take on as he would follow, 
But yet come not : Mou are a tame man, go. 
Lyſ. Hang off, thou cat, thou burr ; vile thing, 


let looſe ; 
Or I will ſhake thee from me, like a ſerpent. 
Her. Why are you grown ſo rude? what change 
Sweet love! | {is this 2 


i 
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_ Lyf. Thy love? out, tawny Tartar, out; 
Out, loathed med'cine : hated poiſon, hence. 
Her. Do you not jeſt? | 
Hel. Ves, ſooth, and ſo do you. 
I/. Demetrius, I will keep my word with you. 
Dem. I would I had your bond; for I perceive, 
A weak bond holds you: I'll not "truſt your word. 
Lyſ. What, ſhould IT hurt her, ſtrike her, kill her 


Although I hate her, I'll not harm her fo. [ dead? 


Her. What, can you do me greater harm than hate? 
Hate me ! wherefore? O me! what news, my love? 
Am not I Hermia? are not you Lyſander ? 

I am as fair now, as I was ere-while. 
Since night you lov'd me; yet, ſince night you 
left me; 
Why then you left me O the gods forbid 1 it!) 
my earneſt, ſhall I ſay: 
Lyſ. Ay, by my life; 


| And never did deſire 75 ſee thee more. 


Therefore be out of hope, of queſtion, doubt; 5 
Be certain, nothing truer; tis no jeſt; 
That I do hate thee, and love Helena. . 


Her. O me, you jugler; oh, you canker-bloſſom, 
You thief of love; what, have you come by night, 25, 


And ſtoPn my love's heart from him? 
Hel. Fine, i'faith 


Have you no modeſty, no. maiden ſhame, 


No touch of baſhfulneſs? what, will you tear 
Impatient anſwers from my gentle tongue? 
Fy, fy, you counterfeit; you puppet, you. 

Her. Puppet! why, ſo: ay, that way goes the game. 
Now I perceive that ſhe hath made compare 
Between our ſtatures; ſhe hath urg'd her height; 
And with her perſonage, her tall perſonage, 
Her height, forſooth, ſhe hath prevaiPd with him. 
And are you grown 10 high in his eſteem, 

Becauſe I am fo dwarfiſh and ſo low-ꝰ / 
How low am I, thou painted maypole ? ſpeak, 
How low am I? I am not yet ſo low, 

But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 

Hel. I pray you, though you mock me, In, 
Let her not hurt me: I was never curſt; 
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I have no gift at all in ſhrewiſhneſs ; 

I am a right maid for my cowardice : : 

Leet her not ſtrike me. You, perhaps, xt think, 
Becauſe ſhe's ſomething lower than 11. I, : 

That I can match her. | 

Her. Lower! hark, again. 


Hel. Good Hermia, do not be ſo bitter with me; 


I evermore did love you, Hermia, 


Did ever keep your counſels, never wrong d you; 


Save that, in love unto Demetrius, 
I told him of your ſtealth into this wood: 
He follow'd you, for love I follow'd him; 
But he bath chid me hence, and threaten'd me 
To ſtrike me, ſpurn me, nay, to kill me too: 
And now, ſo you will let me quiet go, 
To Athens will I bear my folly back, a 
And follow you no further. Let me go. 
You ſee how ſimple and how fond I am. 
Her. Why, get you gone: who is't that hin- 
ders you? 
Hel. A fooliſh heart, that I leave here behind, 
Her. What, with Lyſander ? 
Hel. With Demetrius. 


. Be not afraid, the ſhall not harm So Helena. 


Dem. No, Sir, ſhe ſhall not, though you take 
her part. 
Hel. O, when ſhe's angry, ſhe is keen and ſhrewd; 
She was a vixen when {he went to {ſchool ; 
And though ſhe be but little, ſhe is fierce. 


Her. Little again? nothing but low, and little? 


Why will you ſuffer her to flout me thus ? 
1 me come to her. 4 1 
Get you gone, you dwa 
You ud, of hinoring knot-grals made; 
You bead, you acorn. 5 | 
Dem. You. are too officious 
In her behalf that ſcorns your ſervices. 
Let her alone, ſpeak not of Helena, 
Take not her part : for if thou doſt mtend 
Never ſo little ſhew of love to her, 
Thou ſhalt aby it. 2 
Ly. Now the holds me not; | . 
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Now follow, if thou dar'ſt, to try whoſe right, v 


Or thine, or mine, is moſt in Helena. 


Dam. Follow? nay, I'll go with thee cheek by jowl. 
[ [Exeunt Lyſander and Demetrius. 
Her. You, miſtrels, all this coyl is long of you: 


Nay, go not back. 


Hel. I will not truſt you, I; 
Nor longer ſtay in your cunſt company. 5 
Your hands, thaw mine, are quieker for a fray ; 
My legs are longer, though, to run*'away. _ 
[Axeunt, Hermia purſuing Helena. 
0 = X-© VU 
Enter Oberon and Puck. 
Ob. This is, thy negligence: ſtill. thou miſtak'ſt, 
Or elſe committ'ſt thy knaveries willingly. 
Puck. Believe me, King of ſhadows, I miſtook. 


Did not you tell me, I ſhould know the man 
By the Athenian garments he had on? 


And ſo far blameleſs proves my enterprize, | 


That I have nointed an Athenian's eyes; 
And ſo far am I glad it did ſo fort, 8 


As this their jangling I eſteem a ſport. 


Ob. Thou ſeeſt theſe lovers ſeek a place to fight; 
Hie, therefore, Robin, odercaſt the night; 
The ſtarry welkin cover thou anon | 
With dropping fogs, as black as-Acheron ; 
And lead theſe teſty rivals ſo aſtray, | 
As: one-come not within another's way. | 
Like to Lyſander, ſometime frame thy-tongue, 
Then ſtir Demetrius up with bitter wrong; 
And ſometime rail thou, like Demetrius; | 
And from each ether, look, thou lead them thus; 


Till oer their brows death -counterfeiting ſleep 


With leaden legs and batty wings doth creęp; 
Then cruſh this herb into Lyſander's eye, 5 


Whoſe liquor hath this virtuous property, 


To take from thence all error with its might; 
And make his exe- balls roll with wonted fight, ' 
When they next wake, all this deriſion 8 


Shall ſeem a dream, and fruitleſs viſion; 
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And back to Athens ſhall the lovers wend, 
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With league, whoſe date ' till death ſhall never end. 

Whiles I in this affair do thee employ, 

Pl to my Queen, and beg her Indian boy; 

And then I will her charmed eye releaſe 

From monſters view, and all things ſhall be peace. 
Puck. a does Lord, this muſt be done with haſte, 

For night's ſwift dragons cut the clouds full faſt, 

And yonder ſhines Aurora's harhinger ; 

At whoſe approach ghoſts, wand”ring here and there, 

Troop home to church-yards.; damned ſpirits all, 

That in croſs-ways and floods have burial, 

Already to their wormy beds are gone 


For fear leſt day ſhould look their ſhames upon; 


They wilfully exile themſelves from light, | 

And mult for aye confort with black-brow'd night. 
O5. But we are ſpirits of another ſort ; 

I with the morning light have oft made ſport; 

And, like a foreſter, the groves may tread, 


Evn till the eaſtern gate, all fiery-red, 


Opening on Neptune with fair bleſſed beams, 


Turns into yellow gold his falt green ſtreams. 


But, notwithſtanding, haſte ; make no delay ; 


We may effect this buſineſs yet ere day. [Exit Ob. 
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Here comes one.' 


avs 


\ 


| Puck. Up and down, up and down, 
I will lead them up and down. 
I am fear'd in field and town. 
Goblin, lead them up and down. 


Euter Lyſander. 


Lyſ. Where art thou, proud Demetrius? ſpeak 
thou now. | 
Puck. Here, villain, drawn and ready. Where art 
Lyſ. I will be with thee ſtraight. [thou ? 
| Puck, Follow me then Pp 
To plainer ground. LLyſ. goes out, as following Dem, 


Enter Demetrius. 


Dem. Lyſander, ſpeak again; = 
Thou run-away, thou coward, art thou fled? »_ 
Speak in ſome buſh : where doſt thou hide thy head? 
e i K 
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Puck. Thou coward, art thou bragging to the ſtars, 
Telling the buſhes that thou look'ſt for wars, 
And wilt not come? come, recreant; come, thou 
I'll whip thee with a rod; he is defil'd, [child, 
That draws a {word on thee. . 0 
Dem. Vea, art thou there? | | 
Puch. Follow my voice, we'll try no manhood here. 
Wl . | [Exeunt. 


Lyſander comes back. 


Lyſ. He goes before me, and ſtill dares me on; 
When I come where he calls.me, then he's gone. 
The villain is much lighter-heePd than I: | 
I follow'd faſt, but faffer he did fly; 

That falPn am I in dark uneven way, 

And here will reſt me. Come, thou gentle day: 
„ i [Lyes down. 
For if but once thou ſhew me thy gray light, 

T'll find Demetrius, and revenge this ſpight. 


Enter Puck and Demetrius. 


Puck. Ho, ho, ho, coward, i 4 comeſt thou not? 
Dem. Abide me, if thou dar'ſt: for well I wot, 
Thou runn'ſt before me, ſhifting every place; 
And dar'ſt not ſtand, nor look me in the face. 
Where art thou ? t ENS 
Puck. Come thou hither, I am here. 
Dem. Nay, then thou mock'ſt me; thou ſhalt buy 
If ever I thy face by day- light ſee. Ling dear, 
Now, go thy way; faintneſs conſtraineth me 
To meaſure out my length on this cold bed. 
Ry day's approach look to be viſited. [Lyes down. 


200 M4; 
Enter Helena. 


Hel. O weary night, O long and tedious night, 
Abate thy hours; ſhine, comforts, from the Eaſt: 
That I may back to Athens by day-light, 
From theſe, that my poor company deteſt ; 
And fleep, that ſometimes ſhuts up ſorrow's eye, 
Steal me a while from mine own company. [Sleps. 


WA 


( Do bo We 


Puck. Yet but three ? come one more, 
Two of both kinds make up four. 
Here ſhe comes, curſt and ſad : 

Cupid is a knaviſh Jad, 

Thus to make poor females mad. 


Enter Hermia. + 
Her. Never ſo weary, never ſo in woe, 


Bedabbled with the dew, and torn with briers 


I can no further crawl, no further go; 


My legs can keep no pace with my deſires ; 
fi "ill 


Here will I reſt me, till the break of day. 


Heav'ns ſhield Lyſander, if they mean a fray! 
| [Lyes down, 


Puck. On the ground 
Sleep found ; 
_ Plapply . 
To your eye, 
Gentle lover, remedy. 


[Squeezing the juice on Lyſander's eye, 


BET When thou wak'ſt, 
. Thou tak'ſt 
True delight 
In the ſight 
Of thy former lady's eye; 
And the country proverb known, 
That every man ſhould take his own, 
In your waking ſhall be ſhown, OE 
Jack ſhall have Jill, 
Naught ſhall go ill, 


K's 


FEST "STEFF I, 
Continued, The Mood. 


7 : 


x 1 


; 


The man ſhall have his mare again, and all be well. 
7 [Exit Puck. They /leep. 


| 19 
Enter Queen of the Fairies, Bottom, Fairies 


attending, and the King behind them. 


Queen. 
Ome, ſit thee down upon 88 flow'ry bed, 
While I thy amiabfe chee 729 
)%%%Ü»ö 
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And ſtick muſk-roſes in thy ſleek, ſmooth'd head; 
And kits thy fair large ears, my gentle joy. 

Rot. Where's Peaſebloſſom? | 

Peaſe. Ready. | S 

Bot. Scratch my head, Peaſebloſſom. Where's 
monſieur Cobweb? 

Cob. Ready. we | 
Bot. Monſieur Cobweb, good monſieur, get your 
weapons in your hand, and kill me a red-hipt 
YWamble-bee on the top of a thiſtle; and, good mon= 
ſieur, bring me the honey-bag. Do not fret your- 
{elf too much in the action, monkeur; and, good 
monſieur, have a care the honey-bag break not; 


I ſhould be loth to have you over-flown with a ho- 


ney-bag, Signior. Where's monſieur Muſtardſeed? 

. Muſt. Ready. lh | 

Bot. Give me thy neife, monſieur Muſtardſeed ; 
pray you, leave your curteſy, good monſieur. | 

Muſt. What's your will? 

Bot. Nothing, good monſieur, but to help Cava- 
lero Cobweb to ſcratch. I muſt to the barber's, 
monſieur; for, methinks, I am marvelous hairy 
about the face. And I am fych a tender aſs, if my 


air doth but tickle me, I muſt ſcratch. 


Queen, What, wilt thou hear ſome muſic, my 

ſweet love? „ 5 

Bot. I have a reaſonable good ear in muſie; let 
us have the tongs and the bones. 85 


Rural muſic, tongs, &c. 


Queen. Or ſay, ſweet love, what thou deſir ſt to eat. 

Bot. Truly, a peck of provender; I could munch 
your good dry oats. Methinks I have a great de- 
fire to a battle of hay: good hay, ſweet-hay hath 
no fellow. | Me 

Queen. I have a venturous Fairy that ſhall ſeek 
The ſquirrel's hoard, and fetch thee thence new nuts. 

Bot. I had rather have a handful or two of dried 
peaſe. But, I pray you, let none of your people ſtir 


me; I have an expoſition of ſleep come upon me. 


Queen. Sleep thou, and I will wind thee in my arms; 
Fairies, be gone, and be all ways away: 


— 


* 
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So doth the woodbine the ſweet honey-ſuckle 
Gently entwiſt; the female ivy ſo 

Enrings the barky fingers of the elm. 


O, how I love thee ! how I doat on thee ! 


: Enter Puck. : 
0b. Welcome, good Robin; ſeeſt thou this ſweet 
Her dotage now I do begin to pity ; ' [fight? 


For, meeting her of late behind the wood, 
Seeking ſweet favours for this hateful fool, 

J did upbraid her, and fall out with her: 

For ſhe his hairy temples then had rounded. 
With coronet of freſh and fragrant flowers ; 

And that ſame dew, which ſometimes on the buds 
Was wont to ſwell, like round and orient pearls, 
Stood now within the pretty flouret's eyes, 


Like tears that did their own diſgrace bewail. 


When I had at my pleaſure taunted her, 

And ſhe in mild terms begg'd my patience, 

T then did aſk of her her changeling child, 
Which ſtrait ſhe gave me, and her Fairy ſent _ 
To bear him to my bower in Fairy-land. 

And now I have the boy, I will undo 

This hateful imperfection of her eve: 


And, gentle Puck, take this transformed ſcalp 


From off the head of the Athenian ſwain: 
That he, awaking when the others do, 


May all to Athens back again repair, 

And think no more of this night's accidents, 
But as the fierce vexation of a dream. 

But firſt, I will releaſe the Fairy Queen: 


Be as thou waſt wont to be; 

See, as thou.waſt wont to ſee x 
Dian's bud oer Cupid's flaw'r 
Hath ſuch force and bleſſed power. 


Now, my Titania, wake you, my {weet Queen. 
Queen. My Oberon! what viſions have I ſeen ! 

Methought I was enamour'd of an als. E 
Ob. There lyes your love. 

Queen. How came theſe things to paſs ? 

Oh, how mine eyes do 82 this viſage now! 


* * 
= 
1 
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Ob. Silente, a while Robin, take off his head; 


| Titania, muſic call; and ſtrike. more dead 


Than common ſleep of all theſe-five the ſenſe. | 


hs — 224. Muſic, ho! muſic: ſuch as charmeth ſleep. 


_ Still muſic. 


= 5% Pack. When thou awak'ſt, with thine own fool's 


0b. uy h muſic ; come, my Queen, take hand 
With ge, 1 Ep | 

And rock the ground whereon theſe ſleepers be. 
Now thou and T are new in amity ; 
And will to-morrow midnight ſolemnly 
Dance in Duke Theſeus? houſe triumphantly, 
And bleſs it to all fair poſterity ;' 
There ſhall theſe pairs of faithful lovers be 


Wedded, with Theſeus, all in jollity. 


Puck. Fairy King, attend and mark; 5 
I do 3 the DE lark. = 47 
Ob. Then, my Queen, in ſilence | 
Trip we after the night's ſhade ; . mo 
We the globe can compaſs ſoon, | 
Swifter San the wand'ring moon. | 
| you: Come, my Lord, and in our flight 
Tel! me how it came this night, | 
That I ſleeping here was found, [Sleepers Iy ſtill, 


With theſe mortals on the ground. [ZExenunt. 


[Wind horns within. 
tei. . 


Euter Theſeys, Egeus, Hippolita, and all hit train, 


Tue. Go one of you, find out the foreſter, 
For now our obſervation is perform'd, > 
And fince we have the vaward of the day, 


My love ſhall hear the muſic of my hounds, 
Uncouple in the weſtern yalley, go, 
Diſpatch, I ſay, and find the foreſter. 
We will, fair Queen, up to the mountain's top, 
And mark the muſical confuſion _ 
Of hounds and echo in conjunction. 

Hip. 1 was with Hercules and Cadmus enee; 
| We 


v, » kt bs 
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When in a wood of Crete they bay'd the bear 
With hounds of Sparta ; never did I hear 
Such gallant chiding. For beſides the groves, 
The ſkies, the fountains, ev'ry region near 
Seem'd all one mutual cry. I never heard 
So muſical a diſcord, ſuch ſweet thunder. 


The. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kind, 


So flew'd, ſo ſanded ; and their heads are hung 

With ears that ſweep away the morning dew ; 

Crook-knee'd, and dew-lap'd, like Thefly 

Slow in purſuit, but match'd in mouth like bells, - 

Each under each. A cry more tuneable 

Was never hallo'd too, nor cheer'd with horn, 

In Crete, in Sparta, nor in Theſſaly: 78 

Judge when you hear. But ſoft, what nymphs 
are theſe? | 

Ege. My Lord, this is my daughter here aſſeep, 
And this Lyſander, this Demetrius is, h 
This Helena, old Nedar's Helena; 

I wonder at their being here together. 

The. No doubt, they roſe up early to obſerve 
The rite of May; and, hearing our intent, 
Came here in grace of our ſolemnity. 

But ſpeak, Egeus, is not this the da 
That Hermia ſhould give anſwer of her choice ? 
Ege. It is, my Lord. 

The. — bid the huntſmen wake them with their 

orns. 


Horns, and ſhont within ; Demetrius, Lyſander, 
_ Hermia and Helena, wake and ſtart up. 


The. Good morrow, friends; Saint Valentine is 


Begin theſe wood-birds but to couple now? [paſt; | 


Lyſ. Pardon, my Lord. 
The. I pray you all, ſtand up: 
I know, you two are rival enemies. 
How comes this gentle concord in the world, 
That hatred is ſo far from jealouſy, 
To ſleep by hate, and fear no enmity? _ 
Lyſ. My Lord, I ſhall reply amazedly, _ | 
Half ſleep, half waking. But as yet, I ſwear, 
I cannot truly ſay how I came here 


alian bulls ; 
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But as I think, for truly would I ſpeak, 

And now I do bethink me, ſo it is; 

I came with Hermia hither, Our intent 

Was to be gone from Athens, where we might be 

Without the peril of th' Athenian law. ; 
Ege.Enough, enough ; my Lord you have enough : 

I beg the law, the law upon his head: 


They would have ſtoPn away, they would, Deme- 
Thereby to have defeated you and me; [trius, | 


You, of your wife; and me, of my conſent ; 
Of my conſent, that ſhe ſhould be your wife. 
Dem. My lord, fair Helen told me of their ſtealth, 
Of this their purpoſe hither to this wood; 
And I in fury hither follow'd them; 
Fair Helena in fancy following me. 
But, my good Lord, I wot not by what power, 
But by ſome power it is, my love to Hermia 
Is melted as the ſnow; ſeems to me now N 
As the remembrance of an idle gaude, - __ *' 
Which in my childhood I did doat upon; 
And all the faith, the virtue of my heart, 
The object and the pleaſure of mine eye, 
Is only Helena. To her, my Lord, 
Was I betrothed ere I Hermia ſaw; 
But like a ſickneſs did I loath this food; 
But, as in health, come to my natural taſte, 
Now do I with it, love it, long for it; 
And will for evermore be true to it. | 
The. Fair lovers, you are fortunately met: 
Of this diſcourſe we ſhall hear more anon. 


Egeus, I will over-bear your will; F 

For in the temple, by and by, with us 

Theſe couples ſhall eternally be knit; 2 
And, for 3 morning now is ſomething worn, 


Our purpos'd hunting ſhall be ſet aſide. 
Away with us to Athens; three and three, 
We'll hold a feaſt in great ſolemnity. 
Come, Hippolita. [Ex. Duke, Hip. and train. 
Dem. Theſe things ſeem {mall and undiſtin- 
guiſhable, : | | 
Like far-aff mountains turned into clouds. 
Her. Methinks I ſee theſe things with parted eye; 


0 
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When every thing ſeems double. 
Hel. So methinks; 
And I have found Demetrius like a jewel, 
Mine own, and not mine own. X 
Dem. Ft ſeems to me, | 
That yet we ſleep, we dream. Do not you think, 
The Duke was here, and bid us follow him.? 
Her. Yea, and my father. 
Hel. And Hippolita. 5 
. Ly. And he did bid us follow to the temple. 
Dem. Why then, we are awake; ler's fellow him; 
And, by the way, let us recount our dreams. [ Exeant. 


n 
As they go out, Bottom wakes. 


Bot. When my cue comes, call me, and I will 
anſwer. My next is, Moſt fair Pyramus hey, 


ho, ——Peter Quince, Flute the bellows-mender ! 


Snout the tinker! Starveling ! god's my life ! ſtoPn 
hence, and left me aſleep? I have had a moſt rare 


viſion. I had a dream, paſt the wit of man to ſay 


what dream it was ; man is but an aſs, if he ge 
about to expound this dream. Methought I was, 
there 1s no man can tell what. Methought I was, 


and methought I had——But man is but a patch'd 


fool, if he will offer to ſay what methought I had. 
The. eye of man hath not heard, the ear of man 
hath not ſeen ; man's hand is not able to taſte, his 


tongue to conceive, nor his heart to report what 
my dream was. I will get Peter Quince to write 


a ballad of this dream; it ſhall be call'd Bottom's 
dream, becauſe it hath no bottom; and I will ſing 
it in the latter end of a play before the Duke; 
peradventure, to make it the more gracious, I ſhall 


ling it after death. Exit. 
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» IV. 
. Changes to the Town. 
Enter Quince, Flute, Snout, and Starveling. 


Quin. Have you ſent to Bottom's houſe ? is he 
come home yet? 

Star. He cannot be heard of. . Out of doubt, he 
15 tranſported. 

Flu. If he come not, then the play is marr'd. It 

oes not forward, doth 1t ? 

Quin. It is not 'pollible; you have not a man m 
all Athens able to diſcharge Pyramus, but he. 

Flu. No, he hath ſimply the beſt wit of any han- 
dycraftman in Athens. 

Quin. Yea, and the beſt perſon : too; and he is a 
very paramour for a ſweet voice. 
Fu. You muſt ſay, paragon; a paramour is sg 
bleſs us 1) a thing of nought. 


Enter Snug. 


Sia, Maſters, the Duke is coming from the 
temple, and there 1s two or three: lords and ladies 
more married; if our ſport: had gone forward, we 
had all been made men. 

Flu. O ſweet bully Bottom ! thus hath he loſt fix- 
pence a-day during his life; he could not have 
ſeaped 1 tivnn a-day; an the Duke had not gi- 
ven him ſixpence a-day for playing Pyramus, I'II 
be hang'd : he would have deſerv'd it. Sixpence 
a-day, in Pyramus, or nothing. 


Enter Bottom. 


Bot. Where are theſe lads? where are theſe hearts? 


N Bottom O moſt courageous day! O 
happy hour! 


Bot. Maſters, I am to diſcourſe wonders, but ak | 
me not what; for, if I tell you, I am no true Athe- 


nian. I will tell you every thing as it fell 19 

| og Let us 7 act ſweet Bottom. 
Hot. Not a word of me; all I will tell 3 is, 
that the Duke hath dined. Get your 19 8 toge- 
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ther, good ſtrings to your beards, new ribbons to 
your pumps ; meet preſently at the palace, every 


man look o'er his part; for the ſhort and the long is, 


our play is preferr'd. In any caſe, let Thiſby have 
clean linen ; and let not him that plays the lion, 
pare his nails, for they ſhall hang out for the lion's 
claws ; and, moſt dear actors! eat no onions, nor 
garlic, for we are to utter ſweet breath; and I do 
not doubt to hear them ſay, It is a,moſt ſweet co- 
medy. No more words; away; go away. [Exeunt. 


r Wenn 
The Palace. 
Enter Theſeus, Hippolita, Egeus, and his Lords. 
IN 3 
ange, my Theſeus, what theſe lovers 
T ipeak of. g 


T he. More ſtrange than true. I never may believe 
Theſe antic fables, nor theſe fairy toys ; 


Lovers and madmen have ſuch ſeething brains, 


Such ſhaping fantaſies, that apprehend 

More than' cool reafon ever comprehends. 
The lunatic, the lover, and the poet, 

Are of imagination all compact : 

One ſees more devils than vaſt hell can hold; 


The madman : while the lover, all as frantic, 


Sees Helen's beauty in a brow of Egypt. 
The poet's eye, in a fine frenzy rowling, 


Doth glance from heaven to earth, from earth to 


And, as imagination bodies forth _ ſheav'n; 
The forms of things unknown, the poet's pen 
Turns them to ſhape, and gives to aiery nothing 
A local habitation and a name. 

Such tricks hath ſtrong imagination, ; 

That if he would but apprehend ſome joy, 

He comprehends ſome racy 0 of that joy ; 

Or in the night imagining ſome fear, 

How ealy is a buſh ſuppos'd a bear ? 


Hip. But all the ſtory of the night told oyer, 


120 A MIDSUMMER-NIGHT's AA v. 


And all their minds transfigur'd ſo together, 
More witneſſeth than fancy's images, 

And grows to ſomething of great conſtancy; 
But, howſoever, ſtrange and admirable. 


Enter Lyſander, Demetrius, Hermia and Helena. 


The. Here come the lovers, full of joy and mirth. 

Joy, gentle friends; joy and freſh days of love 

Accompany your hearts. I 
Lyſ. More than to us, 1 

Wait on your royal walks, your board, your bed. 
The. Come now, what maſks, what dances ſhall 

we have, BO | 

To wear away this long age of three hours, 

Between our after-ſ{upper and bed-time ? 

Where is our uſual manager of mirth ? 

| What revels are in hand? is there no play, 

To eaſe the anguiſh of a torturing hour? 


Call Philoſtrate. 


7 


Enter Philoſtrate. 


Philoſi. Here, mighty Theſeus. a a 
The. Say, what abridgment have you for this 
evening? "> | 
What maſk ? what muſic ? how ſhall we beguile 
The lazy time, if not with ſome delight? 
_ Philoſt. There is a brief, how many iportsareripe : 
Make choice of which your Highneſs will ſee felt. 
: i [Giving a paper. 
The. reads. ] The battle with the Ceutaurs, to be 
By an Athenian eunuch to the harp. [ſung 
We'll none of that. That I have told my leve, 
In glory of my kinſman Hercules. NY 
The riot of the tipſy Bacchanal;, | 
Tearing the Thracian ſinger in their rage. 
That is an old device; and it was play'd, 
When I from Thebes came laſt a conqueror. 
The thrice three Muſes mourning for the death 
Of learning, late deceas'd in begyary. | 
That is ſome ſatire, keen and critical; 
Not ſorting with a.nuptial ceremony. 
A tedious brief ſcent of young Pyramus, 


1 D M M. 
Aud his love Thiſby ; very tragical mirth. 
Merry and tragical ? tedious and brief? 
That is, hot ice, and wonderous ſtrange ſnow *. 
How- ſhall we find the concord of this diſcord ? 
as = A play there is, my Lord, ſome ten words 


ng, | 
Which is as brief as I have known a play; 
But by ten words, my Lord, it is too long ; 
Which makes it tedious : for in all the 2 
There is not one word apt, one player Reel 
And tragical, my noble Lord, it is; 
For Pyramus therein doth kill himſelf: 
Which, when I ſaw: rehears'd, I muſt confeſs - 
Made mine eyes water; but more merry tears 
The paſſion of loud laughter never ſhed. 
Tue. What are they that do play it? 
nay Hard-handed men, that work in Athens 
Which never labour'd in their minds till now; 
Arid now have toiPd/ their unbreath'd memories 
With this ſame play againſt your nuptials. 
The, And we will hear it. 


1 


1s  Philoſt. No, my noble Lord, X : 
| It is not for you. I have heard it over, 
And it 1s mo nothing in the world; 
Unleſs: you can find ſport in their intents, 
e: Extremely ſtretch'd and conn'd with cruel pain, 
ſt. To do you ſeryice. | 
er. The. I will hear that plays; 
be For never any thing can be amiſs, 
ang When ſimpleneſs and duty tender it. 
Go, bring them in, and take your places, Ladies. 
: Exit Philoſt. 


Hip. I love not to ſee wretchedneſs o'ercharg'd, 
And duty in his ſervice periſhing. 
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* The nonſenſe of this line ſhould be corrected thus, 
© That is, bot ice, a wondrous ſtrange ſhow! 
Mr Upton reads, not improbably, 


And "wondrous ſtrange black ſnow, Johnſon, 
W L. 
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CIR 


The. Rs gentle ſweet, you ſhall ſee no ſuch 
thing. a | | ; 
Th He fays they can do nothing in this kind. 
The. A kinder we, to give them thanks for no- 
thing. 
Our ſport ſhall be, to take what they miſtake; 
And what poor duty cannot do , 
Noble oy i takes it in might, not merit. 
Where I have come, great clerks have purpoſed 
To greet me with premeditated welcomes ; 
Where I have ſeen them ſhiver and look pale, 


Make periods in the midſt of ſentences, 
Throttle their practis'd accent in their fe 
And, in concluſion, dumbly have broke off, 


Not paying me a welcome. Truſt me, ſweet, 
Out of this ſilence yet I pick'd a welcome: 
And in the modeſty of fearful duty . 

I read as much, as from the rattling tongue 

Of ſaucy and audacious eloquenee. . 
Love, therefore, and tongue: ty'd ſimplicity, 


In leaſt ſpeak moſt, to my capacity. 


| Enter Philoſtrate. $ | 
Philoſt. So pleaſe your Grace, the prologue is 
addreſt | 


The. Let him approach. Hour. trump. 
TSS NEAL: 
Enter Quince, for the prologue. 


Prol. If we offend, it is with our good will. 
That you ſhould think, we come not to offend, - 
But with good will. To ſhew our ſimple ſkill, 
That is the true beginning of our end. 5 
Conſider, then e come but in deſpite. 
We do not come, as minding to content you 
Our true intent is.—All for your delight, | 
We are not here - that you ſhould here repent you. 


We ſhould read, | 
And what poor duty cannot do, ; 
Noble reſpeft takes not in might, but merit, Johnſon. 
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The actors are at hand: — and by their-ſhow, 


You ſhall know all that you are like to know. 
The. This fellow doth not ſtand upon points. 


Lyſ. He hath rid his prologue like a rough colt; 


he knows not the ſtop. _ A good moral, my Lord. 

It is not enough to ſpeak, but to ſpeak true. | 
Hip. Indeed he hath play'd on his prologue, like 

a child on the recorder; a ſound, but not in go- 

vernment. ++ of 

The. His ſpeech was like a tangled chain; no- 

thing impair'd, but all diforder'd. Who is the next? 


Enter Pyramus and Thiſby, Wall, Moonſhine, and 


Lion, as iu dumb ſhew. - 


Prol. Gentles, perchance you wonder at this ſhoxr, 
But wonder on, till truth make all things plain. 
This man is Pyramus, if you would know; 
This beauteous lady Thiſby is, certain. _ 
This man, with lime and rough-caſt, doth preſent 
Wall, the vile wall which did theſe lovers ſunder : 
And through walls chink, poor ſouls, they are content 
To whiſper, at the which let no man wonder. 
This man, with lanthorn, dog, and buſh of thorn, 
Preſenteth Moon-ſhine : for, if you will know, 
By moon-ſhine did theſe lovers think no ſcorn 
To meet at Ninus' tomb, there, there to woo. 
This griſly beaſt, which by name Lion hight, 
The truſty Thiſby, coming firſt by night, 
Did ſcare away, or rather did affright : 
And as ſhe fled, her mantle ſhe let fall; 
Which Lion vile with bloody mouth did ſtain, 
Anon comes Pyramus, ſweet youth and tall, 
And finds his truſty Thiſby's mantle flain ; 
Whereat with blade, with bloody blameful blade, 
He bravely broach'd his boiling bloody breaſt. 
And Thiſby, tarrying in the mulberry ſhade, 
His dagger drew, and died. For all the reſt, 
Let Lion, Moon-ſhine, Wall, and lovers twain, 
At large diſcourſe, while here they do remain. 


Excunt all but Wall. 


The. I wonder if the Ton e to ſpeak. 
| 2 
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Dem. No wonder, my Lord; one lion may, when 
many aſſes do. | | 

Wall. In this fame interlude, it doth befall, 
That I, one Snout by name, preſent a wall: 
And ſuch a wall, as I would have you think, 
That had in it a crannied hole or chink; it 
Through which the lovers, Pyr'mus and Thiſby, 
Did whiſper often very ſecretly. sf; | 
This loam, this rough-caſt, and this ſtone doth ſhew, 
That I am that ſame wall; the truth is fo. 
And this the cranny is, right and ſiniſter, | 
Through which the fearful lovers are to whiſper. 

"The. Would you deſire lime and hair to Peak R 

better? 5 ö 

Dem. It is the wittieſt partition that ever I heard 
diſcourſe, my Lord. 4 a | 

The. Pyramus draws near the wall: filence ! 

I Enter Pyramus. | | 

Pyr. O grim-look'd night! O night with hue ſo 

O night which ever art, when day is not! [black 
O night, O night, alack, alack, alack, ch 

I fear my Thiſby's promiſe is forgot. 
And thou, O wall, O ſweet and lovely wall, 

That ſtands between her father*s ground and mine 
LY - Thou wall, O wall, O ſweet and lovely wall, 
3 Shew me thy chink, to blink through with mine 

| | evne. 
| Thanks, courteous wall; Jove ſhield thee well for 
| 
| 


But what ſee I? no Thiſby do I fee. ſthis ! 
O wicked wall, through whom I ſee no bliſs ; 
Jurſt be thy ſtones for thus deceiving me 
The., The wall, methinks, being ſenfible, ſhould 
curſe again. | 
Pyr. No in truth, Sir, he ſhould not. Deceiving 
zue, is Thiſby's cue; the is to enter, and I am to 
ipy her through the wall. You ſhall ſee it will 
fall pat as I told you. Yonder ſhe comes. | 


Enter Thiſby. 


Thiſ. O wall, full often haſt thou heard my moans, 
For parting my fair Pyramus and me. | 
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My cherry lips have often kiſs'd thy ſtones; : 
Thuy ſtones with lime and hair knit up in thee. 
Pyr. I ſee a voice; now will I to the chink ; 

To 7 an I can hear my Thiſby's face. 
Thiſby , 

Thif. My love! thou art my love, I think. 

77 Thinkwhat thou wilt, I am thy lover's grace, 
And like Limander am I truſty till, 1 +8 

Thif.. And I like Helen, till the fates me kill. 

Pyr. Not Shafalus to Procrus was fo true. 

hi. As Shafalus to Procrus, I to you. 
Pyr. O kiſs me through the hole of this vile wall. 
hiſ.. I kiſs the walls hole, not your lips at all, 
Pyr. Wilt thou at Ninny's tomb meet me ſtraight- 
ne eo 

Thif. Tide life, tide death, I come without delay. 

Wall. Thus have I Wall my part diſcharged fo : 
And being done, thus Wall away doth go. [Exir. 
- The. Now is the mural down between the two 
neighbours. | 

Dem. No remedy, my Lord, when walls are fo 
wilful, to hear without warning *. | 

Hip. This is the ſillieſt tuff that e'er J heard. 

The. The beſt in this kind are but ſhadows ; and 
the worſt are no worſe, it imagination amend them, 

Hip. It mult be your imagination then, and not 
theirs, | ; | 

The. If we imagine no worſe of them than they 
of themſelves, they may paſs for excellent men. 
Here come two noble beaſts in, a moon and a lion. 


Enter Lion aud Moonſhine. 


Lion. You, Ladies, you, whoſe gentle hearts do fear 

The ſmalleſt monſtrous mouſe that creeps on floor, 
May now, perchance, both quake and tremble here, 

When lion rough in wildeſt rage doth roar. + 


Then know that I, one Snug the joiner, am 


No lion fell, nor elſe no lion's dam: 


* Shakeſpeare could never write this nonſenſe : we 
ſhould read to rear without warning. Warhurton. 
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For if I ſhould as lion come in ſtrife 
Into this place, twere pity of my life. 

The. A very. gentle beaſt, and of a good con- 

ſcience. 

Dem. The very belt at a beaſt, my Lord, that 
e'er I ſaw. 
| 120 This lion is a very fox for his valour. 

True; and a gooſe for his diſcretion, 

Dem. Not lo, my Lord; for his valour cannot 
carry his diſcretion, and che fox carries the gooſe. 

The. His diſcretion, I am ſure, cannot carry his 
valour ; for the gooſe carries not the fox. It is 
well: leave it to s diſcretion, and * us hearken 
to the moon. 

er This lanthorn doth the wor moon pre- 

ants. 4; 
SO He ſhould have worn, the horns on his 
ea 

The. He is no creſcent, and his horns are invi- 
ſible within the circumference. 

Moon. This lanthorn doth the horned us 

preſent : 
_ Myſelf the man Pth'moon doth ſeem to be. 

The. This is the greateſt error of all the reſt ; 
the man ſhould be put into the lanthorn : how 1 is - 
it elſe the man i th moon? 

Dem. He dares not come there for the candle; 3 
for you ſee it is already in ſnufff. b 
* am weary of this moon; would he would 

ange 

The. Tt appears by his ſmall light of diſcretion, 
that he is in the wane ; but yet in courteſy, f in all 
reaſon, we muſt ſtay the time, 

Lyſ. Proceed, Moon. 

son. All that I have to ſay is, to tell you that 
the lanthorn is the moon; I, the man in the moon; —— | 
_ —_— my thorn-buſh; and this dog, my 


_— 2 Why, all theſe ſhould be in = lanthorn ; N 
jor they are in the moon, But ſilence ; here comes 
Thy: 
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Zuter Thiſby. | 
Ta. This is old Ninny's tomb; where is my 
ove ! 7 | | 

Lion. Oh. [The Lion roars, Thiſby runs off, 
Dem. Well roar'd, Lion. | 

The. Well run, Thiſpy. | 

Hip. Well ſhone, Moon. 
Truly the Moon ſhines with a good grace. 

The. Well mouz'd, Lion. 

Dem. And then came Pyramus. 

Ly/. And ſo the Lion vaniſlyd. 


"= Enter Pyramus. 1255 
Pyr. Sweet moon, I thank thee for thy ſunny 


beams; 
I thank thee, moon, for ſhining now ſo bright; 
For by thy gracious, .golden, glittering ſtreams, _ 
I truſt to taſte of trueſt Thiſbyꝰs * 
But ſtay : O ſpight! 
But mark, poor Knight, ; 
What dreadful dole is here ? 
Eyes, do you ſee ! 
How can it be! | 
O dainty duck! O dear! 
Thy mantle good, 
What, ſtain'd with blood! 
Approach, you furies fell: 
O Fates come, come: 
Cut thread and thrum; | ; 
uail, cruſh, conclude, and quell. - 
The. This paſſion, and the death of a dear friend, 
would go near to make a man look ſad. 
Hip. Beſhrew my heart, but I pity the man. 
Pyr. e. wherefore, Nature, didſt thou lions 
ame: | 


Since lion vile hath here deflour'd my dear : 

Which is—no, no—which was the faireſt dame, 

| 1 that lov'd, that lik d, that look d with 
Ser . 5 s 5 

Come tears, confound: 5 

Out ſword, and wound 


47 
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The pap of Pyramus. 

Ay, that left pa 

Where heart doth hop: 
Thus die I, thus, thus, thus, 

Now am I dead, | 

Now am I fled, 
My foul is in the ſky; 

Tongue, looſe thy light, 

Moon, take thy flight; 3 
Now die, die, die, die, die. 0 Dies. 

Dem. No die, but an ace for him; for he is but 


one. 
Lyſ. Leſs than an ace, man; for he is dead; he 
is nothing. | i 
The. With the help of a ſurgeon he might yet 
recover, and prove an als, ; 
_ How chance the moonſhine is gone, before 
Thiſby comes back, and finds her lover? 


Enter Thiſby. 


| The. She will find him by ſtar-light. 
Here ſhe comes; and her paſſion ends the play. 


for ſuch a Pyramus : I hope ſhe will be brief. 
Dem. A moth will turn the balance, which Py- 

ramus, which Thiſby, is the better. - 
Lyſ. She hath ſpied him already with thoſe ſweet 

. eyes. f 
Dem. And thus ſhe moans, videlicet..— 
Thiſ. Aſleep, ws. love? | 

What, dead, my dove? 

O Pyramus arile : 

Speak, ſpeak. Quite dumb? 

Dead, dead? a tomb | 

Mult cover thy fweet eyes. LESS 

Theſe lily brows, | | 

This cherry noſe, 

Theſe yellow cowſlip cheeks, 

Are gone, are gone : 

Lovers, make moan |! \ 


His. eyes were green as leeka. mach 


1 4 Methinks ſhe ſhould not uſe a long one 
uc 


85 EB 


O ſiſters three, | Flaſh 

Come, come to me, 

With hands as pale as milk; 

Lave them in gore, 

Since you have ſhore 

With ſhears his thread of ſilk. 

Tongue, not a word: 

Come, truſty ſword; 

Come, blade, my breaſt 6 - 

And farewel, friends, ” 

Thus Thiſby ends ; 

Adieu, adieu, adieu. | [Dies. 

: ry Moonſhine and Lien are left to bury the 
ea | 

Dem. Ay, and Wall too. 

Bot, No, I aſſure you, the wall is 7 that 
parted their fathers. "Will it pleaſe you to ſee the 
epilogue, or to.hear a bergomaſk — between h 
two of our company ? 

The. No epilogue, I pray you; for your play 
needs no excufe. Never excuſe; for when the We 
ers are all dead, there need none to be blam'd. ' 
Marry, if he that writ it had play'd Pyramus, and 
hung himſelf in Thiſpy's garter, it would have been 
a fine tragedy: and ſo it is, truly, and very notably 
diſcharg'd. But come, your bergomaſk; let your 
epilogue alone. Here a dance of clowns. 
The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve. 
Lovers, to bed; tis almoſt Fairy time. 

I fear we ſhall outſleep the coming morn, 


As much as we this night have over-watch'd. 


This palpable groſs play hath well beguiPd 
The heavy gait of night. sweet friends, to bed.— 

A fortnight hold we this ſolemnity, ; 
In nightly revels and new jollity. [Exeunt, 


. 
Enter Puck. 
Puck. Now the hungry lion roars, 


And.the wolf behowls the moon : 


” — : — — 
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Whilſt the heavy ploughman ſnores, 
All with weary taſk fore-done, 
Now the waſted brands do glow, / 
Whilſt the ſcritch-owl, ſhrieking loud, 
Puts the wretch, that lyes in woe, 
In remembrance of a ſhroud. 
Now it 18 the time of night, 
* That the graves, all gaping wide, 


Every one lets forth his ſpright, 


In the church-way paths to glide; 
And we Fairies, that do run | 
By the triple Hecat's team, 


From the preſence of the ſun, 


Following darkneſs like a dream, ; 


Now are frolic; not 4 mouſe 


Shall diſturb this hallow'd houſe : * 
TI am ſent with broom before, 
To ſweep the duſt behind the door, 


Enter King aud Queen of Fairies, with their train. 


06. Through this houſe give glimmering light; 
By the dead and grow(ly fire, , 


Every elf, and Fairy ſprite, 


Hop as light as bird from brier; 
And this ditty after me 


wen. Firſt rehearſe this ſong by rote, 
To each word a warbling note. 
Hand in band, with Fairy grace, 
Will we ſing and bleſs this place. 
Ob. Now until the break of day 1, 


hey. and dance it trippingly. 


Through this houſe each Fairy ſtray. 


+ This ſpeech, which both the old quartos give to 
Oberon, is in the edition of 1623, and in all the fol- 


Jowing, printed as the fong, I have reſtored ic to Obe- 


ron, as it apparently contains not the blefling which 
he intends to beſtow on the bed, but his declaration 
that he will bleſs it, and his orders to the Fairies how 
to perform the neceſſary rites. But where then is the 
ſong ?—I am afraid it is gone after many other things 
en value. The truth is, that two ſongs are loſt. 

ſeries of the Scene is this; after the ſpeech of Puck, 


# 


V. 


2225280252888 Se ol bd ef woeoee ls a 


* 


80. 3. Nn 131 


To the beſt bride-bed will we, 
Which by us ſhall bleſſed be : 
And the iſſue there create, 
Ever ſhall be fortunate; 
So ſhall all the couples three 
Ever true in loving be: | 
And the blots of Nature's hand 
Shall not in their iſſue ſtand; 
Never mole, hare-lip, nor ſcar, 
Nor mark prodigious, ſuch as are 
Deſpiſed in nativity, | 
Shall upon their children be. 0 ; 
With this field-dew conſecrate, 
Every Fairy take his gait, 
And each ſeveral chamber bleſs, 
Through this palace, with ſweet peace. | 
Ever ſhall it ſafely reſt, 5 | 
And the owner of it bleſt, 5 
Trip away, 
Make no tay * 
Meet me all by break of day. 
Puck. If we ſhadows have offended, 


Think but this, and all is mended; 


That you have but ſlumber'd here, 
While theſe viſions did appear. 
And this weak and idle theme, 

No more yielding but a dream, 
Gentles, do not reprehend; 

If you pardon, we will mend. 

And as I am honeſt Puck, 

If we have unearned luck + 
Now to ſcape the ſerpent's tongue, 
We will make amends ere long: 


Oberon enters, and calls his Fairies to a ſong, whick 
ſong is apparently wanting in all the copies. Next 
Titania leads another ſong, which is indeed loſt like the 
former, though the editors have endeavoured to find it. 
Then Oberon diſmiſſes his Fairies to the diſpatch of 
the ceremonies, . 

The ſongs, I ſuppoſe, were loſt, becauſe they were 
not inferted in the players parts, from which the drama 


was printed. TJohnſon. 
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Elſe the Puck a liar call 

So, good night unto you all. 

Give me your hands, if we be friends; | 
And Robin ſhall reſtore amends. [Exeunt omnes. 


Of this play there are two editions in quarto, one 
prone for Thomas Fiſher, the other for James Ro- 
rts, both in 1600. I have uſed the copy of Roberts, 


very carefully collated, as it ſeems, with that of Fiſher. 


Neither of the editions a 8 to exactneſs, Fiſher 
is ſometimes preferable, but Roberts was followed, 
though not without ſome variations, by Hemings and 
Condel, and they by all the folios that ſucceeded them, 


Of this play, wild and fantaſtical as it is, all the parts 
in their various modes are well written, and give the 
kind of pleaſure which the author deſigned. Fairies in 
his time were much in faſhion; common tradition had 
made them familiar, and Spencer's poem had made them 


great. Jabnſon. 
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TWO GENTLEMEN 
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| Vor. I. 5 N 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


DUKE of Milan, father to Silvia. 
VALENTINE, 
 PROTHEUS, 
ANnTHON1o, father to Protheus. 
THURITO, a fooliſh rival to Valentine. 
EGLAMORE, agent for Silvia in her eſcape, 
HosT, where Julia lodges in Milan. 


| The two gentlemen. 


OUuT-LAWS. | ; 
SPEED, a clownitſh ſervant to Valentine. a 
LAUNCE, the like to Protheus. 9 


PAN T HI ON, ſervant to Anthonio 


JuL14, a lady of Verona, beloved of Protheus. 


SILVIA, the Duke of Milan's daughter, beloved of 
Valentine. 


Lucetta, waiting-woman to Julia. \ 
Servants, Muſicians. 


SCxNpx, ſometimes in Verona; ſometimes i in Milan; and 
on the frontiers of Mantua, 


Of this mY ve have no edition more ty than chat 
of 1623, in folio. Fobnſon. 
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Ae T I. .SCENE.L 
An open place in Verona. 


| Enter Valentine and Protheus. 
F 5 | Valentine. | 


" NEaſe to perſuade, my loving Protheus ; 

Home-keeping youths have ever homely wits. . 

þ Wer't not affection chains thy tender days 

To the ſweet —ͤ—— of thy honour'd love, 

4 I rather would intreat thy company, ; 
Po ſee the wonders of the world abroad; 


Than (living dully ſluggardiz'd at home) 


* Tt is obſervable (I know not for what cauſe), that 
the ſtyle of this comedy is leſs figurative, and more na- 
_ tural and unaffected than the greater part of this au- 
; thor's, though ſuppoſed to be one of the firſt he vow: 

x; | 99 5 - opt. 

| It may very well be doubted whether Shakeſpeare 

had any other hand in this play than the enlivening it 

with ſome ſpeeches and lines thrown in here and there, 

which. are eaſily diſtinguiſhed, as being of a different 
ſtamp from the reſt. Hanmer. | 

By the internal marks of a compoſition we may diſ- 

cover the author with probability, though ſeldom with 

certainty. When I read this play, I cannot but think 

that I diſcover, both in * ſerious and ludicrous ſcenes, 
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Wear out thy youth with ſhapeleſs idleneſs. 

But ſince thou low 'ſt, love ſtill, and thrive therein; 
Ev'n as I would, when I to love begin. 

Pro. Wilt thou be gone? ſweet Valentine, adieu; 
Think on thy Protheus, when thou haply ſeeſt 
Some rare note-worthy obje& in thy travel : 
Wiſh me partaker in thy happineſs, 


When thou doſt meet good hap; and in thy danger, 


If ever danger do environ thee, : 
Commend thy grievance to my holy prayer; 
For I will be thy bead's-man, Valentine. 
Val. And on a love-book pray for my ſucceſs. - 
Pro. _ ſome book I love, I'll pray for thee. 
Val. That's on ſome ſhallow ſtory of deep love, 
How young Leander croſs'd the Helleſpont. 
Pro. That's a deep ſtory of a deeper love; 
For he was more than over ſhoes in love. ” 
Val. Tis true; for you are over boots in love, 
And yet you never ſwom the Helleſpont. 
Pro. Over the boots? nay, give me not the boots, 
Val. No, I will not; for it boots thee not. 
Pro. What? | | 3 
Val. To be in love, where ſcorn is bought with 


3533 ns; . . 
Coy bs with heart=ſore ſighs; one fading mo- 
ment's mirth,  - - T1 | 

With twenty watchful, weary, tedious nights. 

If haply won, perhaps an hapleſs gain : 

If loſt, ing 6 then a grievous labour won 

However, but a folly bought with wit; 17 

Or elſe a wit by folly vanquiſhed. | 
Pro. So, by your circumſtance, you call me fool. 


the language and ſentiments of Shakeſpeare. It is not 
indeed one of his moſt powerful effuſions ; it has neither 
many diverſities of character, not ſtriking delineations 
of life; but it abounds in »rawd: beyond moſt of his 
plays, and few have more lines or paſſages which, fing- 
ly conſidered, are more eminently beautiful. I am yet 
:nclined to believe that it was not very ſucceſsful, and 
ſuſpect that it has eſcaped corruption, only becauſe, be- 
ing ſeldom. played; it was leſs expoſed to the hazards of 


tranſcription. FJobaſon. : «11 
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Val. So, by your circumſtance, I fear you'll prove. 
. Pro. Tis love you cavil at; I am not love. 
Val. Love is your maſter; for he maſters you. 


And he that is ſo yoked by a fool, 


Methinks ſhould not be chronicled for wiſe. 
Pro. Vet writers ſay, as in the ſweeteſt bud 
The eating canker dwells; ſo eating love 
Inhabits in the fineſt wits of all. | 
Val. And writers ſay, as the moſt forward bu 
Is eaten by the canker ere it blow; | 
Even ſo by love the young and tender wit 

Is turn'd to folly, blaſting in the bud, 

Loſing his verdure even in the prime, 

And all the fair effects of future hopes. 

But wherefore waſte I time to counſel thee, 
That art a votary to fond deſire ? 
Once more, adieu; my father at the road 
Expects my coming, * to ſee me ſhippꝰd. 

Pro. And thither will I bring thee, Valentine. 
Val. Sweet Protheus, no: now let us take our 
| leave. | 6 
At Milan, let me hear from thee by letters 


Of thy ſucceſs in love, and what news elſe - 
Betideth here in abſence of thy friend; 


And I likewiſe will viſit thee with mine. 7 

Pro. All happineſs bechance to thee if Milan! 
Val. As much to you at home; and ſo, farewell! 

Ta | [ Exit. 

Pro, He after honour hunts, I after love; 

He leaves his friends to dignify them more; 

I leave myſelf, my friends, and all for love. 

Thou, Julia, thou haſt metamorphos'd me; 

Made me neglect my ſtudies, loſe my time, 

War with good counſel, ſet the world at nought ; 


Made wit with muſing weak, heart ſick with thought. 


%% % N IS.” 
5 Enter Speed. W 
Speed. Sir Protheus, ſave you; {aw you my maſter ? 
* This whole ſcene, ke phy others in theſe plays, 

; 3 


* 


— 
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Pro. But now he parted hence, Cunbark for Milan. 
Speed. Twenty to one then he is I already, 
And I have play'd the ſheep in lofing him. 
Pro. Indeed a ſheep doth very often ſtray, _ 
An if the ſhepherd: be a while away. 
Speed. You conclude that my maſter is a ſhep- 
herd then, and I a ſheep? 30-3. 
Pro. I do. | bara Kat 
Speed. Why then my horns are his korns, whethei 
I wake or ſleep. ' - „„ 
Pro. A filly anſwer, and fitting well a ſheep, 
Speed. This proves me ſtill a ſheep. = ” 
Pro. True; and thy maſter a. ſhepherd. 
Speed. Nay, that I can deny by a 1 | 
Pro. Tt ſhall go hard but PII prove it by another. 
Speed. The ſhepherd ſeeks the ſheep, and not the 
ſheep the ſhepherd; but I ſeek my maſter, and my 
maſter ſeeks not me; therefore I am no ſheep. _. 
PDero. The ſheep for fodder follows the ſhepherd, 
the ſhepherd for the food follows not the ſheep; thou 
for wages followeſt thy maſter, thy maſter for wages 
follows not thee; therefore thou art a ſheep. ' © 
a Such another proof will make me cry Bad. 
ro. oy e hear? gaveſt thou my letter to 
| REG b A, 
Speed. Ay, Sir, I, a loſt mutton, gave your letter 
to her, a lac'd mutton * ; and ſhe, a lac'd mutton, 
gave me, a loſt mutton, nothing for my labour. 
Pro. Here's too {mall a paſture for ſuch ſtore of 
muttons. „„ 15 


(ſome of which I believe were written by Shakeſpeare, 
and others interpolated by the players) is compoſed of 
the loweſt and moſt trifling conceits, to be accounted for 
only from the groſs taſte of the age he lived in; populo 
ut placerent. 1 wiſh I had authority to leave them 
Out. P ope 8 15 | | 
That this, like many other ſcenes, is mean and vul- 
gar, will be univerſally allowed; but that it was inter- 
polated by the players, ſeems advanced without any 
proof, only to give a greater licence to criticiſm. Jobnſ. 
, n mutton is a phraſe antiently uſed for a lady of 
jure. 1 21 ; SES Wh 
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Speed. If the ground be over-charg'd, you were 
belt ſtick her. 


Pro. Nay, in that you are aſtray, *rwere beſt 


you 
Speed. Nay, Sir, lefs hay a pound ſhall ſerve me 
fox carrying your letter. 


Pra. You miſtake: I mean the nd, a pin-fold. 


Speed. From a pound to a pin? fold dit over andover, 

*Tis we wn too little for carrying a letter to your 
| over 

Pro. But what ſaid ſhe? did ſhe nod [Speed nods, 
Speed. I. 

Pro. Nod-I! why, that's noddy. | 

Speed. You miſtook, Sir: I ſaid, ſhe did nod: 
And you aſk me, if ſhe did nod; and I faid, I. 

Pro. And that fet together, is noddy. 


Speed. Now you have taken the pains to ſet it to- 


gether, take it for your pains. 


Pro. No, no, you ſhall have it for bearing the | 


letter. 
Speed. Well, I perceive I muſt be fain to bear 


with you. 


Pro. Why, Sir, how do you bear with me? 
Speed. Marry, Sir, the letter very orderly; 
n nothing but the word noddy for my pains. 
Pro. Beſhrew me, but you have a quick wit. 
—__ And yet it cannot overtake your flow purſe. 
x 


Pro. Come, come, open the matter in brief: what 
faid ſhe? 


Speed. Open your purſe, that the money and the 
matter may be both at once deliver'd. 

Pro. Well, Sir, here is for your pains; ; what 
ſaid ſhe ? "IN 

Speed. Truly, Sir, I think you'll hardly win Her. 

Pro. Pi, oh could'ſt thou perceive ſo much from 

er 

Epeed. Sir, I could perceive nothing at all from her; a 
No, not ſo much as a ducat for delivering your letter. 
AE being ſo hard to me that brought your mind, 
I fear ſhe'll prove as hard to you in telling her mind. 


Give herno token but ſtones; for ſhe'sas hardas ſteel, 
Pro, * laid ſhe nothing 0 
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Speed. No, not ſo much as—take this for thy pains. 
To teſtify your bounty, I thank you, you have 
: teſtern'd me: | | 
In requital whereof, henceforth carry your letter 
yourſelf: and ſo, Sir, I'll commend you to my maſter, 

Pro. Go, go, be gone, to ſave your ſhip from wreck, 
Which cannot periſh, having thee aboard, 

Being deſtin'd to a drier death on ſhore. 

I muſt go ſend ſome better meſſenger : 

I fear my Julia would not deign my lines, 
Receiving them from ſuch a worthleſs poſt. | 

[Exeunt ſeverally. 


$CE N E I. Ns 
Changes to Julia's chamber. 
Enter Julia and Lucetta. 


Jaul. But ſay, Lucetta, now we are alone, 
Woulc'ſt thou then counſel me to fall in love? 


Luc. Ay, madam, ſo you ſtumble not unheedfully. 


Ful. Of all the fair reſort of gentlemen, f 

That ev'ry day with parle encounter me, 

In thy opinion which is worthieſt love ? | 
Luc. Pleaſe you, repeat their names; I'll ſhew 
| my mind, 5 | 

According to my ſhallow fimple ſkill. : 
Jul. What think'ſt thou of the fair Sir Eglamour ? 
Luc. As of a Knight well ſpoken, neat and fine; 

But were I you, he never ſhould be mine. 
Ful. What think'ſt thou of the rich Mercatio ? 
Luc. Well of his wealth ; but of himſelf, ſo, ſo. 
Ful. What think'ſt thou of the gentle Protheus 2 


Luc. Lord, Lord! to fee what folly reigns in us! . 


Jul. How now? what means this paſſion at bis 
| name ? | 


Luc. Pardon, dear Madam; 'tis a paſling ſhame, 


That I, unworthy body as I am, 
Should cenſure thus on lovely gentlemen. 

Ful. Why not on. Protheus, as on all the reſt ? 
Luc. Then thus; of many good, I think him beſt, 
Ful. Your reaſon? es | 


- 


- 4 
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Luc. T have no other but a woman's reaſon; | 
I think him ſo, becauſe I think him ſo. 
Ful. ae would'ſt thou have me caſt my love on 
m? | 
Luc. Ay, if you thought your love not caſt away. 
Jul. Why, he of all the reſt hath never mov'd me. 
Luc. Yet he of all the reſt, I think, beſt loves ye. 
Jul. His little ſpeaking Thews his love but ſmall. 
Luc. The fire that's cloſeſt kept, burns moſt of all. 
Ful. They do not love, that do not ſhew their love. 
Oh, they love leaſt, that let men know their 
ul. I would I knew his mind. f [love... 
Luc. Peruſe this paper, Madam. 
Ful. To Julia; ſay, from whom? 
Luc. That the contents will ſhew. 
Jul. Say, ſay; who gave it thee? | 
Luc. Sir Valentine's page; and ſent, I think, 
from Protheus, AE TS | 
He would have giv'n it you, but I, being in the way, 
Did in your name receive it; pardon the fault, I pray. 
Ful. Now, by my modeſty, a goodly broker! 
Dare you preſume to harbour wanton lines: 
To whiſper and confpire againſt my youth? 
Now, truſt me, *tis an office of great worth; 
And you an officer fit for the-place. 
There, take the paper; ſee it be return'd; 
Or elſe return no more into my fight. © 
Luc. Toplead for love deſerves more fee than hate, 
Jul. Will ye be gone? | | 
Luc. That you may ruminate. [ Exit. 
2 And yet I would I had o'er-look'd the letter. 
It were a ſhame to call her back again, 


Q 


| 


And pray her to a fault, for-which I chid her. 


What fool is ſhe, that knows I am a maid, f + 
And would not force the letter to my view? - 
Since maids in modeſty, fay No, to that *\ 
Which they would have their proff rer conſtrue, Ay, 
Fy, fy; how wayward is this fooliſh love, 

That, like a teſty babe, will ſcratch the nurſe, 
And preſently, all. humbled, kiſs the rod? . 
How churlifhly I chid Lucetta hence, 


When willingly 1 would have had her here! 
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How angerly I taught my brow to frown, | 
When inward joy enforc'd my heart to ſmile ! 

My penance is to call Lucetta back, 


And aſk remiſſion for my folly" a 
What ho! Lucetta! 


Re-enter Lucetta. 


Luc. What would your * 
Ful. Is't near dinner- time? 
Luc. T would it were; 
That you might kill your ſtomach on your meaty 
And not upon your maid. 
Ful. What is't that you 
Took up fo gingerly ? 
Luc. Nothing. 
Jul. Why didſt thou * that? p: 
Luc. To take a paper up, that I let fall. 
Ful. And is that paper nothing? | 
. Luc. Nothing concerning me. 
Ful. Then let it ly for thoſe that it concerns. 
Luc. Madam, it will not lie, where i it concerns, 
Unleſs it have a falſe interpreter. 
Jul. Some love of yours hath writ to you in rhime. 
Luc. That I might ſing it, Madam, to a tune: 
Give me a note; your Ladyſhip uan ſet. 
Jul. As little by ſuch toys as may be poſſible: 
. Beſt ſing it to the tune of Light o love. 
Luc. It is too heavy for 10 light a tune. 
Ful. Heavy? belike it hath Thins burden then, 


Luc. Ay; and melodious were it, would you oy it. 


Ful. And why not you? 

Luc. I cannot reach ſo high, 

Ful. Let's fee your ſong : 

How now, minion ? 

Luc. Keep tune there ſtill, ſo you will i it out: 
And yet, methinks I do net ke this tune, 
Jul. You do not? 

Luc. No, Madam, 'tis too ſharp. 
Jul. You, minion, are too ſaucy. [Boxes mods 
Luc. Nay, now you are too flat, 
And mar the concord with too harſh a deſeant: 
There wanteth but a mean to fill your ſong. 


JJ. . ͤ—ꝓl]H . m 0 Fe | 
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And thus I ſearch it with a ſov'reign kiſs. 


7 
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Ful. The mean is drown'd with your unruly baſe. 
Luc. Indeed, I bid the baſe for Protheus. 

Ful. This babble ſhall not henceforth trouble me. 


Here is a coil with proteſtation ! [Tears it. 


Go, get you gone; and let the papers ly: 

You would be fingering them to anger m. 
Luc. e 8 it ſtrange, but ſhe would be beſt 

pleas 

To be ſo anger'd with another letter. [Zxit. 
Jul. Nay, would I were ſo anger'd with the ſame ! 

Oh hateful hands, to tear ſuch loving words! 

Injurious waſps, to feed on ſuch ſweet honey, 

And kill the bees that yield it with your ſtings ! 

PII kiſs each ſeveral paper for amends : - | 

Look, here is writ kind Julia; Unkind Julia! 

As in revenge of thy ingratitude, 


I throw thy name againſt the bruiſing ſtones; 


Trampling contemptuouſly on thy diſdain. 
Look, here is writ, Love-wounded Prothens. 

Poor wounded name ! my boſom, as a bed, : 
Shall lodge thee, till thy wound be throughly heal'd; 
But twice, or thrice, was Protheus written down; 
Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away, 

Till T have found each letter in the letter, 


Except mine own name : 'That ſome whirl-wind bear 


Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging rock, 

And throw it thence into the raging ſea! 

Lo, here in one line is his name twice writ : 
Poor forlorn Protheus, paſſionats Protheus, 

To the ſweet 3 : that PII tear away; 

And yet I will not, ſith fo prettily 

He couples it to his eomplaining names : 

Thus will I fold them one upon another; 

Now kiſs, embrace, contend, do what you will. 


| Enter Lucetta, _ 
Luc. Madam, dinner is ready, and your father 


Ful. Well, let us go. 1 
N ſhall theſe papers ly like tell-tales 
cre ! ; 


| Jul. If thou reſpeck them, beſt to take them up. 
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Luc. Nay, I was taken * for laying them down: 
Yet here they ſhall not ly, for catching cold. 
Jul. I fee you have a month's mind to them. 
Luc. Ay, Madam, you may {ay what ſights you ſee : 
I ſee things too, — you 3 I wink. 
Jul. Come, come, 'wilPt pleaſe you go? [Exeunt. 


8 ER. R-- IV. 
Anthonio*s Houſe. 
Enter Anthonio aad Panthion. 


Ant. Tell me, Panthion, what.ſad talk was that, 
Wherewith my brother held you in the cloiſter ? 

Pant. *T'was of his nephew Protheus, your ſon. 

Ant. Why, what of hum ? A Ts 

Pant. He wonder'd that your Lordſhip 
Would ſuffer him to ſpend his youth. at home, 
| While other men of RE reputation 
Put forth their ſons to ſeek preferment out : 
Some to the wars, to try their fortune there | 
Some to diſcover iſlands far away; _ 1 > 
Some to the ſtudious univerſities. EP FE, 

For any, or for all theſe exerciſes, | 
He ſaid, that Protheus your ſon was meet; 
And did requeſt me to importune you, | 
To let him ſpend his time no more at home; ; 
Which would be great impeachment to his age, 
In having known no travel in his youth. 


Ant. Nor need'ſt thou much importune me to that, 
Whereon this month IT have been hammering. - 
J have confider'd well his loſs of time; . 


And how he cannot be a perfect man, 
Not being try'd, and tutor d in the world: 
Experience is by induſtry atchiev d, 

And perfected by the ſwift courſe of time. 
Then tell me, whither were 1 beſt to ſend him? 
Pant. I think, your Lordſhip is not ignorant, 

How his companion, routhful Valentine, 
Attends the Emperor in his royal court. 
Ant. 3 it 5 | "12 
Pant. Twere good, I think, your Lordſhip ſent 
hun thatherz * © 5 
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There ſhall he practiſe tilts and tournaments, | 
Hear ſweet diſcourſe, converſe with noblemen ; 
And be in eye of every exerciſe , 
Worthy his youth and nobleneſs of birth. | 
Ant. I like thy counſel ; well haſt thou advis'd: 
And that thou Ae e raue how well J like it, 
The execution of it ſhall make known; © 
Evn with the ſpeedieſt expedition T 
I will diſpatch: him to the Emperor's court. 

Pant. To-morrow, may it 33 you, Don Al- 
With other gentlemen of good eſteem, [ phonſo, 
Are journeying to ſalute the Emperor, 

And to commend their ſervice to his will. 
Ant. Good company: with them ſhall Protheus go. 


And, in good time, —now will we break with him. 


Enter Protheus. 


Pro. Sweet love, ſweet lines, ſweet life! 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart ; 
Here 1s her oath for love, her honour's pawn. 
Oh ! that our fathers would applaud our loves, 


I To ſeal our happineſs with their conſents ! 
| Oh heav'nly Julia 7 


— 


Ant, How now ? hat letter are you reading there? 
Pro. May't pleaſe your Lordſhip, *tis a word or two 
Of commendation ſent from Valentine, | 
Deliver'd by a friend that came from him. 
Ant. Lend me the letter; let me ſee what news. 
Pro. There is no news, my Lord, but that he write 
How happily he lives, how well belov'd, * 
And daily graced by the Emperor; 
Wiſhing me with him, partner of his fortune. 
Ant. And how ſtand you affected to his with ? 
Pro. As one relying on your Lordſhip's will, 
And not depending on his friendly with 
Ant. My will is ſomething ſorted with his wiſh : - 
Muſe not that I thus ſuddenly proceed; 
For what I will, I will; and there's an end. 
I am reſolv'd that thou ſhalt ſpend fome time 
With Valentino in the Emp'ror's court: 
What maintenance he from his friends receives, 
Like exhibition thou ſhalt have from me: 
VOI. I. a 3 
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To-morrow be in readineſs to go. 
Excuſe it not, for I am peremptory. 11 
Pro. My Lord, I cannot be ſo ſoon provided; 
Pleaſe you deliberate a day or two. | 
Ant. Look, what thou want'ſt ſhall be ſent after 
No more of ſtay ; to-morrow thou muſt go. [thee : 
Cone on, Panthion; you ſhall be employ'd 3 
To haſten on his expedition, [ Ex. Ant. and Pant. 
Pro. Thus have I ſhun'd the fire, for fear of 
burnang's - - -. ; SF 5 
And drench'd me in the ſea, where I am drown'd. 
I fear'd to ſhew my father Julia's letter, 
Leſt he ſhould take exceptions to my love; 
And with the vantage of mine own excuſe, 
Hath he excepted moſt againſt my love, 
Oh, how this ſpring of love reſembleth 
Th? uncertain glory of an April day; 5 
Which now ſhews all the beauty of the ſun, 
And by and by, a cloud takes all away | 


Enter Panthion. 


Pant. Sir Protheus, your father calls for you; 
He is in haſte, therefore, I pray you, go. | 
Pro. Ay this it isl my heart accords thereto 
And yet a thouſand times it anſwers, No. [Exeunt, 


ACT 1 FERNE I 
Cpbanges to Milan. 
An apartment in the Duke's palace, 
Enter Valentine and Speed. 
| Speed. 


IR, your glove—— FR 
Val. Not mine; my gloves are on. | 
Speed. Why then this may be yours, for this is 
but one. 
Val. Ha! let me ſee: ay, give it me, it's mine: 
Sweet ornament, that decks a thing divine! 
Ah Silvia! Silvia! n | 


of 


„ d on 


Speed. Madam Silvia! Madam Silvia! 
Val. How now, Sirrah ? 
Speed. She is not within hearing, Sir. 
Val. Why, Sir, who bade you call her? 
- Speed. Your worſhip, Sir, or elſe I miſtook. 
Val. Well, you'll {till be too forward. 
Speed. And yet I was laſt chidden for being too 


ow. - 
Val. Go to, Sir; tell me, do you know Madam 
Speed. She that your worſhip loves? Silvia? 
Val. Why, how know you that I am in love? 
Speed. Marry, by theſe ſpecial marks; firſt, you 
have learn'd, like Sir Protheus, to wreath your arms 
like a male-content ; to reliſh a love-ſong like a 
Robin-red-breaſt; to walk alone like one that had 
the peſtilence ; to ſigh like a ſchool-boy that had 
Joſt his A. B. C; to weep like a young wench that 
had buried her grandam to faſt like one that takes 


diet; to watch like one that fears robbing; to 


{peak puling, like a beggar at Hallowmas. You 
were wont, when you laugh'd, to crow like a cock; 
when you walk'd, to walk like one of the lions; 
when you faſted, it was preſently after dinner; 
when you look'd ſadly, it was for want of money: 
and now you are metamorphos'd with a miſtreſs, 
that, when I look on you, I can hardly think you. 
my maſter. | | 
Val. Are all theſe things perceiv'd in me? 


|. Speed. They are all perceiv'd without ye. 


Val. Without me? they cannot. 2 
Speed. Without you? nay, that's certain; for 
without you were ſo ſimple, none elſe would: but 
you are ſo without bels follies, that theſe follies 
are within you, and ſhine through you like the wa- 


ter in an urinal; that not an eye that ſees you, but 


is a phyſician to comment on your malady. 
Val. But tell me, doſt thou know my lady Silvia? 
F. She that you gaze on ſo as ſhe ſits at ſupper ? 
Val. Haſt thou obſerv'd that? ev'n the T mean. 
Speed. Why, Sir, I know her not. E144] 
Val. Doſt thou know her by my gazing on her, 
and yet know'ſt her m__ | 
Es 2 } 
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Speed. Is ſhe not hard-favour'd, Sir? 
Val. Not fo fair, boy, as well-favour'd. 
go" Sir, I know that well enough. 

al. What doſt thou know ? 
Speed. That ſhe is not ſo fair, as of you well-fa- 
Val. I mean that her beauty is exquiſite, [vour'd. 
But her favour infinite. 
Speed, That's becauſe the one is painted, and the 
other out of all count. 
Val. How painted? and how out of count? 
Speed. Marry, Sir, ſo painted to make her fair, 
that no man counts of her beauty. 

Val. How eee viſt thou me? I account of her 
beauty. | 
Speed. You never ſaw her ſince ſhe was deform'd. 
Val. How long hath ſhe been deform'd ? 

Speed. Ever ſince you lov'd her. 

Pal. I have lovw'd her ever ſince I ſaw her, 

And ſtill I ſee her beautiful. 

Speed. If you love her, you cannot ſee her. 

Val. Why? 

Speed. 3 love is blind. O, chat you had 

mine eyes, or your own eyes had the lights they 

were wont to have, hen you chid at Sir Protheus 

for going ungarter d! 

Val. What ſhould I ſee then? 

. . _ Speed. Your own preſent folly, and her paſſing 
deformity: for he, being in love, could not ſee to 

garter his hoſe; and you, being in love, cannot ſee 

to put on your boſe. 

Val. Belike, boy, then you are in love: for laſt 
morning you could not ſee to wipe my ſhoes. 

Speed. True, Sir, I was in love with my bed; I 
thank you, you ſwing'd me for my love, which 
makes me the bolder to chide you for 6% 46 
Val. In concluGon, I ſtand affected toher. _. 
Speed. T would you were ſet, ſo your affection 
would ceaſe. 

Val. Laſt night ſhe eejain'd: me te write 12 
lines to one ſhe loves. 

Speed. And have you? 

Val. I have. 
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_ Are they not lamely writ? 1 
a 


J. No, boy, but as well as I can do them : 
Peace, here ſhe comes. 1 


Euter Silvia. 


Speed. Oh excellent motion! Oh exceeding p pup- 
Now will he interpret to her. [pet ! 
Val. Madam and miſtreſs, a thouſand good mor- 
rows. | 
Speed, Oh! *give 1 ye good vm; 2 553 a million 
of manners. 
Sil. * Valentine and ſervant, to you two thou- 
_ ſand. 

_ He ſhould give her intereſt; and ſhe gives 
it him 

Val. As you enjoin'd me, I have writ your letter, 
Unto the ſecret, nameleſs friend of yours ; 

Which I was'much unwilling to proceed in, 

But for my duty to your Ladyſhip. | 

: Sil. I thank you, gentle ſervant, is very clerkly 
oe." * 

Val. Now truſt me, Madam, it came hardly off: 
For being ignorant to whom it pe" . 

I writ at random, very doubtful] 

Sil. Perchance, you think too hich of ſo much 

ains. 

Val. No, Madam, ſo it ſteed you, I will write, 
Pleaſe you command, a thouſand times as much. 
And yet 

Sil. A pretty period; well, I gueſs the ſequel; 
And yet I will not name it; and vet I care not; 


And yet take this again, and vet I thank you; 


Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 
Speed. And yet you will; and yet, another yer. 
[ Aſide. 
Val. like ie means your Ladyſhip : do you not 
| ike it? 
Sil. Yes, yes, the lines are very quaintly writ ; 
But ſince unwillingly, take them again 3 ; 
Nay, take them. 
Val. Madam they are for you. 
Sil. Ay, ay; you writ them, Sir, at my requeſt ; 
But I will none of them; they are for you: 


N 3 
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J would have had them writ more movingly. 
Val. Pleaſe you, III write your Ladyſhip another. 
Sil. And when 'tis writ, for my ſake read it over; 
And if it pleaſe you, ſo; if not, why, ſo. - 
Val. If it pleaſe me, Madam, what then? | 
Sil. Why, if it pleaſe you, take it for your labour; 


And ſo good morrow, ſervant. [Brit. 


Speed. O jeſt unſeen, inſcrutable, inviſible, 

As a noſe on a man's face, or a weathercock on. a 
ſteeple ! | 5 9 | 
My maſter ſues to her, and ſhe hath taught her ſuitor, 
He being her pupil, to become her tutor : 

O excellent device! was there ever heard a better ? 


That my maſter, being the ſcribe, to himſelf ſhould 


write the letter? 15 | 
Val. How now, Sir, what are you reaſoning with 
yourſelf? - | 


Speed. Nay, I was rhiming ; *tis you that have 


the reaſon. | 
Pal. To do what? | 5 
Speed. To be a ſpokeſman from Madam Silvia. 

al. To whom? GS 


Speed. To yourſelf; why, ſhe wooes you by a 


\ HgUure. 
Val. What figure? | 
Speed. By a letter, I ſhould ſay. 
Val. Why, ſhe hath not writ to me. 
Speed. What need ſhe, , 
When ſhe hath made you write to yourſelf ? 
Why, do you not perceive the jeſt? 
Val. No, believe me. | Þ 34 
Speed. No believing you, indeed, Sir; but did you 
erceive her earneſt? - | 
Val. She gave me none, except an angry word. 
Speed. Why, ſhe hath given you a letter. 
al. Thar's the letter I writ to her friend. 7 
Speed. And that letter hath ſhe deliver'd, and 
there's an end. | 
Val. I would it were no worſe. 
Speed. PII warrant you ?tis as well: 
For often have you writ to her, and ſhe in modeſty, 


9 2 Or elſe for want of idle time, could not again reply; 


„ NU 


«& Or fearing elſe ſome meſſenger, that might her 


- © mind diſcover, : 
“ Herſelf hath taught her love himſelf to write unto 
her lover.” 


All this I ſpeak in print; for in print I found it. 
4 . 


Why muſe you, Sir ?. tis dinner-time. | 
Val. I have dined. 5 . 
Speed. Ay, but hearken, Sir; though the came- 
lion love can feed on the air, I am one that am nou- 
riſhed by my victuals, and would fain have meat: 
Oh be not like your miſtreſs; be moved, be moved. 
8 | ep [Exeunt. 


„ 
Changes to Julia's houſe at Verona. 
Enter Protheus and julia. 


Pro. Have patience, gentle Julia. 

Jul. T muſt, where is no remedy. 

Pro. When poſſibly I can, I will return. 

Jul. If you turn not, you will return the ſooner ; 
Keep this remembrance for thy Julia's ſake. . 


hy . [Giving a ring. 
Pro. Why then we'll make exchange; here, take 


ou this. 


. And ſeal the bargain with a holy kiſs. 


Pro. Here is my hand for my true conſtancy ;- 
And when that hour o'erſlips me in the day, 


- Wherein I oy not, Julia, for thy ſake, 


The next enſuing hour ſome- foul miſchance 
Torment me, for my love's forgetfulneſs ! 
My father ſtays my coming; anſwer not: 
The tide is now; nay, not thy tide of tears ; 


That tide will ſtay me longer than I ſhould : | 


SA Exit Julia. 
Julia, farewell. 
Ay, ſo true love ſhould do; it cannot ſpeak; 

For truth hath better deeds, than words, to grace it. 


Enter Panthion. 


Pan. Sir Protheus, you are ſtaid for. 
Pro. Go; I come. 


Alas! this parting ſtrikes poor lovers dumb. [Excunts 


What! gone without a word! 
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s C E N E Ul. 
Changes to a ſtreet. 
Enter Launce, with his dog Crab. 


Laun. Nay, twill be this hour ere I have done 
weeping; all the kind of the Launces have this very 
fault ; I have received my proportion, like the pro- 
digious ſon, and am going with Sir Protheus to the 
Imperial's court. I think Crab my dog be the ſowr- 
eſt-natur'd dog that lives: my mother weeping, my 
father wailing, my ſiſter crying, our maid howling, 


* 4 \ 


our cat wringing her hands, and all our houſe in a 


eat perplexity; yet did not this cruel-hearted cur 

ed one tear! he is a ſtone, a very pebble-ſtone, 
and has no more pity in him than a dog: a Jew 
would have wept to have ſeen our parting; why, 
my grandam having no eyes, look you, wept her- 
{elf blind at my parting. . Nay, I'll ſhow you the 
manner of it: this ſhoe is my father; no; this left 


ſhoe is my father; no, no, this left ſhoe is my mo- 


ther; nay, that cannot be ſo neither; yes, it is ſo, 


it is ſo; it hath the worſer ſole: this thoe, with 


* 


the hole in it, is my mother, and this my father; 


a vengeance on't, there 'tis : now, Sir, this ſtaff is 
my ſiſter z for, look you, ſhe is as white as a lily, 
and as ſmall as a wand; this hat is Nan, our maid ; 
I am the dog; no, the dog is himſelf, and I am the 
dog; oh, the dog is me, and I am myſelf; ay, fo, fo; 
now come I to my father; father, your bleſling ; 
now ſhould not the ſhoe ſpeak a word for weeping ; 
now ſhould I kiſs my father; well, he weeps on: 
now come I to my mother ; oh that ſhe could {peak 
now !—like a wood woman! well, I kiſs her; why 
there tis; here's my mother's breath up and down: 
now come I to my ſiſter: mark the moan ſhe makes: 


now the dog all this while ſheds not a tear, nor 


' ſpeaks a word; but ſee how I lay the duſt with my 
tears. | N e 
Enter Panthion. 


Pan. Launce, away, away, aboard; thy maſter 


A wn, +» Ay 


Q II. 


En: e s 2 — — _— W 
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Sc, 4. „%% - , at 
is ſhipp'd, and thou art to poſt after with oars: 
what's the matter? why weepeſt thou, man? away, 
aſs, you will loſe the tide if you tarry an longer. 
Laun. It is no matter if the ty'd were loſt, for it 
is the unkindeſt ty'd that ever any man ty'd. 
Pant. What's the unkindeſt tide ? 
Laun. Why, he that's ty'd here ; Crab, my dog. 
Pant. Tut, man, I mean thowlt loſe the flo 
and in loſing the flood, loſe thy voyage; and in lofing 
thy voyage, loſe thy maſter; and in loſing thy ma- 
ſter, loſe thy ſervice; and in loſing thy e 
why doſt thou ſtop my mouth? 
Laun. For fear thou ſhould'ſt loſe thy tongue ? ? 
Pant. Where ſhould I loſe my — | 
Laun. In thy tale. | 
Pant. In thy tail 
Laus. Loſe the flood, and the voyage, And tho 
maſter, and the ſervice, and the tide? why, man, 
if the river were dry, I am able to fill it with my 
tears; if the wind were down, I could drive the 
boat with my ſighs. 
Come, come away, man; I was ſent to cal 
nes: 
Laun. Sir, call me what thou dar'ſt, 
Pant. Wilt thou go? 
Laun. Well, I will go. DT e 


N 1V; 
Changes to Milan. 
An apartment in the Duke's palace. 
Enter YAN, Silvia, Thurio, and Speed. - 


Sil. Servant. 

Val. Ware? | 
- Speed. Maſter, Sir Thurio frowns ON you. 

Val. Ay, boy, 0 for love. 

Mm Not of y : 

al. Of my awoke, then. 
Speed. Twere good you knockt vim 
Sil. Servant, you are ſad. 


Fas. Indeed, „ I ſeem ſo. 


Thu. Seem you that you are not? 
Val. Haply I do. 5 
Tu. So do counterfeits. | 
Val. So do you. 's 
Thu. What ſeem I that I am not? 
Val. Wiſe. | | = 
Thu. What inſtance of the contrary ? 
Fal. Your folly. ER ; 
Thu. And how quote you my folly ? 
Val. I quote it in your jerkin. 
Thu. My jerkin is a doublet. 
Fal. Well, then, PII double your folly. 
_ Thu, How? | 


* 


Sil. What, angry, Sir Thurio? do you change 


colour? | | 
Val. Give him leave, Madam; he is a kind of 
eamelion. -- 5 e 
Tuu. That hath more mind to feed on your blood 
than live in your ar. ; 0 
- Val. You have ſaid, Sir. 7 
Thu. Ay, Sir, and done too, for this time. 
Val. I know it well, Sir; you always end ere 
you begin. 2 y 
Sil. A fine volley of words, Gentlemen, and quick- 
ly ſhot off. | ö | : 
Val. Tis indeed, Madam; we thank the giver. 
Sil. Who is that, ſervant? 
Val. Yourſelf, ſweet Lady, for you gave the fire: 


Sir Thurio borrows his wit from your Ladyſhip's 


looks, and ſpends what he borrows kindly in your 
company. VVV 5 

Tau. Sir, if you ſpend word for word with me, 
I ſhall make your wit bankrupt. | 
Pal. I know it well, Sir; you have an exchequer 
of words, and, I think, no other treaſure to give 
your followers : tor it appears, by their bare live- 


_- ries, that they live by your bare words. 


Sil. No more, Gentlemen, no more: here comes 
my father A ? 
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Enter the Duke. 


Duke. Now, daughter Silvia, you are hard beſet. 
Sir Valentine, your father's in good health : 5 
What ſay you to a letter from your friends 
Of much good news? | | 

Val. My Lord, I will be thankful 
To any. happy meſſenger from thence. 


Dufte. Know you Don Anthonio, your countryman? 


Val. Ay, my good Lord, I know the gentleman 
To be of worth and worthy eſtimation z ' | 
And not without deſert ſo well reputed. ' 

Duke. Hath he not a ſon? © A 
Val. Ay, my good Lord, a ſon that well deſerves 
The honour and regard of ſuch a father. 

Duke. You know him well ? | 

Val. I knew him, as myſelf; for from our infancy 


We have convers'd, and ſpent our hours together: 
And though myſelf have been an idle truant, 


Omitting the ſweet benefit of time, 
To cloath mine age with angel-like perfection; 


Vet hath Sir Protheus, for that's his name, 


Made uſe and fair advantage of his days; 
His years but young, but his experience old; 
His head unmellow'd, but his judgment ripe; 


And, in a word, (for far behind his worth 


Come all the praiſes that I now beſtow); 
He is compleat in feature and in mind, 


With all good grace to pou 5 ay 8 | 
0 if he makes this g 


Duke. Beſhrew me, Sir, 
He is as worthy for an Empreſs? love, 
As meet to be an Emperor's counſellor. 
Well, Sir, this gentleman is come to me, 
With commendations from great potentates 
And here he means to ſpend his time a while: 
I think tis no unwelcome news to you. 
Val. Should I have wiſſid a thing, it had been he. 
Duke. Welcome him then according to his worth: 
Silvia, I ſpeak to you; and you, Sir Thurio: 
For Valentine, I need not cite him to it: 
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PII ſend him hither to you preſently. [Exit Duke. 
Val. This is the gentleman I told your Ladyſhip 
Had come along with me, but that his miſtreſs © 
Did hold his eyes lockt in her cryſtal looks. 
Sil. Belike that now ſhe hath enfranchis'd them 
Upon ſome other pawn for fealty. 
Val. Nay, ſure I think ſhe holdst them pris'ners ſtill. 
Sil. Nay, then he ſhould be blind, and being blind, 
- How could he ſee his way to ſeek out you ?- 
Val. Why, Lady, love hath twenty pair of eyes. 
Thu. They ſay that love hath not an eye at all. 
Val. To Ge ach lovers, Thurio, as . | 
Upon a Wan, object Tove can wink. | 


| 8 C E N E VI. 
„ Protheus. 


Fil. Have done, have done; 3 here comes the 
gentleman. - 
Pal. Welcome, dear Protheus: miſtreſs, L beſcech 
ou, - 
Confirm "ea: welcome with forme ſpecial favour. 
Sil. His worth is warrant for his welcome hither, 
If this be he you oft have wiſfbd to hear from. 
Val. Miſtreſs, it is: Sweet Lady, entertain him 
To be my fellow-fervant to your Ladyſhip. 
Sil. Too fow a miſtreſs for ſo high a ſervant. , 
Pro. Not fo, ſweet Lady; but too mean a ſervant, 
To have a look of ſuch a worthy miſtreſs. 
Val. Leave off diſcourſe of diſability: 
sveet Lady, entertain him for your ſervant. 
Pro. My duty will l boaft of, nothing elſe. 
Sil. And duty never yet did want his meed: 
Servant, you're welcome to a worthleſs naſtreſd. 75 
| Pro. Pll die on him that ſays fo, but yourſelf. 
| Sil. That you are welcome? 
Pro. No. 'That you are worthleſs. | 


1 | Euter Servant. 


Ser. Madam, my Lord your father would . | 
3 with you. 1 
Sil. PII wait upon his pleaſure: [Exit ſerv.] | 
Come, Sir Thurio, | 
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Go with me, And, once more, new ſervant, welcome: 
I'll leave you to confer of home affair; 
When you have done, we look to hear from you. 
Pro. We'll both attend upon your Ladyihip. _ 
s <A EI ͤ 36 $11 08 


60K ENCE. M0 
Val. Now tell me, how do all from whence you 

| „ e ECTS NP. 3 
Pro. Your friends are well, and have them much 
Val. And how do yours? ſcommended. 
Pro. I left them all in health. _—_ 
Val. 8 does your Lady? and how thrives your 
love? | 7 5 
Pro. My tales of love were wont to weary you? 


I know you joy not in a love - diſcourſe. 


Val. Ay, Protheus, but that life is alter'd now; 
I have done penance for contemning love; 
Whoſe: high imperious thoughts have puniſÞd me 
With bitter faſts, with penitential groans, - | 
With nightly tears, and daily heart-ſore ſighs. 


For, in revenge of my contempt of love, 


Love hath chac'd ſleep from my enthralled eyes, 


And made them watchers of mine on heart's for- . 


O gentle Protheus, love's a mighty Jord; FTFrow:.. 
And hath ſo humbled me, as, I confeſs, | 
There is no woe to his correction. 5 
Nor to his ſervice, no ſuch joy on earth. . 
Now no diſcourſe, except it be of love; 1255 
Now can I break my fait, dine, fup, and ſleep 
Upon the very naked name of love. ns 
Pro. Enough : I read your fortune in your eye. 
Was this the idol that you worſhip fo?  ' _ 
Val. Even the; and is the not a heav'nly ſaint? 
Pro. No; but ſhe is an earthly paragon. 
Val. Call her divine. | 
Pro. I will not flatter ger. 
Val. O flatter me; for love delights in praile. 
Pro. When I was ſick you gave me bitter pills 
And I muſt miniſter the like to you. 3 
al. Then ſpeak the truth by her; if not dis ine, 
V OF: I. O 85 | ; 
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Vet let her be a principality,  _ 
Sov'reign to all 1 ate . 
Pro. Except my miſtreſs. 
Val. Sweet, except not any; 


Except thou wilt except 202187 my TR 


Pro. Have I not reaſon to prefer mine own? | i 
Val.” And I will help thee to prefer her too- 
She ſhall be dignified with this high honour, 


To bear my lady's train, leſt the baſe, earth 


Should from her veſfure chance to ſteal a kiſs ; 
And, of ſo-great a favour growing proud, 
Diſdain to root the ſummer- ſwellin un 


And make rough winter everlaſti 


Pro. Why, Valentine, what bragadifam 3 is wis? 
Pal. Pardon me, Protheus; all I can is nothing 


To her, whole worth makes other Gl ORG 


She is alone. : 
Pro. Then let her alone... 
Val. Not for the world: why, man, . is mine 


And I as rich, in havin ſuch a jewel, [own.;, 


As twenty ſeas, if all their ſand were pearl, e 


The water nectar, and the rocks pure gold. we 


Forgive me, that I do not dream on thee, 


Becauſe thou ſeeſt me doat 9 —— 
athe 


My fooliſh rival, that her father likes, 
Only for his poſſeſſions are ſo huge, 
Is gone with her along, and I mult after; 


For love, thou know? is full of jealouſy. 


Pro. But ſhe loves you ? 
Val. AY, and we. are betroth'd; 5 Nay, more, our 
marria ge-bour,” 9 
With all the cunning manner of our fli ght, 
Determin'd of; how I muſt climb her — 
The ladder made of cords; and all the means 
Plotted and greed on for my happineſs. oO! 
Good Protheus, go with me to my chamber, 
In theſe affairs to aid me with thy counſel. 
Pro. Go on before; I ſhall enquire you forth, - 
I muſt unto the road, to diſemb . * 
Some neceſſaries that I needs „ 
And then PI preſently attend vb 4 1905 
Val. Will 2 make b e 
Pro. I w ; © [Exit Val. 
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Evn as ohe heat another heat expels, 

Or as one nail by ſtrength drives out another, 
So the remembrance of my former love 

Is, by a newer object, quite forgotten. 

Is it mine eye, or Valentino's praiſe, 

Her true perfection, or my falſe tranſgreſſion, 
That makes me, reafonteſs, to reafon thus? 
She's fair; and ſo is Julia that I love; 

That I did love, for now my love is thaw'd; 
Which, like a wazen. image ”gainſt a fire, 
Bears no impreffion of the thing it was. 
Methinks my zeal to Valentine is cold, 
And that T love him not as T was wont. 

O! but I love his lady too, too much; 
And that's the reaſon 1 love him fo little. 
How ſhall T doat on her with more advice, 
That thus without advice begin to love het? 
Tis but her picture I have yet beheld, 
And that hath dazzeled my reaſon's light: 
But when I look on her perfefions, 


There is no reafon but T ſhall be blind. 
If I can check my erring love, I will; 


If not, tb compaſs her I ufe ty fell. 


fe (Ewe. 
VV 
= E Changes 70 4 ſrect. fs 

Enter Speed and Launer. 


M Launce, by mine honeſty, welcome to 
1 3 i f a . 


am not welcome: I reckon this always, that a man 
is never undone till he be hanged; nor never wel- 
come to a place till ſome certain ſhot be paid, and 


the hoſteſs ſay, Welcome: - 


_ © Speed. Come on, you mad-cap; III to the ale. 


ee with you preſently, where, for one ſhot of 
vepence, thou ſnhalt have five thouſand welcomes 


Oz 


Laws. Forſwear not thyſelf, fweet- youth, for 1 | 
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Laun. Marry, abun they coed in Famed, me 


_ parted very fairly in jeſt. 


Speed. But ſhall ſhe marry bim? * te. . 11 

aun. No. Said ad 
”m How then! ? ſhall bk. marry her? ) 8 

un. Na, neither... ral ow 5 4 
Speed. What, are they A. ar Ts 18 


Laun. No, they are both as whole as a . | 
4 Why, then, how ſtands the matter with 


Laun. Marry, thus: when 1 it ſtands well with him, 


it ſtands well with her. 


Speed. What an als art thou? Tunderſtand thee 
not. | 
Laun. What a black art thou that t thou caſt ſnot? | 
My ſta:F underſtands me. 
Speed. What thou ſay'ſt? 
aun. Ay, and what I do, too. 3 cheep hu | 
lean, and my ſtaff underſtands mm. 
_ It ſtands under thee, indeed. ; 
aun. Why, mender, and underſtand, is all 
one. a 


Speed. But A true, wilbt be a match: © ha 
Laun. Aſk my dog: if he lay, Ay, it will; af he 
ſay, No, it will; if he ſhake his rail, and ny Ber 


1 4 I 


thing, it will. 


Speed. The concluſion i is, then, that it will. | 

Laun. Thouſhalt never ger fuch a ſecret from me, 
but by a parable, 

Speed. Tis well chat I. get it ſo, But, Launce, 
how ſfay'ſt thou, that my maſter 18 become a no- 
table lover? „ 
+ Laws. F never knew him otherwiſe. DL > 8 

We —— Than how? 50 * 
2 CO A notable; uber, as thou. reporteſt bim 


pct. Why, thou whoreſon aſs, thou miſta- 


er. Why, fool, I meant not hee; I meant thy 

Malter 1 

Tore, 1 tell na my maſter is become a ho 
Ver, "Ed 
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Laum. wiv, J tell thee, I care not the He burn 
himſelf in love: if thou wilt go with me to the 2 
houſe, ſo; if not, thou art an Hebrew, a e 
not worth the name of a Chriſttan. 

2 Why? 0 

aun. Becauſe thou haſt not ſo much chatity m 
thee as to oo £ to the alehouſe eee: 
wilt thou go? 8 : | 

EMT At thy ſervice. n e e 


8 O EN E * 


Entur Protheus ola. | 


- Pra. 9% Abe Wy 1 
To love fair Silvia, 2 mal Tbe forſ worn; : 
To wrong my friend, 1 ſhall be much forſworn : 


And ev'n that power, which gave rfte 1 my oath, | 


Provokes meto this Br i 5 
Love bad me ſwear, and love 155 me forfwear: 
O ſweet- ſuggefting love ! if thou haft fnmd, 


Teach me, thy tempted fubject, to excuſe it. 


At firſt 1 did adore a twinkling far, 
But now F worſhip a celeſttal furn. 
Unheedful vows may heedfully be 'broken ; 
And he wants witz that wants refolved will 
To learn his wit t' exchange the bad for better, 


Fy, fy, unreverend tongue ! to call her bad, 
Whoſe ſow'reignty ſo oft thou haſt preferr'd 


With twenty thouſand ont CORE oaths. . 


J cannot leave to love, and yet 1 do: 
But there 1 leave to love, where 1 could bre: 
Julia I loſe, and Valentine loſe: 


If I keep them, I needs ruſt tofe mifelf : 
11 is to be öbferved, that in the de Wine edidion, | 


the only edition of authority, there are no dire@tions 
concerning the Scenes; they have been — by che 
later editors, and may therefore be changed by any 
reader that can give more 1 ys er verlas to 
the drama by 3 ge alterations. this remark in 
this place; becauſe 1 kriow.not kr the following 


| NOTRE of Prothevs is ſo proper in the: ſtrect. Jobis. 
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If I loſe them, this find I by their loſſ se 
For Valentine, myſelf; for Julia, Silvia. — 5 
I to myſelf am dearer than a friend | 

For love is {till moſt precious in itſelf : 
And Silvia, witneſs heav'n, that made her fair * 
Shows hab but a ſwarthy Ethioppe 


I will forget that Julia is alive, „ 
Remembring that my love to her is dead: . 
And Valentine Pll hold an enemy,. | 
Aiming at Silvia as a ſweeter friend. 

I cannot now prove conſtant to myſelf, : 
Without ſome treachery us'd to Valentine 
This night he meaneth, with a corded ladder, 

To climb celeſtial Silvia's A 
Myſelf in counſel his competitor. 

Now preſently Fll give her father notice 

Oft their diſguiſing, and pretended flight; 5 

Who, all enra g'd,. will baniſh Valentine 
For Thurio, = intends, ſhall wed his daughter. | 5 
But Valentine being gone, I'll quickly crofs, 
By ſome fly trick, blunt Thurio's — proceeding. 
Love, lend me wings to make my ſe ſwift, 

As thou bn lent me wit to ploc this ift! "erm. 


| 8 c E N. E * 
C lar, to Julia“ s Houſe i in. Verona. 
FI Enter Julia and Lucerta. DOD UE 
ab Counſel, Lucetta Gentle girl, aſſiſt me; 
And, even in kind love, I do conjure the, 5 
Who art the table wherein all my thoughts 
Are viſibly characterd and engrav d. 


To leſſon me; and tell me ſome good mean, "he uM 
How with my honour I may undertake . 1 


- Za rey to my loving Protheus. 


„ Alas] the way is weariſome 1 3 
Jul. A true- devoted im is not weary 
o meaſure kingdoms with his feeble ſteps; 
Much leſs ſhall he, that hath love's wings to fly; 
And when the fli ght i is made to one ſo dear, 
Of ſuch divine perſeaion as Sir * „ es 


* S 


Cuc. Better forbear, till Protheus make return. 
Ful. _— knowl thou not, his looks are my ſoul's 
Pity the dearth that I have pined in, 
By longing for that food ſo long a tine. 
Didſt thou but know the inly touch of love, 
Thou would'ſt as ſoon go kindle fire with ſnow, 
As ſeek to quench: the fire of love with words. 
Luc. I do not ſeek: to quench he looks hot flre, 
But qualify the fire's extreme rage, | 
Leſt it thould burn above the bounds of reaſon. 
Ful. The more thou damm'ſt it up, the more it 
The current, that with gentle murmur glides, 
Thou know'ſt, being ſtopp'd, impatiently doth rage 
But when his fair — is not hindered, 
He makes ſweet muſic: with th? enamePd ſtones ; - | 
Giving a gentle kiſs to every ſedge 8 


He overtaketh in his pilgrimage: wt 
And ſo by many winding nooks he ſtrays, _ 
With willing ſport, to the wild ocean. 
Then let me go, and hinder not my courſe; 


Jil be as patient as 2 gentle ſtream, T 


And make a paſtime of each weary ſtep, 
Till the laſt ſtep have brought me to my love ; 
And there Pl reſt, as, after much turmoil, _ _ 

A bleſſed foul doth in Elyſium. © © © 
Luc. But in what habit will you go along? 
Ful. Not like a woman; for I would prevent 

The looſe encounters of laſcivious men: 


Gentle Lucetta, fit me with ſuch weeds - 5 


As may beſeem ſome well-reputed page. 


Luc. Why, then your Ladyſhip muſt cut your hair, 


Ful. No, girl; PI knit it up in filken ſtrings,  - 
With twenty odd-conceited true-love-knots; 
To be fantaftic, may become a youth 
Of greater time than I ſhall ſhew to be. 
Luc. What faſhion, Madam, ſhall I make your 
breech ess: . 


Jul. That fits as well; a8 —Ic tell me, good my Lord. 
„ What. compaſs will you wear your farthingale?? 
Why, even what faſhion thou beſt BIN, 'Lucerta. | 
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Tuc. You muft needs have them with a cod- 
piece, Madam 
]. Out, out, Lucetta! that will be ill-favour'd. 
Luc. Around hoſe, Madam, now's not worth a pin, 
Unleſs you have a cod-piece to ſtick pins on. 
ul. Lucetta, as thou lov'fſt me, let me have 

What thou think'ſt meet, and is moſt mannerly. 

But tell me, wench, how will the world repute * 

For undertaking fo unſtaid a journey? 

I fear me, it will make me ſcandaliz'd. | 
Lac. If you think fo, then ſtay at home, and go not. 
Jul. Nay, that I will not. | 
Luc. Then never dream on infamy, but go. 

If Protheus ke your journey when you come, 

No matter who's diſpleas'd when mo oe one: 

J fear me, he will ſcarce be pleas | 
Jul. That is the leaſt, Lucetta, wy fear : 

A thouſand oaths, an ocean of his tears, 5 

And inſtances as infinite of love, F 

Wa me 338 to my Protheus. e 

All theſe ervants to deceitful men. 
2 Baſe men, tfat ufe chem to ſo baſe elde! . 

But truer ſtars did govern Protheus“ birth; | 

His words are bonds, his oaths are orades; 1A 

His love ſincere, his thoughts immaculate; | 

His tears, pure meffengers ſent from his heart; 

His heart as far from fraud, as heavn from earth. 
Luc. 9472 25 prove fo when you come 
Jul. Now, as thou lov'ſt me, do him not that 

To bear a hard « mon of his truth; Lrong, 

Only deſerve my love, by loving him; wy 

And preſently go with me to my cham "__ 

2 af note of what bee i ned in need 3 

To furniſh me upon my ing 

All that is mine evi ot th ſes 5 

My goods, my lands, m re hi Ore ng 4 Bw ; 00 

Only in lieu thereof, — 44 1 85 

Come, 7 855 not; Nr 225 it prefenriy; . 

I am impat "of wy kunnen "pa rs 
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This night intends to ſteal away your daughter: 


Myſelf am one made privy to the ou 


To croſs my friend in his intended drift, 


"&'CT -M.- 6: BeNE -I, 
Tze Duke's Palace, in Milan. 
Enter Duke, Thurio, and Protheus. 


8 Thurio, give us leave, I pray, a while; 

We have ſome ſecrets to confer about. 
C [Exit Thur. 

Now tell me, Protheus, what's your will with me 2 
Pro. My gracious Lord, that which I would diſ- 

oer: 11 1 

The law of friendſhip bids me to conceal; 

But when I call to mind your gracious favours 

Done to me, undeſerving as I am, 

My duty pricks me on to utter that, | 

Which elie, no worldly good ſhould draw from me. 

Know, worthy prince, Sir Valentine my friend 


I know you have determin'd to beſtow her 
On Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates: 
And ſhould ſhe thus be ſtolVn away from you, 


. : 


It would be much vexation to your age. TI 


Thus, for my duty's ſake, I rather choſe % 
Than, by concealing it, heap on your head 

A pack of ſorrows, which would 's you down, 
Being unprevented, to your timeleſs grave. 


_ ” Duke. Protheus, I thank thee for thine honeſt care; 


Which to requite, command me while I live, 
This love of theirs myſelf have often ſeen, 
Haply, when they have judg'd me faſt aſleep; 
And oftentimes have purpos'd to forbid 
Sir Valentine her company, and my court: 
But fearing leſt my jealous aim might err, 
And ſo unworthily. diſgrace the man. 
(A raſhneſs that I ever yet have ſhunn'd;) 
I gave him gentle looks, thereby to fing 


That which thyſelf haſt now ciſclos'd to me. 
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x66 The TWO GENTLEMEN A III. 
And that thou may'ſt perceive my fear of this, 
Knowing that tender youth is ſoon ſuggeſted, 

I nightly lodge her in an upper tower, 

The key whereof myſelf have ever kept; 

And thence the cannot be convey'd away. 


How he her chamber window will aſcend, 
And with a corded ladder fetch her down; 
For which the youthful lover now is gone, 
And this way comes he with it preſently : 
Where, if it pleaſe you, you may intercept him. 
But good my Lord, do it fo cunningly, 
That my diſcov'ry be not aimed at: 
For love of you, not hate unto my friend, 

Hath made me publiſher of this pretence. 


Duke. Upon mine honour, he ſhall never know 


That I had any light from thee of this. 


Pro. Adieu, my Lord: Sir Valentine is coming. 
es „% ᷑ ᷑ͤ u eis 


Z, RT WI! 
Dake. Sir Valentine, whither away ſo faſt? 
Val. Pleaſe it your Grace, there is a meſſenger 
That ſtays to bear my letters to my friends, 
And J am going to deliver he. 
Duke. Be they of much import? £0 
Val. The tenor of them doth but ſignify 
My health, and happy being at your court. 
Duke. Nay 2 no matter; ſtay wit 


ith me a 
I am to break with thee of ſome affairs [ While; 


That touch me near; wherein thou mult be ſecret. 


Tis not unknown to thee, that I have fought _ 
To match my friend, Sir Thurio, to my daughter. 
Val. I know it well, my Lord; and ſure the match 


Were rich and honourable ; beſides, the entleman 


Is full of virtue, bounty, worth, and qualities 
Beſeeming ſuch a wife as your fair daughter. 
Cannot your Grace win her to fancy him: 

Duke. No, truſt me; ſhe is peeviſh, fullen, fro- 
Proud, diſobedient, ſtubborn, lacking duty; [ward, 
| EEE 


Pro. Know, noble Lord, they have devigd a mean 
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VUnto a; youthful ge ntleman of worth, . . 
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Neither regarding that ſhe. is my child. 
Nor fearing me as if I were her father. Ts 
And may I ſay to thee, this pride of hers, 

Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her; 

And where I thought the. remnant of mine age 
Should have been cheriſh'd by her child- like duty, 
I now am full reſolv'd to take a wife, | 
And turn her out to who will take her in. 

Then let her beauty be her weddi "BY 


For me, and my poſſeſhon, the eſteems nat. | 


Val. What would your Grace have me to do in 
Dake, There isa Lady, Sir, in Milan, here, [this? 
Whom I affect; but ſhe is nice and coy, . 
And nought eſteems my aged eloquence : 
Now therefore would I have. thee to my tutor, 
(For long agone I have forgot to court; 
Beſides, the faſhion of the time is chang d) 
How, and which way, I may beitow myſelf, 
To be regarded in her ſun-bright eye. ; 
Val. Win her with gifts, if {he reſpects not words; 


Dumb jewels often, in their ſilent kind, 


More than quick words, do move a woman's mind. 
Duke. But ſhe did ſcorn a preſent that J ſent her. 
Val. A woman ſometimes ſcorns what beſt con- 

Send her another; never give her o'er; [tents her: 

For ſcorn at firſt makes after-love the more. * 

If ſhe do frown, tis not in hate of you, 

But rather to beget more love in you: 

If ſhe do chide, tis not to have you gone: 

For why, the fools are mad if left alone. 

Take no repulſe, whatever ſhe doth ſay; 

For, get you gone, ſhe doth not mean aways - 

Flatter and, praiſe, commend, extol their graces: 

Tho' ne'er ſo black, ſay, they have angels“ faces. 

That man that hath a tongue, I ſay, is no man, 

If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. | 

"Duke. But the I mean is-promis'd by her friends 

And kept ſeverely from reſort of men, 

That no man hath acceſs by day to her. 

Val. Why then I would reſort to her bynight. 
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That no man hath recourſe to her by night. 
Val. What lets, but one may enter at her window? 
Duke. Her chamber is aloft, far from the ground, 
And built ſo ſhelving, that one cannot climb it 
Without apparent hazard of his life. _ | 
Val. Why then a ladder quaintly made of cords, 
To:caſh up, with a pair EINE hooks, 
Would ſerve to ſcale another Hero's tower, 
So bold Leander would adventure it. 
Duke. Now, as thou art a gentleman of blood, 
Adviſe me where I may have ſuch a ladder. 
Val. _ would you ule it? pray, Sir, tell me 
| nat | | 1675 
Duke. This very night; for love is like a child, 
That longs for ev'ry thing that he can come by. 
Val. By ſeven a clock I'll get you ſuch a ladder. 
Duke. But hark thee: I will go to her alone; 
How ſhall I beſt convey the ladder thither ? | 
Val. It will be light, my Lord, that you may bear it 
nder a cloak that is of any length, ' 
Dake. A cloak as long as thine will ſerve the turn? 
Val. Ay, my good Lord. | 1 
Duke. Then let me ſee thy cloak; 
I'll get me one of ſuch another length. 

Val. Why, lany cloak will ſerve the turn, my Lord. 
| Duke. How ſhall I faſhion me to wear a cloak? 
I pray thee, let me feel thy cloak upon m. 
What letter is this ſame? what's here? To Silvia? 

And here an engine fit for my proceeding ? 
PI be ſo bold to break the ſeal for once. 
"ne | [Duke reads. 
My thoughts do harbour with my Silvia nightly, 
Au ſlaves they are to me, that ſend them flying; 
Oh, could their maſter come and go as lightly, — 
Himſelf would lodge, where ſenſeleſs they are lying: 
My herald thoughts in thy pure boſom reſt them, 
While I, their King, that thither them importune, 
Do curſe the grace, that with ſuch grace hath bleſt 
Becauſe myſelf do want my ſervant's fortune ; [them, 
I curſe myſelf, for they are ſent by me, | p 
That they ſhould harbour where their lord would be. 
What's _ Silvia, this night will I enfranchiſc 
#7708, | | a T2 


2 


* 


%%% ͤ TT.. 

Tis ſo, and here's the ladder for the purpoſe. 

Why, Phaeton, for thou art Merops ſon, 

Wilt thou aſpire to guide the heav'nly car, 

And with thy daring folly burn the world ? 

Wilt thou reach ſtars, becauſe they ſhine on thee ? 

Go, baſe intruder! over-weening ſlave! | 

Beſtow thy fawning ſmiles on equal mates; 

And think my patience, more than thy deſert, 

Is privilege for thy departure hence.  _ 

Thank me for this, more than for all the favours 

Which, all too much, I have beſtow'd on thee. 

But if thou linger in my territories, | 

Longer than ſwifteſt expedition 

Will give thee time to leave our royal court, 

By Heav'n, my wrath ſhall far exceed the love 

I ever bore my daughter or thyſelf. 

Be gone; I will not hear thy vain excuſe; | 

But as theu lov'ſt thy life, make fpeed from hence. 

os Vu, (Exit. 
A RN N HE; | 

Val. And why not death, rather than living tor- 


To die, is to be baniſſ'd from myſelf: [ment? 


And Silvia is myſelf ; baniſſ'd from her, 


Is ſelf from ſelf : a deadly baniſhment! 


What light is light, if Silvia be not ſeen? 


What joy is joy, if Silvia be not by? 


Unleſs it be to think that ſhe is by, 


And feed upon the ſhadow of perfection. 


Except I be by Silvia in the night, 
There is no muſic in the nightingale ; 
Unleſs I look on Silvia in the day, 
There is no day for me to look upon: 
She is my eſſence, and J leave to be, 

If I be not by her fair influence | 
Foſter'd; illumin'd, cheriſſd, kept alive. 
I fly not death, to fly his deadly doom: 
Tarry I. here, F but attend on death ; 
But fly I hence, I fly away from life. 


Euter Protheus and Launce. 


Pro. Run, boy, run, run, and ſeek him out. 
VOI. I. 8 | 
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Laun. So-ho! ſo-ho l- : 
Pro. What ſeeſt thou? > 
Laun. Him we go to find : oY 
There's not an hair on's head, but 'ris a Valentine. 
Pro. Valentine. 
Val. No. 
Pro. Who then? his gi: ? 
Val. Neither. 2 
Pro. What then? 
Val. Nothing. 
Laun. Can nothing ſpeak ? Maſter, ſhall I ſtrike? 
Pro. Whom wouldſt thou ſtrike? 
Laun. Nothing. 
Pro. Villain, forbear.. 
Laun. Why, Sir, Pll ſtrike nothing. I pray you, 
Pro. I ſay, forbear. Friend Valentine, a word. 
Val. My ears are ſtopt, and cannot 1 — good 
So much of bad already hath poſſeſt them. news; 
Pro. Then in dumb ſilence will I bury * + 
For they are harſh, untuneable, and bad. | 
Pal. Is Silvia dead ? 
Pro. No, Valentine. 
Pal. No Valentine, indeed, for ſacred Sivial 


Hath ſhe forſworn me? 


Pro. No, Valentine. | 
Val. No Valentine, if Silvia have forſworn me 


Fs What 3 is your news? 


Laun. Sir there's a ec W you ay 
vani 

Pro. That Wh art baniſlyd; oh, that is the news, 
From hence, from Silvia, and from me thy friend, 

Val. Oh, I have fed upon this woe already; 
And now exceſs of it will make me ſurfeit. 
Doth Silvia know that I am baniſhed? — 

Pro. Ay, ay; and ſhe. hath offer'd to the doom, 
Which unrevers'd ſtands in effectual force, 
A ſea of melting pearls, which ſome call tears; 


+ , Thoſe at her father's churliſh feet ſhe tender'd, 


With them, upon her knees, her humble ſelf, 
Wringi mon: Fas hands, whoſe whiteneſs ſo became 
As if 171 now they waxed pale for woe. [them, 
But neither bended knees, pure hands held up, > 


r 
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That to cloſe priſon he comman 


Hope is a 
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Sad ſighs, deep groans, nor ſilver-ſhedding tears, 
Could penetrate her uncompaſlionate ſire; 


But Valentine, if he be ta'en, mult die. 
Beſides, her interceſſion chaf*d him ſo, 
When ſhe for thy repeal was eee 
ed her, 
With many bitter threats of biding there.. 
al. No more; unleſs the next word that thou 
ſpeak'ſt . 


. 


i Have ſome malignant power upon my life: 


If fo, I pray thee, breathe it in mine ear, 
As ending anthem of my endleſs dolour. 
Pro. Ceaſe to lament for that thou canſt not help, 


And ſtudy help for that which thou lament. 


Time is the nurſe and breeder of all good. 


Here if thou ſtay, thou canſt not ſee thy love; 


Beſides, thy ſtaying will abridge thy life. 
Hen aff; walk 3 with that, 
And manage it againſt deſpairing thoughts. 
Thy letters may be here, tho? thou art hence, 
Which, being writ to me, {hall be deliver'd 


Ev in the mulk-white boſom of thy love. 


The time now ſerves not to expoſtulate ; 

Come, I'Il convey thee through the city-gate, 

And, ere I part with thee, confer at large 

Of all that may concern thy love affairs. 

As thou lov'ſt Silvia, tho? not for thyſelf, 

Regard thy-danger, and along with me. | 
Val. I pray thee, Launce, an' if thoit ſeeſt my boy, 

Bid him make haſte, and meet me at the North=gate, 


Pro. Go, Sirrah, find him out. Come, Valentine. 


Val. O my dear Silvia! hapleſs Valentine 
[Exeunt Valentine and Protheus. 


A , N. 


Laun. I am but a fool, look you, and yet IT have 
the wit to think my maſter is a kind of a knave : 
but that's all one, if he be but one knave*. He 
lives not now that knows me to be in love, yet I am 
in love; but a team of horſe ſhall not pluck that 


We chould read, bebe but one 1 N D. Warburton. 
| 1 Fark 
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from me, nor who ' tis I love, and yet 'tis a woman; 
but what woman, Iwill not tell myſelf, and yetꝰ tis 
2 milk-maid; yet 'tis not a maid, for ſhe hath had 
goſſips; yet "tis a maid, for ſhe is her maſter' 8 

maid, and ſerves for wages: ſhe hath more qualities 
than a water-ſpaniel, which is much in a bare Chri- 
ſtian. Here is the cat log Ee out a paper] of 
her conditions. Imprimis, ſhe can fetch and carry; 
why, a horſe can do no more ; nay, a horſe cannot 
fetch, but only carry; therefore is better than 
8 jade. [tem, the can milk; look you, a n vir 
tue in a maid with clean hands. 5 


Enter Speed. 


Speed. Hows now. Signior Launce : 2 what news 
with your maſterſhip? | | 
Laun. With my maſter's ſhip? why, it is at ſea. 

Speed. Well, your old vice ſtill; miſtake the 


word: what news then in your paper ? 


Laun. The blackeſt news that ever thou heard'ſt. 
p cog Why, man, how black ? 
_ Lawn. Why, as black as ink 
er Let me read them. 
aun. Fy on thee, jolt-head, thou can't not read. 
Speed. Thou lieſt, I can. 
Laun. I will try thee; tell me this, who begot thee > 
e Marry, the ſon of my grand- father. | 
aun. O illiterate loiterer, it was the ſon of thx 
 grand-mother: this proves that thou canſt not read. 
4 3 Come, fool, come, try me in thy paper. 
aun. There, and St Nicholas be thy {peed} 
Speed. Imprimis, ſhe can milk. 
Taun. Ay, that ſhe can. 
Speed. Item, ſhe brews good als | 
Laun. And. therefore comes the proverb, Ble ſſi og: 
fy your heart, you brew good ale, 
. 5 Item, ſhe can ſowe. 
aum. That's as much as to "WY Can ſve fo? 
Speed. Item, ſhe can knit. 
Laun. What need a man care for a ſtock with. a 
b when ſhe can knit him a ſtock! 


Seed. Item, ſhe can wall and ſcour... 


I. 


e ed in bd anime 1, 
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| Lavin. A or virtue; for then ſhe need not to 


be waſl'd and ſcour'd. 


Speed. Item, ſhe can ſpin. 
Laun, Then may I ſet the world o on . when 
ſhe can ſpin for her living. | 
yo». Item, ſhe hath many nanbleſs vircgss. N 
un. That's as much as to ſay, baſtard virtues ; 
that, indeed, know not their fathers, and therefore 
have no names. 
S eed. Here follow her victs. 
aun. Cloſe at the heels of her virtues. 


Speed. Item, ſhe is not to be kiſt faſting, 1 in reſpect 


of her breath. 
Laun. Well, that Mule may be mended with a 
breakfaſt : read on. 
ou Item, ſhe hath a ſweet mouth. 
aur. That makes amends for ber ſour breath. 
Speed. Item, ſhe doth talk in her ſleep. THT 
Laun. It's no matter for that, ſo ſhe ſleep not in 
her talk. 
—_ Item, ſhe is low i in words. 
a 


un. O villain ! that ſet'down among her vices! 
to be ſlow in words is a woman's only virtue: I pray 


thee, out with't, and place it for her chief virtue. 
yrs Item, the is proud. | 
aun, Out with that too : it was Eve's legacy, 


and cannot be ta'en from her. 


Speed. Item, ſhe hath no teeth. 
Taun. I care not for that 3 becauſe 1 love: 
cruſts. . 
Speed. lem, ſhe is curſt. 
Laun. Well, the beſt is, ſſie hath no teeth to bite. 
ed. Trem,. ſhe will often praiſe her liquor. 


= . 
un. If her liquor be good, ſhe ſhall; if ſhe will 


not, I will; for more things ſhould be praiſed. - 


_ nem, e is too liberal. 
un. Of her tongue ſhe cannot, for that's writ” 


down, ſhe is flow of; of her purſe ſhe ſhall not, for 


that I'll keep ſhut; now of another thing ſhe may, 


and that I cannot help. Well, proceed. 
Speed, Item, ſhe hath more hairs than wit, and 
more faults than hairs, — more wealth than faalts. . 


3 
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Laun. Stop here; Pll have her; ſhe was mine, and 


not mine, twice or thrice in that article. Rebearſe 
that once more. 7 
Speed. Item, ſhe hath more hair than wit. 
e ve More hair than wit, it may be; I'll prove 
: the cover of the ſalt hides the ſalt, and there- 
— it is more than the ſalt; the hair that covers 
the wit, is more than the wit; for the greater hides 
the leſs. What's next? | | 
Speed. And more faults than hairs: 
aun. That's monſtrous: oh, that that were out! 
Speed. And more wealth than faults. - 

Laun. Why, that word makes the faults gracious, 
Well, Pl] have her; and V1 it bea match, as Oy 
is impoſſible 

_ What then? | 

aum. Why then will 1 tell "Fray that _ maſter 
ſtays for thee at the North gate. 

Speed. For me? 

Laun. For thee? ay; who art thou? he | hath 
ſaid for a better man than the. 

Speed. And muſt I go to him? . 
+ Laun. Thou muſt run to him, for thou haſt ſtaid 
fo Jong, that going will ſcarce ſerve the turn. 

Speed. Why didſt not tell me ſooner ? pox on 
your love- letters 

Laun. Now will he be ſwing d for reading my 
letter: an unmannerly flave, 5 will thruſt him- 
ſelf into ſecrets. I'll after; to rejoice in the boy's 
correction. Exeunt. 


$0 KR M3: --V;..- 
Enter Duke and Thurio; 


_ Duke. Sir Thurio, fear not but that ſhe will "0h | 
Now Valentine is baniſh'dfrom her ſight.” [you, 
- Thu. Since his exile ſhe hath deſpis'd me moſt, 
Forſworn my company, and raiPd at me, 

That I am deſperate of obtaining; her. LPs 

Duke. This weak impreſs of love is as a figure 
Trenched in ice, which with an hour?s-heat - 
mes to water, and doth loſe his form. 


Pro. A little time, my Lord, will k 


Se. 3. Of VERONA. 19s 


A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, | 


And worthleſs Valentine ſhall be forgot. 


Enter Protheus. 


How now, Sir Protheus? Is your countryman, 
According to our proclamation, gone? 

Pro. Gone, my good Lord. | 

Duke. My daughter takes his going heavily. 

ill that grief. 

Duke. So I believe; but Thurio thinks not ſs. 
Protheus, the good conceit J hold of thee, 
(For thou haſt ſhown. ſome figa of good deſert). 
Makes me the better to confer with thee. 

Pro., Longer than I prove loyal to yaur Grace, 
Let me not live to look upon your Grace. 

Duke. Thou know'ſt how willingly I would effect 
The match between Sir Thurio ws my daughter. - 

Pro. I do, my Lord. EN 

Duke. And alſo, I do think, thou art not ignorant 
How ſhe oppoſes her againſt my will. 

Pro. She did, my Lord, when Valentine was here. 

Duke. Ay, and perverſely ſhe perſeveres ſo. 
What might we do to make the girl forget 


The love of Valentine, and love Sir Thurio? 


Pro. The beſt way 1s to ſlander Valentine 
With falſhood, cowardice, and poor deſcent: 
Three things that women highly hold in hate. 
Duke. Ay, but ſhe'll think that it is ſpoke in hate; 
Pro. Ay, if his eneniy deliver it: | 


Therefore it muſt, with cireumſtance, be ſpoken. * 


By one whom ſhe eſteemeth as his friend. ; 
Duke. Then you muſt undertake to flander him. 


Pro. And that, my Lord, I ſhall be loth to do: 


"Tis an ill office for a gentleman; 
Eſpecially againſt his very friend. 

Duke. Where your good word cannot advantage 
Your flander never can endamage im; [him, 
Therefore the office is indifferent,. | 


Being intreated to it by your friend. 


Pro. You have prevail'd, my Lord. If I can do it, 
By aught that I can ſpeak in his diſpraiſe, | 
She ſhall not long continue Jove My ag . 
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But ſay, this weed her love from Valentine, 
It follows not that ſhe will love Sir Thurio. 

Thu. Therefore as you unwind her love from him, 
Leſt it ſhould ravel, and be good to none, 
You'mult provide to bottom it on me +: 


Which muſt be done by 1 me as much, 


As you in worth diſpraiſe Sir Valentine. 
Duke. ang Protheus, we dare truſt you in this 
* | und, 19 pd TN Bs F BIR gf | 


Becauſe we knew, on Valentine's report, 

You are already Love's firm votary, e 

And cannot ſoon revolt and change your mind. 

Upon this warrant ſhall you have aceeſs, E 

Where you with Silvia may.confer at large: 

For ſhe is lumpiſh, heavy; melancholy, ak 

And, for your friend's ſake, will be glad of vou; 

Where you may temper her, by your perſuaſion,. 

To hate young Valentine, and love my friend. 
Pro. As much as I can do, I will effect, WE” 


But you, Sir Thurio, are not ſharp enough; 


You muſt lay * lime to tangle her deſires, © 

By wailful ſonnets, whoſe compoſed rhimes 

Should be full-fraught with ſerviceable vows. - - 
Duke. Much is the force of heav'n-bred poeſy. 
Pro. Say, that upon the altar! of her beauty 


_ You ſacrifice your tears, your ſighs, your heart: 


ven to his late is unintelligi 

lawgiver, the thought is noble, and the imagery” exqui- 

| krely beautiful. For by his lute is to be underſtood his 
Atem of laws : and by the poet's ſinews, the power of 


Write 'till your ink be dry, and with your tears 
Moiſt it again; and frame ſome feeling line, 

That may diſcover fuch integrity; —— . 
For Orpheus” lute was ſtrung with paer's finews ; 
Whoſe golden touch could foften ſteel and ſtones, 


* That is, birdlime. |. n 
+ This ſhews Shakeſpeare's knowledge of antiquity: 
He here aſſigns Orpheus his true 9 | , 
For under that of a poet ny; or loyer, the quality gi- 
le. But, conſidered as a 


numbers, which Orpheus actually employed in thoſe. 


laws, to make them received. by a Serce and barbarous 


people, Warbarton. 


* N * 


er of legiſlator. 
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Make tygers tame, and huge leviathans 


Forſake unſounded deeps, to dance on ſands. 

After your dire-lamenting elegies, . 

Viſit by night your lady's chamber- window 

With ſome {ſweet concert: to their inſtruments _ . 

Tune a deploring dump; the night's dead filence ' 

Will well become ſuch {weet complaining grievances 

This, or elſe nothing, will inherit her. IN 
Duke. This diſcipline ſhews thou haſt been in love. 
Thu. And thy advice this night PII put in practice. 

Therefore, ſweet Protheus, my direction-giver, 

Let us into the city preſently, | 

To ſort ſome gentlemen well ſkill'd in muſic; 

J have a ſonnet, that will ſerve the turn, — 

To give the onſet to thy good advice. 

Dufte. About it, gentlemen. | p 
Fro. We'll wait upon your Grace ?nll after ſup- 

And afterwards determine our proceedings. [per; 
Duke. Ev'n gow about it. I will pardon you. 

| . | [ Exeunt... 


„ 1. LOREM 
A fareſt, leading towards Mantua. | 


Enter certain outlaws. 


1 Outlaw. 


Fugs, ſtand faſt, I ſee a 8 SH ra 
4 2 Out. If there be ten, ſhrink not, but down 


with them. | 
Enter Valentine and Speed. 


3 Out. Stand, Sir, and throw us what you have 

about you; DEE 

If not, we'll make you, Sir, and rifle you. 

Speed. Sir, we are undone ; theſe are the villains 
that all the travellers do fear ſo much. 

Val. My friends, | | 

I Oat. That's not ſo, Sir; we are your enemies, 
2 Qut. Peace; we'll hear him. | 


> 
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3 Out. Ay, by my beard will we; for he is a 
proper man. 
al. Then know that 1 have little wealth to loſe ; 
A A man Fam, croſs'd with adverſity; 
wy riches are theſe bor habiliments, 
u 


which if you ſhould here disfurniſn me, 
You take the ſum and ſubſtance that I have. 
2 Out. Whither travel you: ? 
Fal. To Verona. | : 
I Out. Whence came you? "ih 
Pal. From Milan. 
3 Out. Have you long ſojourned there? 
Val. Some ſixteen months, and longer might have 


If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. [ſtaid, 


1 Out. What, were you banif}d thence : ? 
Val. I was. „„ 
2 Out. For what offence ? 
Val. For that which now torments me to ralicars ; 
1 killd a man, whoſe death I much yepent ; 
But yet I flew him manfully in fight, | 
Without falſe vantage or baſe treachery. 


1 Out. Why, ne'er repent it, if it were done ſo. 


But were you bani{}'d for ſo ſmall a fault? 

Val. I was, and held me glad of ſuch a doom. 

1 Out. Have you the tongues? 

4 al. My youthful travel therein made me happy, 
Or elſe I often had been miſerable. 

3 Out. By the bare ſcalp of Robin Hood's fat friar, 
This fellow were a King for our wild faction. 

1 Out. We'll have him. Sirs, a word. 


Speed. Maſter, be one of them; ; ris an Abus 


able kind of thievery. 
Pal. Peace, villain. 
2 Out. Tell us this, have you my blo to take to? 
Val. Nothing but my fortune. 
3 Out. Know then, that ſome of us are gentlemen, 
Such as the fury of ungovern'd youth 
Thruſt from the company of awful“ men. 


Myſelf was from Verona baniſhed, 


This, I think, ſhould be lawful, i in op bear 1 
Is 1ENtg, 
Hawkins, 

2 


lefi men. Io judicial proceedings the wor 
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For practiſing to ſtea] away a Lady, 


An heir, and near ally'd unto the Duke. 


2 Out. And I from Mantua, for a gentleman 
Whom, in my mood, I ſtabb'd unto the heart. 

1 Out. And I for ſuch like petty crimes as theſe, 
But to the purpoſe ;— for we cite our faults, 
That they may hold excus'd our lawleſs lives; 
And, partly, ſeeing you are beautify?d | 
With goodly ſhape, and by your own report 
A linguiſt ; and a man of ſuch perfection, 


As we do in our quality much want 


2 Out. Indeed, becauſe you are a baniſh'd man, 
Therefore, above the reſt, we parley to you ; 


Are you content to be our general? 


To make a virtue of neceſſity, 


And live, as we do, in the wilderneſs ? 


3 Out. What ſay'{t thou? wilt thou be of our con- 


Say ay, and be the captain of us all: Lſort? 
We'll do thee homage, and be ruPd by thee; | 


Love thee as our commander, and our king. | 
I Out. But if thou ſcorn our courteſy, thou dy'ſt. 
2 Out. Thou ſhalt not live to brag what we have 
offer'd. 5 | 

Val. I take your offer, and will live with you, 
Provided that you do no outrages 
On ſilly women, or poor paſſengers. 

3 Out. No, we deteſt ſuch vile baſe practices. 


Come, go with us; we'll bring thee to our crews, 


And ſhew thee all the treaſure we have got, 
Which, with ourſelves, ſhall reſt at thy diſpoſe. 
| F „ „ 


4% % 

Changes to an open place, under Silvia's apart. 
: ment, in Milan. e 

Enter Protheus. 


Pro. Already I've been falſe to Valentine, 
And now I be as unjuſt to Thurio, .. 
Under the colour of commending him, 

I have agceſs my own love to prefer; 
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But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy, 

To be corrupted with my worthleſs gifts. 
When I proteſt true loyalty to her, 

She twits me with my. falſehood to my friend ; 
When to her beauty I commend my vows, 

She bids me think how I have been forſworn, 
In breaking faith with Julia, whom I lov'd. 
And, notwithſtanding all her ſudden quips, 
The leaſt whereof would quell a lover's hope, 
Yet, ſpaniel-like, the more ſhe ſpurns my love, 
The more it grows, and fawneth on ber ſtill. 


Buthereccomes Thurio : now muſt we to her window, 


And give ſome evening muſic to her ear. 
Emer Thurio. and Muſicians. 


Thu. How now, Sir Protheus; are you crept be- 


fore us? 


Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio; for you know, that love 


Will creep in ſervice where it cannot go. 


Thu. Ay, but J hope, Sir, that you love not herb. 


Pro. Sir, but I do; or elſe I would be 2285055 
Thu. Whom, Silvia? 
Pro. Ay, Silvia, for your ſake. 


Phu. I thank you for your own: now, gentlemen, 


Let's 9 and to it luſtily a while. 


SQ EE NE III. 
Enter Hoſt, and Julia in boy's . 


4 k 


Hoſt. Now, my young gueſt, * youre 


allycholly : I pray you, why is it? 

Tul. Marry, mine hoſt, becauſe I cannot be merry. 

Hoſt. Come, we'll have you merry; PII bring you 
where you ſhall hear muſic, and ſee the Penner 
that you aſd for. | 

Jul. But ſhall I hear him ſpeak ? ? 

Hoſt. Ay, that you ſhall. 

Jul. That will be muſic. 

Hoſt. Hark, hark 8 

Jul. Is he among theſe? 

Hoſt. Ay ; but ä let's hear em. 


= 889 =» 
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Who is Silvia, what is Be, 
That all our ſwains commend bers 
Holy, fair, and wiſe is ſhe; 
The heav'ns ſuch grace did lend her, 
That fhe mig ht admired be. 


| 2 He kind, as ſbe is Fair! 
Vor beauty lives with kindneſs: 
Love doth to her eyes repair, 
To help him of his blindneſs ; 
5 Aud, being help'd, inhabits there. 


Then to Silvia let us ſing, 
That Silvia is excelling; 
: She excels cach mortal thing 
Upon the dull earth dwelling + 
To her let us A n 16 


Hoſe. How now! 5 58 you ſadder than you were 


before? how do you, man? the muſic likes you not. 


Ful. You miſtake ; the muſician likes me not. 
Hoſt. Why, my pretty youth? 

Jul. He plays falſe, father. 

Hot. How, out of tune on the ftrings ? 3 


Jul. Not fo; but yet ſo falſe, that he ob: my 


very heart-ſtrings. 
Hoſt. You have a quick ear. 


ee Av, I would L were deaf! it makes me . | 
. 


ow heart. 

Hot. I perceive n delight not in muſic. 

Jul. Not a whit, when it jars ſo. 

Hoſt. Hark, what, fine change is in the muſic! 

Jul. Ay, that change is the ſpite. 
—_— You would have them always play but one 

in 

74 I-would always have One play but one thing. 
But, hoſt, doth this Sir Protheus, that we talk on, 

Oſten reſort unto this gentle woman? 

Hot. I tell you what Launce, his "IR told * 
he lov'd her out of all nick. 

1 Where is Launce? * 

VOI. I. oF | 7 
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Hoſt. Gone to ſeek his dog, which to-morrow, by 
his maſter's command, he muſt carry for a preſent 

to his Lady. - 1 „ 

Jul. Peace, ſtand aſide, the company parts. 
Pro. Sir Thurio, fear not you; I will ſo plead, 
That you ſhall ſay, my cunning drift excels. 6 

Thu. Where meet we? 2 - 

Pro. At St Gregory's well. ns 

Thu. Farewell. [Exeunt Thurio and muſic. : 


Silvia above, at her window. | 


Pro. Madam, good even to your Ladyſhip. 
Sil. I thank you for your muſic, gentlemen : 
Who is that that ſpake ? * 
Pro. One, Lady, if you knew his pure heart's truth, 
You'd quickly learn to know him by his voice. 
Sil. Sir Protheus, as I take it. 17 4 
Pro. Sir Protheus, gentle Lady, and your ſervant, 
Sil. What is your will? | rs 
Pro. That I may compaſs yours. 1 
Sil. You have your wiſh; my will is even this, 
That preſently you hie you home to bet. 
Thou ſubtle; perjur'd, falſe, diſloyal man! 
Think'ſt thou I am fo ſhallow, ſo conceitleſs, 
To be ſeduced by thy flattery, ; 15 
That haſt deceiv'd ſo many by thy vows? 
Return, return; and make thy love amends. 
For me, by this pale Queen of Night I ſwear, 
I am ſo far from granting thy requeſt, — «+ 
0 That I deſpiſe thee for thy wrongful ſuit; 
0 8 by and by, intend to chide myſelf, 
vn for this time I ſpend in talking to thee. 
Pro. I grant, fweet love, that I did love a lady; 
But ſhe is dead. 1 5 
Ful. [ Afide.]*T were falſe if I ſhould ſpeak it; 
For, I am ſure, ſhe is not buried. - 
Sil. Say, that ſhe be; yet Valentine, thy friend, 
Survives, to whom, thyſelf art witneſs, . 
I am betroth'd; and art thou not aſham'd 
i To wrong him with thy importunacy ? 
{ | . 
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Pro. I likewiſe hear that Valentine is dead. 
Sil. And ſo ſuppoſe am I; for in his grave, 
Aſſure thyſelf, my love is buried. _ ' 
Pro. Sweet Lady, let me rake it from the earth. 


Sil. Go to thy Lady's grave, and call her thence, 


Or, at the leaſt, in hers ſepulchre thine, 

Jul. | Aſide.) He heard not that. h 
Pro. Madam, if that your heart be fo obdurate, 
Vouchſafe me yet your picture for my love, | 
The picture that is hanging in your chamber: 
To that Il ſpeak, to that I'll figh and Wep: 
For ſince the ſubſtance of your perfect ſelf 
Is elſe devoted, I am but a ſhadow, 
And to your ſhadow will I make true love. 


Jul. [ Aſide. If *twere a ſubſtance, you would, 


ure, deceive it, 
And make it but a ſhadow, as I am. 
Sil. Pm very loath to be your idol, Sir; 
But ſince your falichood ſhall become you well * 
To worſhip ihadows, and adore falſe ſhapes, 
Send to me in the morning, and I'll fend it; 
And ſo, goog| reſt. | f 38 
Pro. As wretches have o'er; night, 
That wait for execution in the morn. 
| OO » [Exeunt Protheus and Silvia. 
Jul. Hoſt, will you go? I Phang 
Hoſt. By my hallidom, I was faſt aſleep. 
Ful. Pray you, where lyes Sir Protheus? 
Hoſt. Marry, at my houſe, Truſt me, I think tis 
almoſt day. 4 ö 
Ful. Not ſo; but it hath been the longeſt night 
That e'er I watch'd, and the moſt heavieſt. 


FF 
| Euter Eglamour. 


Egl, This 1s the hour that Madam Silvia 
Entreated me to call, and know her mind: 
This is hardly ſenſe. We may read, with very little 
alteration, But fince you're falſe, it ſhall become you well. 
Me 19 g N Johnſon. 
Q 2 
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There's ſome great matter {he'd employ me in. 
Madam, Madam! „ em 9 208 


Silvia, above at her window. 
5 ho 127 


J/ Goon ft £0 #7 
Egl. Your ſervant, and your friend; + 

One that attends your Ladyſhip's command. 
Sil. Sir Eglamour, a thouſand times good moy- || > C 
Egl. As many, worthy Lady, to yourſelf: [row. | 

According to your Ladyſhip's impoſe, | 

I am thus early come, to Know what ſervice 

It is your pleaſure to command me in. 

Sil. O-Eglamour, thou art a gentleman, 

{Think not I flatter, for, I ſwear, I do not,) 

Valiant and wiſe, remorſeful, well-accompliſh'd. 

Thou art not ignorant, what dear good will 

I bear unto the baniſh'd Valentine; 8 

Nor how my father would enforce me m. 

Vain Thurie, whom my very ſoul abhorr'd, 

Thyſelf haſt lov'd; and I have heard thee ſay, 

No grief did ever come ſo near thy heart, Pr 

As when thy Lady and thy true love we WET? 

RY: 


8 


Upon whole grave thou vowdſt pure ch 

Sir Eglamour, I would to Valentine, | 
| To Mantua, where, I hear, he makes abode :- 
And, for the ways are dangerous to paſs, -' 
I do deſire thy worthy company; F . 
Upon whoſe faith and honour I repoſe. 
Urge not my father's anger, Eglamour ; 
But think upon my grief, a Lady's grief; 
And on the juſtice of my flying hence, 
To keep me from a moſt unholy"match, ,t 
Which heav'n and fortune ſtill reward with plagues. - 
I do deſire thee, even from a heart 
As full of ſorrows as the ſea of ſands; 
To bear me company, and go with me: 
If not, to hide what I have ſaid to thee, 
That Itmay venture to depart alone. 5 
Egl. Madam. I pity much your grievances; 
Which ſince I know, they virtuouſly are plac'd, 
T give conſent to go along with you; _ 
Recking as little what betideth me, 
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As much I wiſh all good befortune you. ES 
When will you go ? i 
Sil. This evening coming. 
Eggl. Where ſhall I meet you? 
Fil. At friar Patrick's cell; 
Where I intend holy confeſſion. 
Egl. J will not fail your Ladyſhip : 
Good morrow, gentle Lady. ER 
Sil. Good morrow, kind Sir Eglamour. [Exeunt. 


e 
Euter Launce, with his dog. 


When a man's ſervant ſhall play the cur with 
him, look you, it goes hard: one that I brought up 
of 2 puppey, one that I ſay'd-from drowning, when 
three or four of his blind brothers and ſiſters went 
to it! I have taught him, even as one would ſay 
| 5 thus I would teach a dog. I went to de- 

liver him as a preſent to Miſtreſs Silvia from my 
maſter; and I came no ſooner into the dining- 
chamber, but he ſteps me to her trencher, and ſteals 
her capon's leg. O, ?tis a foul thing, when a cur 
cannot keep Fimſelk in all companies! I would 
have, as one ſhould ſay, one that takes upon him to 
be a dog indeed, to be, as it were, a dog at all 
things, If I had no more wit than he, to take a 
fault upon me that he did, I think verily he had 
been hang'd for't; ſure as I hve, he had ſuffer'd 
for't: you ſhall judge. He thruſts me himſelf into 
the company of three or four gentleman-like dogs, 
under the Duke's table: he had not been there 
(bleſs the mark) a piſſing while, but all the cham- 
ber ſmelt them. Out with the dog, Tavs one; 
what cur is that? ſays another; whip him out, fays 
the third; hang him up, ſays theDuke. I, having 
been acquainted with the {mell before, knew it was 
Crab, and goes me to the fellow that wigps the 
dogs; Friend, quoth I, you mean to whip dog: 
Ay, marry do I, quoth he. Vou do him the more 
wrong, quoth I; *twas I did the thing you wot of. 
makes no more ado, but whips me out of the a 
a i 
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chamber. How many maſters would do. this for 
their ſervant? nay, Þll be ſworn, I have fat in the 
ſtocks for the puddings he hath ſtolPn, otherwiſe 
he had been executed; I have ſtood on the pillory 
for the geeſe he hath kilPd, otherwiſe he had {uffer'd 
for't. Thou think'ſt not of this now. Nay, I re- 
member the trick you ierv'd me when I took my 


leave of Madam Silvia; did not I bid thee ſtill mark 


me, and do as I do? when didſt thou ſee me heave 


up my leg, and make water againſt a gentlewoman's 
_ farthingale? didſt thou everſee me do ſuch a trick? 
n 
Enter Protheus and Julia. 


Pro. Sebaſtian is thy name? I like thee well, 
And will employ thee in ſome ſervice preſently, + 
Jul. In what you pleaſe —I'Il do, Sir, what I can. 


Pro. I hope thou wilt——How now, you whore- | 


ſon peaſant, 9 a [ſo Launce. 

Where have you been theſe two days loitering ? 

Laun. Marry, Sir, I carried Miſtreſs Silvia the 
you bade me. . | 

Pro. And what ſays ſhe to my little jewel? 


Laun. Marry, ſhe ſays, your dog was a cur ; and 


tells you, curriſh thanks is good enough for ſuch 
a preſent. NY | TY 
Pro. But ſhe received my dog? ' 
Laun. No indeed, ſhe did not: , <A I have brought 
him back again. . F 
Pro. What, didſt thou offer her this from me? 


Laun. Ay, Sir; the other ſquirrel was ſtoll'n from 


me by the hangman's boy in the market - place; and 
then I offered her mine own, who is a dog as big as 
ten of yours, and therefore the gift the greater. 


Pro. Go, get thee hence, and find my dog again, 


Or ne'er return again into my ſight. 
Away, I ſay; ſtay'it thou to vex me here??! 
A ſlave, that, ſtill an end, turns me to ſhame. 
8 | les [Exit Launees 
Sebaſtian, I have entertained thee, 
Partly, that I have need of ſuch a youth, 
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That can, with ſome diſcretion, do my buſineſs, 
(For tis no truſting to yon fooliſh lowt ;) 
But chiefly for thy face and thy behaviour ; 
Which, if my augury deceive me not, 
Witneſs good bringing up, fortune and truth: 
Therefore know thou, for this I entertain thee. _ 
Go preſently, and take this ring with thee; 5 
Deliver it to Madam Silvia. 
She lov'd me well, deliver'd it to me. 

Jul. It ſeems you lov'd not her, to leave her 
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She's dead, belike. c Ilctoken . d 
Pro. Not e: I think the lives. p 
Ful. Alas! : : 5 
Pro. Why dot thou cry, Alas ? Mart | ' 


"> 1 IIS 


Ful. I cannot chuſe but pity her. 

Pro. Wherefore ſhould'ſt thou pity her. 

Jul. Becauſe, methinks, that ſhe low d you as well 
As you do love your Lady Silvia: 
She dreams on him, that has forgot her love; 
You doat on her, that cares not for your love. 
Tis pity love ſhould be ſo contrary; 
And thinking on it, makes me cry, alas! 

Pro. well x" her that ring, and give, there- 


This = qa her chabert —toll wy Lady, 
I claim the promiſe for her heav'nly picture. 
Your meſſage done, hie home unto my chamber, 


Where thou ſhalt find me id and ſolitary. 
[Exit Protheus, 


$CENE VIII. 


Jul. How many women Soul do ſuch a meſſage? 2 
Alas, poor Protheus, thou haſt entertain'd- | 
A fox, to be the ſhepherd of thy lambs : 
Alas? Poor fool | why do I pity him, 
That with his very heart defpiſethy) me ? 
Becauſe he loves her, he deſpiſeth me; 
Becauſe I love him, I muſt pity him 
This ring I gave him when he parted from me, 
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I ſhould l this line thus, 11 9 
I. ſeems you lov'd ber not, nor love ber token. _ 1 19 
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To bind him to remember my good will. 
And now I am, unhappy meflenger, 

To plead for that, which I would not obtain; 
To carry that, which I would have refus'd; - 
To praile his faith, which I would have diſprais'd. 

J am my maſter's true confirmed love, 


But cannot be true ſervant to my maſter, 


Unleſs I prove falſe traitor to myſelf. 
Yet will I woo for him, but vet ſo coldly, 


* 


As Hear'n it knows I would not have him ſpeed. 
| | Enter Silvia. 


Gentlewoman, good day; I pray you, be my mean 


To bring me where to ſpeak with Madam Silvia. 
Sil. What would you with her, if that I be ſhe? 
Jul. If you be ſhe, I do intrear your patience 

To hear me ſpeak the meſſage I am ſent on. 

Sil. From whom? | Capes ls! 

Jul. From my maſter, Sir Protheus, Madam. 
Sil. Oh! he ſends you for a picture? T 

Ful. Ay, Madam. REST, 

Sil. Urſula, bring my picture there. 8 
Go, give your maſter this: tell him from me, 
One Julia, that his changing thoughts forget, 

Would better fit his chamber than this ſhadow. 
Ful. Madam, may't pleaſe you to peruſe this letter. 

Pardon me, Madam, I have unadvis'd 

Deliver'd you a paper that I ſhould not; 

This is the letter to your Ladyſhip. 

Sil. I pray thee, let me look on that again. 
Ful. It may not be; good Madam, pardon me. 
rene © : p 

I will not look upon your maſter's lines; 

I know, they're ſtuft with proteſtations, « . . 

And full of new-found eaths ; which he will break, 

As eaſily as I do tear his paper. 1 
Jul. Madam, he ſends your Ladyſhip this ring. 
Sil. The more ſhame for him, that he {ends it me; 

For I have heard him ſay a thouſand times, 
His Julia gave it him at his departure : 
Tho? his falſe finger have profan'd the ring, 

Mine {hall not do his Julia fo much wrong. 
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Jul. She thanks you. 

Sil. What ſay'ſt thou? . | 
Ful. T thank you, Madam, that you tender her: 

Poor gentlewoman, my maſter wrongs her much, 
Sil. Doſt thou know her? | 

Ful. Almoſt as well as I do know myſelf. 

To think upon her woes, I do proteſt | —- 
That I have wept an hundred ſeveral times. 


Sil. Belike, ſhe thinks, that Protheus hath for- 


| Dok herr. 1 | 
Jul. I think ſhe doth ; and that's her cauſe of 
Sil. Is ſhe not paſſing fair?  Fforrow. 


Jul. She hath been fairer, Madam, than ſhe is: 
| When ſhe did think my maſter lov'd her well, 
She, in my judgment, was as fair as you: 

And fince ſhe did negle her looking-glaſs, 
And threw her ſun-expelling maſk away, 
The air hath ſtarv'd the roles in her cheeks, 
And pinch'd * the lily- tincture of her face, 

That now ſhe is become as black as IJ. 

Sil. How tall was the? | 

Jul. About my ſtature; for at Pentecoſt, 

When all our pageants of delight were play'd, 

Our youth got me to play the woman's part, 

And I was trimm'd in Madam Julia's gown, 

Which ſerved me as fit, by all men's judgments,” 

As if the garment had been made for me; 

Therefore I know ſhe is about my height. 

And at that time I made her weep a-good, 

For I did play a lamentable part. 

Madam, 'twas Ariadne, paſſioning 

For Theſeus? perjury and unjuſt flight; 

Which I fo lively acted with my tears, 

That my poor miſtreſs, moved therewithal, 

WMept bitterly; and, would I might be dead, 

If J in thought felt not her very forrow! - 

s | 


* we ſhould read, 
And pitch'd the lily-tincture of ber face. 
4 e. turn'd the white tincture black, as the following line 
das it, | | 


That now ſve is become as black as IJ. Warburton. 
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Sil. She is beholden to thee, gentle youth. 

Alas, poor Lady! deſolate and felt ! 

I weep myſelf ta think upon thy words. | 
Here, youth, there is my purſe; I give thee this 

For thy ſweet miſtreſs ſake, becauſe thou lovſt her. 


Farewell. f | [Exit Silvia. 
Ful. 8 _ ſhall thank you for't, if e' er you 
now her. | 


A virtuous gentle woman. mild and beautiful. 
I hope my maſter's ſuit will be but cold; 

Since ſhe reſpects my miſtreſs? love ſo much. 
Alas! how love can trifle with itſeif ! 
Here is her picture: let me ſee; I think, 

If I had ſuch a tire, this face of mine 

Were full as loyely as is this of hers : 

And yet the painter flatter'd her'a little, 

Unleſs I flatter with myſelf too much. C 
Her hair is auburn, mine is perfect yellow. 
If that be all the diff rence in his love, 

PII get me ſuch a colour'd periwig. 

Her eyes are grey as glaſs, and lo are mine 
Ay, but her forehead's low, and mine is high. 
What ſhould it be that he reſpects in her, 

But I can make reſpective in myſelf, 

If this fond love were not a blinded god? : 
Come, ſhadow, come, and take this ſhadow up; 
For 'tis thy rival. O thou ſenſeleſs form, 

Thou ſhalt be worſhip'd, kiſs'd, lov'd, and ador'd; 
And were there ſenſe in his idolatry, ' 
My ſubſtance ſhould be ſtatue in thy ſtead. 
I'Il uſe thee kindly for thy miſtreſs? ſake, 

That us'd me ſo; or elſe, by JoveT vow, 

I ſhould have ſcratch'd out your unſeeing eyes, 


: 


To make my maſter out of love with thee. [£xit. 
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ACT. V. $0ENÞ 
| ge 
Near the friar's cell in Milan. 
Enter Eglamour. | 


Eglamour ſolus. 


T H E ſun begins to gild the weſtern ſky; 
And now it is about the very hour | 
Silvia, at Friar Patrick's cell, ſhduld meet me. 
She will not fail ; for lovers break not hours, 


Unleſs it be to come before their time: 


So much they ſpur their. expedition. 
See,. where ſhe comes. Lady, a happy evening. 


Enter Silvia. 


5 a0 Amen, amen! Go on, good Eglamour, 


Out at the poſtern by the Abbey-wall. 
I fear, I am attended by ſome ſpies. 
Egl. Fear not; the foreſt is not three leagues off; 


If we recover that, we're ſure enough. -- | Exeunt. 


$: G. E N K It 
Changes to an apartment in the Duke's palace. 
Enter Thurio, Protheus, and Iulia. 


Thu. Sir Protheus, what ſays Silvia to my ſuit ? 

Pro. Oh, Sir, I find her milder than ſhe was; 
And yet ſhe takes exceptions at your perſon. 

Thu. What, that my leg is too long? 

Pro. No; that it is too little. | | 
Tu. I'll wear a boot to make it ſomewhat rounder. 

Pro. But love will not be ſpurr'd to what it loaths. 

Thu. What ſays ſhe to my face? 

Pro. She ſays, it is a fair one. | 

T hu. Nay, then the wanton lies; my face is black. 

Pro. But pearls are fair, and the old ſaying is, 


46 Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies? eyes.“ 


Jul. 'Tis true, ſuch pearls as put out ladies” eyes; 


For J had rather wink than look on them. [Aſide. 
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Thu. How likes ſhe my diſcourſe ? 


Pro. IIl, when you talk of war. 
Tau. But well, when I diſcourſe of love and 


R peace? 
Jul. But better, indeed, when you hold your 
peace. | * de. 


Thu. What ſays ſhe to my valour ? | 
Pro. Oh, Sir, ſhe makes no doubt of that. 
Jul. She needs not, when ſhe knows it cowardice. 


L 25 


Thy. What ſays ſhe to my birth ? 

Pro. That you are well deriy'd. 
ul. True, from a gentleman to a fool. [ Aſide. 

Thu. Conſiders the my poſſeſſions? | 
Pero. Oh, ay, and pities wem. 

Thu. Wheretbre ? | y 

Jul. That ſuch an aſs ſhould own them. ht des 

Pro. That they are out by leaſe. 1 

Jul. Here comes the Duke. PIR, 


| 
i 1 Euter Duke. 


1 Duke. How now, Sir Protheus ? how now, Thu- 
= Which of you ſaw Sir . e of 3 2 [rio? 
| The. Not I. 
= 1 

. Duke. Saw you my nahe, 2 

Pro. Neither. | 


Lag os 


Duke. Why then 

She's fled unto that prone Valentine; 
And Eglamour is in her company. 
Tis true; for Friar Laurence met them both, 
As he in penance wander'd through the foreſt : 
Him he knew well, and gueſs'd that it was ſhes 
But, bein maſked, he was not ſure of i it. 
Beſides, ſhe did intend confeſſion 
At Patrick's cell this ev'n, and there ſhe was not : 
Theſe likelihoods confirm her flight from hence. 
Therefore, I pray you, ſtand not to diſcourſe, 
my mount you preſently, and meet with me 

n the riſing of the mountain- foot 

at leads tow'rds Mantua, whither they are fled. 
Diſpatch ſweet en, and follow me. 

5 [Exit Duke. 
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Thu. Why, this it is to be a peeviſh girl, 
That flies her fortune where it follows her. 
Pl after, more to be reveng'd of Eglamour, 
Than for the love of reckleſs Silvia. | 

Pro. And I will follow, more for Silvia's love, 
'Than hate of Eglamour that goes with her. 
Ful. And I will follow, more to croſs that love, 
Than hate for Silvia, that is gone for love. 


% 


N Ih 
Changes to the foreſt. 
Enter Silvia and Out-laws. : 
Out. Come, come, be patient; we muſt bring 
you to our captain. | | | 
Sil. A thouſand more mifchances than this one, 
Have learn'd me how to brook this patiently. 
2 Out. Come, bring her away. N | 
1 Out. Where is the gentleman that was with her? 
3 Out. Being nimble-footed he hath out-run us ; 
But Moyſes and Valerius follow him. N 
Bo thou with her to th' weſt end of the wood, 
There is our captain: follow him that's fled. 
The thicket is beſet, he cannot ſcape. | 
1 Out. Come, I muſt bring you to our captain's 
Fear not; he bears an honourable mind, cave. 
And will not uſe a woman lawleſsly. 
Sil. O Valentine! this T endure for the. 
A . LZxeuni. 


* 


4.0.8 M6®«..10; 
Tue Out-laws cave in the foreſt. 
£ Enter Valentine. | 


Val.: How uſe doth- breed a habit in a man! 
This ſhadowy deſert, unfrequented woods, 

J better brook than flouriſhing 38 towns. 
Here can I fit alone, unſeen of any, | 
And to the nightingale's complaining notes 
Tune my diſtreſſes, and record my woes, 

O thou that doſt inhabit in my breaſt, 
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Leave not the manſion ſo long tenantleſs; 

\ Leſt, growing ruinous, the building fall, 

And leave no memory of what it was. 

Repair me with thy preſence, Silvia; 

Thou gentle nymph, cheriſh thy for lorn ſwain. 
—W hat hallo'ing, and what ſtir, is this to-day? 
Theſe are my mates, that make their wills their law, 
' They've ſome unhappy, paſſenger in chace. 

They love me well, yet I have much to do 

To keep them. from uncivil outrages., 

1 —_ Valentine: who's this comes here? 


[ Val. /teps aft ae. 
Enter Ss: Silvia, and Julia. | 


Pro. Madam, this ſervice have 1 done for you, 
(Tho? you reſpect not aught your ſervant doth) 
To hazard life, and reſcue you from him 
That would have forc'd your honour and your! love. 
Vouchfafe me for my meed but one fair look: 

A ſmaller boon than this I cannot beg, 

And leſs than this, Pm ſure, you cannot give. 

Val. How like a dream is this, I ſee, and hear! 

Love, lend me patience to forbear a while. [Aſide. 
Sil, O miſerable, unhappy that Iam! | 

Pro. Unhappy were you, Madam, ere I came; 
But by my coming I have made you happy. 
Sil. By thy approach thou mak'ſt me moſt un- 


appY- 
Tul. And me, when he approacheth to your pre- 
ſence. [Afide. 
Si. Had I been ſeized by a hungry lion, 
1 would have been a'breakfaſt to the beaſt, | 
Rather than have falſe Protheus reſcue me. _ 
Oh, heav'n be judge, how I love Valentine, | 
Whoſe life's as tender to me as my ſoul ; 
And full as much, for more there cot. be, | 
I do deteſt falſe perjur'd Protheus: | 
Therefore begone, ſolicit me no more. | 
Pro. What dang'rous action, ſtood it next to death, 
Would I not undergo for one calm look? 
Oh, *tis the curſe in love, and ſtil} a prov'd, 
When women cannot love, where they're beloy'd. 


none ws 


Sil. When Protheus cannot love, where he's be- 


Read over Julia's heart, thy firſt beſt love, [low 'd. 
For whoſe dear ſake thou then didſt rend * faith 
Into a thouſand oaths; and all thoſe oaths 
Deſcended into perjury, to love me. 
Thou haſt no faith left now, unleſs thou'dſt two, 
And that's far worſe than none: better have none 
Than plural faith, which is too much by one. 
Thou counterfeit to thy true friend 

Pro. In love, 
' Who reſpects friend? 

Sl. All men but Protheus. 
Pro. Nay, if the gentle ſpirit of moving 0 
Can no way change you to a milder form; 
III OO you like a {oldier, at arms end, 


And love you *gainſt the nature of love ; force vou. 


. O heav'n! 
Pro. I'Il force thee yield te to my e 
Fal. Ruffian, let go that rude uncivil denen 
Thou friend of an ill faſhion ! 

Pro. Valentine 


Val. Thou common friend, that's withour faith 


or love; 

For ſuch is a friend now: thou treacherous man! 
Thou haſt beguilꝰd my hopes; nought but mine eye 
Could have perſuaded me. Now I dare not ſay 

I have one . 

Who ſhould be truſted, when one's own rich 192 
Is perjur'd to the boſom ? Protheus, 

I'm ſorry I muſt never truſt thee more, 

But count the world a ſtranger for thy ſake. 


The private wound is deep'ſf. Oh time, moſt curſt! 
*Mongſt all foes that a friend ſhould be the worſt! 


Pro. My ſhame! and guilt confound. me. 
Forgive me, Valentine; if hearty ſorrow 
Be a ſufficient ranſom for offence, | 
5 tender't here; I do as truly ſuffer, 
As &er I did commit. 
_ Val. Then 1 am paid: 
And once again I do receive thee honeſt, 
Who by repentance is not ſatisfy'd, 
Is nor of. Ken nor earth; for theſe are e pleas d 
5 N 2. ” | 
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tend alive; thou wouldit diſprove me. 
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By 1 th' Eternal's wrath's appeag'd. 
hat my love may appear plain and free, 
Al that was mine in Silvia, I give the “. 

* Oh me 25 IA ¶Tainti. 

ro. Look to the 

Val. Why, boy! _ wag; how now? what's 
the matter? look up; ſpeak. 

Ful. O good Sir, my maſter g d me to deliver 
a ring to Madam Silvia, which, out of my neglect 
was never done. 

Pro. Where is that ring, boy? 

Jule Here tis: this is it. [Gives a ring. 

Pro. How? let me ſee: ' | 
This is the ring I gave to Julia. 

Jul. Oh, ery your mercy, Sir, I have miſtook; 
This is the ring you ſent to Silvia. 
Seeg another ring. 

Pro. How eanbſt thou by this ring? at my depart 
E gave this unto. Julia. | 

Ful. And Julia herſelf did give it me; 

And Julia herſelf hath br ava it hither. 
Pro. How, Julia? 

Jul. Behold her that gave aim to all hy oaths, 7 
And entertain'd them deeply in her heart: 
How oft haſt thou with perjury cleft the root f ? 
Oh Protheus, let this habi t make thee bluſh ! 

Be thou aſhan?d, that I have took upon me 
Such an immodeſt raiment, if ſhame live 

In a diſguiſe of love. | 

It is the leſſer blot, modeſty finds, 

Women to change their ſhapes than men their minds. 

Pro. Than men their minds? tis true; oh Heav'n! 

were man 
But conſtant, he were perfect; that one error 
Fills him with faults; makes him run thro? all ſins: 


* This paſſage either hath been much ſophiſticated; 
or is one great proof that the main patts of this play did 
not proceed from Shakeſpeare ; for it is impoſſible he 
could make Valentine act and ſpeak ſo much out of cha- 
| racter, or give to Silvia fo unnatural a behaviour, as to 
take no notice of this ſtrange conceſſion if it had been 
made. Hanmer. 

+ Sir Thomas Hanmer reads, cleft the root eri. 


£5 Eo - ugg: 


Inconſtancy falls off ere it begins. 
What is. in Silvia's face, but I may ſpy 
More freſii in Julia's with a conſtant bY 
Val. Come, come, a hand from either: i 
Let me be bleſt to make this happy cloſe 
Twere pity two ſuch friends ſhould long be foes. 1 
Pro. Bear witneſs, Heaven, 75 
I have my wiſh for ever. 
- o% 200 I mine. 


N 0 E N E V. 
" Enter Out Tower: with Duke and Thurio. 


Out. A'prize, a'prize, a prize! | 
Val. Forbear, forbear, it is my Lord the Duke. 
—Your Grace is welcome to a man diſgrac'd, 
The banifld Valentine. 
Due. Sir V alentine! + v 

| Thu. Yonder is Silvia: and Silvia's mine. 

Val. Thurio, give back, or elſe embrace thy death: - 
8 not within the meaſure of my wrath. 
Do not name Silyia thine ; if once again. 

Milan ſhall not behold thee. Here ſhe ſtands, 
Take but poſſeſſion of her with a touch; 

I dare thee but to breathe upon my Ine 
Tu. Sir Valentine, I care not for her, * 33 
J hold him but a fool, that will endanger 
His body for a girl chat loves him not. 

I claim her not; and therefore ſhe is thine. 
Due. The more degenerate and baſe art thou, 
To make ſuch means for her as thou haſt done, 
And leave her on ſuch ſlight conditions. 
Now, by the honour of my anceſtry, 

I do applaud thy ſpirit, Valentine, 

And think thee worthy of an Empreſs? fave. 

Know then, I here forget all former griefs; 
Cancel all grudge, repeal thee home again, 
Plead a new ſtate in thy unrivaPd merit, 
To which I thus ſubſcribe : Sir Valentine, 
Thou art a gentleman, and well deriv'd ; þ : 
Take thou thy Silvia, fer thou haſt deſerwid her 
e thank your Grace; the git * er _ 


.*. 


* 


happy. 
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'T now beſeech you, for your daughter's ſake, 
To grant one boon'that I ſhall aſk of you, 
Duke. I grant it for thine own, whate'er it be. 
Val. Theſe baniſh'd,men, that I have kept withal, 
Are men endu'd with worthy qualities: 7 8 
7 . what they have committed here, 
And let them be recalPd from their exile. 
They are reformed, civil, full of good, 
And fit for great employment, worthy lord. 
NO Thou haſt prevaild. I pardon them and 
thee; ; . 
Diſpoſe of them, as thou know'ſt their deſerts. 5 
Come, let us go; we will“ include all jars 
With triumphs, mirth, and rare ſolemnity. ä 
Val. And as we walk along, I dare be bold 0 
With our diſcourſe to make your Grace to ſmiſe. 
What think you of this page, my Lord? 
Duke. I think the boy hath grace in him; he 
-. -  bluſhes. | 1 
Val. Iwarrant you, my Lord, more grace than boy. 
Duke. What mean you by that ſaying? © 
Val. Pleaſe you, DIl tell you as we paſs along, 
That you will wonder what hath fortuned. 
Come, Protheus, tis your penance but to hear 
The ſtory of your loves diſcovered: 55 
Thar done, our day of marriage ſhall be yours, 
One feaſt, one houſe, one mutual happineſs. 
| 5 [Exeunt omnes F. 


Sir Thomas Hanmer reads conclude,  , 

+ In this play there is a ſtrange mixture of knowledge 
and ignorance, of care and negligence. The verſifica- 
tion is often excellent, the allufions are learned and juſt; 
but the authour conveys his heroes by ſea from one in- 
land town to another in the ſame country; he places the 
Emperor at Milan, and ſends his young men to attend 
him, but never mentions him more; he makes Protheus, 
after an interview with Silvia, fay he has only ſee her- 
Picture, and if we may credit the old copies, he has, by 
8 places, left his ſcenery inextricable. The rea- 
fon of all this confuſion ſeems. to be, that he took his. 
ſtory from a novel, which he ſometimes.followed, and 
ſometimes forſook, ſometimes. remembered, and ſome- 
times forgot. Johnſon, | | 
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Dramatis Perſonce. 


VINCENT IO, Duke of 3 
n Lo, lord deputy in the Duke's abſence. 


5 An ancient Lord, joined with Angelo , 
Es CAL 1 ; in the depuration. ; 


CrAup 10, a young gentleman. 
Loco, a fantaſtic. 

Two other like gentlemen. 
*VarniUsS, a pany van to the Duke. 
PROvOST. 3 „5 
THOMAS, 
PETER, 
A Juſtice. | 
EL. k O w, a ſimple conſtable. 7 
 FROTH, a fooliſh gentleman. | 85 SS 
CLown, ſervant to Mrs Overdone. 
ABHORSON, an executioner. 
BARNARDINE, a diflolute priſoner. 


7 two VERY . 


ISABELLA, fiſter to-Claudio. La ab 1 
MARIAN A, betrothed to Angelo. 

Juri r, beloved of Claudio. 

FRANCI1SCA, a nun. 

Miſtreſs OVER DON E, a bawd. 


5 Guards, Officers, and other Attendants. * * 


sc E N E. vienna. 1 


Of this ay the firſt known edition i is the folio of 


2623. Job nſon. 


* Varrius might be omitted, for bei 15 only once 8 | 


to, and ſays Omg: I. 
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ACT Il. STENE L 
Te Duke's Palace, 
Enter Duke, Eſcalus, and Lords. 


Duke. 
Scalus,—— 3 Fa 
Eſcal. My Lord. 
| Duke. Of government the Properties t' un. 


fold, 
Would ſeem in me t'affect ſpeech and Accent 
Since I am not to know, that your own ſcience 
Exceeds, in that, the liſts of all advice 
My ſtrength can fd you: then no more remains: 
Put that to your ſufficiency, as your worth is able, 
And let them work. The nature of our people, 
Our city's inſtitutions, and the terms _ 
For common juſtice, y'are as pregnant in, 
As art and practice hath enriched any 
That we remember. There is our commiſſion, - - 
From which we would not have you warp. Call 
1 ſay, bid come before us Angelo: ci] 
What figure of us, think you, he will bear 
For you muſt know, we have with ſpecial ſoul 1 
Ele&ed him our abſtnee to ſupply; "Res 


- There is perhaps not one of: Shakeſpeare's 5 bal 
more darkened than this by the peculiarities of its au- 
thor, and the unſkilfulneſs of its editors, by diſtortions 
of phraſe, or negligence of tranſcription. - 

+ I read, 

We have with ſpecial ſeal CEE 
Elefted him our abſence to ſupply. 2 


A ſpecial ſeal is a very natural meton for 2 * | 
commiſſion. Johnſon. oy 
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Lent him our terror, deſs'd him with our love; ; 

And giv'n his deputation all the organs 

: Of oux own power: ſay, what think you of it? 
Eſcal. If any in Vienna be of worth | 

To undergo ſuch ample grace and u, 

I is Lord Angelo. 


SCENES 1, 
Enter Angelo. 


Date. Look, whoa he comes. 
Ang. Always obedient to your Grace's will, 
I come to know your pleaſure. | 
Duke. Angelo, . 
There is a kind of character in thy life, 1 
That to'th? obſerver doth thy hiſtorx 
Fully unfold.” Thyſelf and thy belongings: ©. 


Are not thine 'own.1o, proper, as to waſte 


b] 


Thyſelf upon thy virtues; them on thee. 13 
Heav'n doth with us, as We with torches 0% 
Not light them for themſelyes: for if, our virtues 
Did not go forth of us, twere all alike _ 

As if we had them not. 8 805 are not. finely rouch'dy 
But to fine iſſues; nor Nature never lends: 


The ſmalleſt ſcruple of her excellence. 


But, like a thrifty. goddeſs, ſhe determines. 
Herſelf the glory. =P a creditor, . 
Both thanks and uſe. But Ido bend m e 
Lo one that can my part in him advertiſe 
Fold therefore, Ange: | 
In our remove, be ou at full our ſelf. 
2 Mortality and mercy in Vienna 
; Live in thy tongue and heart: old Eſcalus, | 
Though firſt in queſtion, is thy OE 
Take thy commiſſion.” - 

Ang. Now, good my Lord, 
Let there be ſome more teſt made of my metal, 
Before ſo noble and ſo great a e 
Be ſtampt upon it. 

Duke. Come, no more evaſion : 
We have with leaven'd and prepared choice 
Proceeded to you; therefore take Your * 


, Adel tf. 


$ 


4 
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Our haſte from hence is of ſo quick condition, 
That it prefers itſelf, and leaves unqueſtion'd 


Matters of needful value. We ſhall write to you, | 


As time and our concernings ſhall importune, 
How 1t goes with us; and do look to know 
What doth befal you here. 'So, fare ye well. 
To th? hopeful execution do I leave you 

Of your commiſſions. | 


Ang. Let give leave, my Lord, 


That we may bring you ſomething on the way. 
Duke. My haſte may not admit it. | 

Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 

With any ſcruple; your {cope is as mine own, 

So to mforce, or qualify the laws, 

As to your ſoul ſeems good. Give me your hand; 

Pl privily away. I love the people, 


But do not like to ſtage me to their eyes; 
Though it do well, I do not reliſh well 
Their loud n and Ave's vehement; 
Nor do I thin 


the man of ſafe diſcretion, 
That does affect it. Once more, fare ye well. 


Ang. The heav'ns give ſafety to your purpoſes! 


Eſral. Lead forth, and bring you back in happineſs? 


I Dake. I thank you, fare ye well. [ Exit. 


E/cal. I ſhall deſire you, Sir, to give me leave 


To have: free ſpeech with you; and it concerns me 


To look into the bottom of my place: 
A pow'r Ihave, but of what ſtrength and nature 
I am not yet inſtructed. | | 
. Ang.” Tis ſo with me. Let us withdraw together, 
And we may ſoon our ſatisfaction have | 
Touching that point. | 

Eſcal. Pl wait upon your- honour, [Exeunt. 


CE NE . 
The Street. 


Euter Lucio, and two Gentlemen. 


Luc. If the duke, with: the: other dukes, come 
not to a compoſition with the king of Hungary, Why, 
ten all the dukes fall upon the king. 55 
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; I Gent. Heav'n ant us its ; ce. but Not the 
King of bt, i has : | of 
2 Gent. Amen. 

Luc. Thou conclud'ſt like the ſanctimonious pi- 
rate, that went to ſea with the ten commandments, 

but ſcrap'd one out of the table. 

2 Gent. Thou ſhalt not ſteal? 

Luc. Ay, that he raz'd. | 

Gent. Why, *twas a commandment to command 
the captain and all the reſt from their functions; 
they put forth to ſteal. There's not a ſoldier of us 
all, that, in the thankſgiving before meat, doth re- 
liſh the petition well that prays for peace. | 

2 Gent. I never heard any ſoldier diſlike it. . 

Luc. I believe thee; for, I think, thou never waſt 
where grace was ſaid. ; 

2 Gent. No? a dozen times at leaſt. 

1 Gent. What? in meeter? Es 

Luc. In any proportion, or in any language. 

1 Gent. I think, or in any religion. ; 
Luc. Ay, why not? grace is grace, deſpight of 
all controverſy ; as for har pr gut thou thyſelf art a 

wicked villain, diſpight of all grace. 5 
I Geut. Well, there went but a pair of ſheers be- 
tween us. | 

Luc. J grant; as there may between the liſts and 
the velvet. Thou art the lift. | 

1 Gent, And thou the velvet ; thou art good vel- 
vet; thou art a three-piPd piece, I warrant thee. I 
had as lief be a liſt of an Engliſh kerſey, as be piPd, 
as thou art piPd, for a French velvet T. Do I ipeak 
feelingly now ? | 
_ Lac. I think thou doſt; and, indeed, with moſt 
painful feeling of thy ſpeech : I will; out of thine 
own confeſſion, learn to begin thy health; but, 
whilſt I live, forget to drink after thee. 

f 1 Gent. I think, I have done myſelf wrong, have 
not ? Bp te by | | 


+ The jeſt about the pile of a French velvet, alludes 
to the loſs of hair in the French diſeaſe; a very frequent 


topic of our author's jocularity, Johnſon. © 


66 
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2 Gent. Ves, that thou haſt; whether thou art 


tainted, or free. 


Luc. Behold, behold, where Madam Mitigation 
comes. 
1 Gent. I have purchas'd' as many diſeaſes under 

her roof, as come to _. 

2 Gent. To what, Ir? | ; 

1 Gent. Judge. | 

2 Gent. To three thouſand dollars a- year, 

1 Gent. Ay, and more, 

Luc. A French crown more “. 

I Gent, Thou art always figuring diſeaſes in me; 
but thou art full of error: I am found. 

Luc. Nay, not as one would ſay healthy; but ſo 
ſound as things that are hollow; thy bones are hol- 
low; impiety hath made a feaſt of thee, | 


S C E N E IV. 
Enter Bawd. 
1 Gent. How now, which of your hips has the 


moſt profound ſciatica ? 


Baud. Well, well; -there's one yonder arreſted, and 
carried to priſon, was worth five thouſand of you all. 
1 Gent Who's that, I pr'ythee? 
Baud. Marry, Sir, that's Claudio; ; Signior Claudio. 
1 Gent. Claudio to prion? ?tis not ſo. 
Baud. Nay, but I know, tis ſo. I ſaw him ar- 


reſted; ſaw him carried away; and, which is more, 


within theſe three days his head is o be chopt off. 
Luc. But, after all this fooling, I would not have 


it ſo. Art den ſure of this? 


Baud. I am too ſure of it; and it is for getting 
Madam Julietta with child. 

Luc. Believe me, this may be. He promiled to 
meet me two hours tince, and he was ever preciſe in 
promiſe-keeping. 

2 Gent. Beſides, you e it e ſomething 
near to the Pooth we had to ſuch a purpoſe. 


-# Alluding to the venereal ſcab upon the head, called 


' Corona veneris. 
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1 Gent, But moſt of all agreeing with” the odds. 


mation. | 
"I Away, let's go learn the truth of it. [Exenvt. 


Manet Bad. 


- Bowl Thus, what with the war, wk with ths 
fweat *, what with the gallows, and what with 
verty, I am cuſtom-ſhrunk. How _ what's the 
news __ you? 


8 :N E v. 
Euter Clown. 


Cloun. Vonder man is carry'd to priſon. | 

Baud. Well, what has he wont ? | 

Clown. A woman. | 
Baud. But what's his offence | 0 | 

Clown. Groping for-trouts in a peculiar river. 
Baud. What, is there a maid with child by him? 
Clown. No; but there's a woman with maid by 

him. | You have not heard of che eee 
have you? 

Baud. What proclamation, ied 15 | 
Clown. All houſes in the ſuburbs of Views muſt F 
be pluck'd down. _ JT 
Had. And what ſhall become of thoſe in the city ? 
Clown. They ſhall ſtand for ſeed; they had pone 


don too, but that a wiſe burgher put in for them. 


Baud. But ſhall all our houſes. oe ere in = 
ſuburbs. be pulPd down? 

- Clown. To the ground, Miſtreſs. | 

Baud. Why, here's a change, indeed,1. in hy 
wen What ſhall become of me? 8 

Clown. Come, fear not you; good counſellors lack 
no clients ; though vou change your place, you nee 
not change your trade: III be your tapſter ſtill. 
Courage, there . be pity taken on you; you 


This may allode to the ſweating e ot which the | 
memory was very freſh in the time of Shakeſpeare :-but 
more probably to the method of cure then IE wor the 


diſeaſes contracted in brothels. » Fobnſans' | 16 


* 3 


Sc. . MEASURE fer MEASURE. 20) 
that have worn your eyes almoſt out in the ſervice, 
you will be con idered. 

Baud. What's to de here, Thomas Tapſter ? let's 
withdraw. 
Clown. Here comes Sipnior Claudio, led by the 


1 to ee and there's Madam Juliet. 
| [Exeurm Bawd and Kun, 


e 


Enter Provoſt, Claudio, Juliet, and Officers. Lucio 
N aud tuo Gentlemen, © 


Claud. Fellow, why doſt thou ſhow me tlius to 
th' world? | 
Bear me to priſon, where I am committed. 
Prov. I do it not in evil diſpoſition, 


EBut from Lord Angelo hy ſpecial charge. 


Claud. Thus can the demi-god, Authority, 34 
Make us Loa down, for our otfence, by weight * 
The words of Heaven; on whom it will, it will; 


On whom it will not, ſo; yet ſtill tis juſt. 


Luc. Why, how now, Claudio ? . comes 
4 this reſtraint? 4 : s lib 
aud. From too much li erty my Lucio, erty. 
As ſurfeit ! is the 7 of much faſt, | 
So ev'ry ico s by the immoderate ue, 
Turns to reſtraint: our natures do pur ſue, | 


Like rats that ravin down their proper bane, 


A thirſty. evil; and when we drink, we die. 

Luc. If I could tpeak ſo wiſely under an arreſt, 
I would ſend for certain of my creditors; and yet, 
to ſay the truth, I had as lief have the foppery of 


freedom, as the morality of impriſonment.. What's 


_ offence, Claudio? 
Claud. What, but to ſpeak of, would offend again. 
Luc. What is't? murder? 

uGlayd Now 7 - + | 
Luc. Letchery ? 


Claud. Call it ſo. 


4 Pr ov. Away, Sir, you muſt go. 


TI ape that a line is loſt. Jobnſen. 
. 


And there receive her approbation. _ 
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Claud. — word, good friend le, a w_ 
- -. - With you. 
Luc. A 38 if they'll do ou an good. | 
Is letchery ſo look'd after? a 4 
Claud. Thus _ it with me: upon a true top 
1 got poſſeſſion of Julietta's bed,. Lach, 
(You know the lady) ſhe is faſt my wife; Foes OR 
Save that we do the denunciation-lack , 
Of outward order. This we came not to, 2 
Only for propagation. of a.dower ., . FP 
Remaining in the coffer of her friends; 
From whom we thought it meet to hide our love, 
Till time had made them for us. But it chance 
The ſtealth of our moſt mutual entertainment, 
With character too groſs, is writ on MEG 1 
Luc. With child, perhaps? 2 
Claud. Unhappily, even >. 
And the new deputy now-for the Duke, 
(Whether it be the fault “, and — of newnels; 
Or whether that the body public be 
A horſe whereon the governor doth ride, 
Who, newly in the ſeat, that it may know 
He can command, lets it ſtrait feel the * | 
Whether the tyranny be in his pai | 
| ol 2 his eminence that fills it up, SLY: 
1 in: but this new governor) *% 
es me allth* enrolled penalties, 
Which have, like unſcour'd armour, — by u wal 
So long, that nineteen zodiacs have gone round, 
And none of them been worn; and, — a name, 
Now puts the drowſy and neglected act 
Freſhly on me. Tis ſurely for a name. 
Luc. I Warrant it is: and thy head aue ſo 
tickle on thy ſhoulders, that a milſ-maid, if ſhe be 
in love, may ſigh it off. Send after the Duke, and 
appeal to him. 
Claud. Thave done ſo, but he's not wHs Sound. 
I pr'ythee, Lucio, do me this kind ſervice: 
This day my ſiſter ſhould the cloiſter enter, 


* 5 5 es Fy 


v We may read Joſh, 6 for fait 0 Johnſon / 8 


on- 
th 
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Acquaint her with the OE of my ſtate, 
Implore her, in my voice, that ſhe make friends 
To the ſtri& deputy; bid herſelf aſſay him: 
J have great hope in that; for in her youth 


There 1s a prone and ſpeechleſs dialect, 


209 


Such as moves men! beſide, ſhe hath proſp'rons art 
When ſhe will play with reaſon and diſcourſe, 


And well ſhe ean perſuade. 


Lucio. I pray ſhe may, as well for the encourage- 
ment of the like, which elſe would ſtand under grie- 


vous 2 —— as for the enjoying of thy life, who 


be ſorry ſhould be thus' fooliſhly loſt 


I woul 


game of tick-tack. Pl to he. 
d Lucio. 


Claud. T thank you, good frien 
Lucio. Within two hours —— 
Claud. Come, officer, away. 


— EL 


A Monaſtery, 


at a 


5 [Exeunt. 


Euter Duke, and Friar Thomas. 


. Duke. No, holy father: Throw away that 


thought 


Believe not that the dribbling dart of love a 
Can pierce a compleat boſom: why I deſire thee 
To give me ſecret harbour, hath a purpoſe | 
More grave and wrinkled than the aims and ends 


Of burning youth. 


#ri. May your Grace ſpeak of it? 


Duke. My holy Sir, none better knows than you, 
How J haye ever lov'd the life remov'd;_ _ 
And held in idle price to haunt aſſemblies, 
Where youth, and coſt, and witleſs bravery keeps. 


I have dehliver'd to Lord Angelo, 


A man of ſtricture and firm abſtinence, 


My abſolute pow'r and place here in Vienna; 
And he ſuppoſes me travell'd to Poland; 


For ſo I've ſtrew'd it in the common ear, 


And ſo it is receiv'd: now, pious Sir, 


You will demand'of me why I do this? 2 


0 V 


1 * 
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Duke. We have ſtrict ſtatutes and moſt biting laws, 
(The needful bits and curbs for headſtrong ſteeds,) 
Which for theſe nineteen years we have let ſleep; 
Ev'n like an o'er-grown lion in a cave, 
That goes not out to prey. Now, as fond fathers, 
Having bound up the threat'ning 4 odd birch, 
Only to ſtick it in their children's ſight, - - | 
For terror, not to uſe ; in time the rod * 
Becomes more mock'd than fear'd : ſo our decrees, 
Dead to inflition, to themſelves are dead; 
And Liberty plucks Juftice by the noſe : 

The baby beats the nurſe, and quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. 2 | | 

- Fri. It reſted in your Grace 

I' unlooſe this ty d- up juſtice when you pleas'd : 
And it in you more dreadful would have ſeem'd, 
Than in Lord Angelo. WEE | 

Duke. I do fear, too dreadful. 3 
Sith *twas my fault to give the people — | 
*Twould be my tyranny to ſtrike and gall them, 
For what I bid them do. For we bid this be done, 
When evil deeds have their permiſhve paſs, — 
And not the puniſhment. Therefore, indeed, my fa- 
IT have on Angelo impos'd the office:  [ther, 
Who may in tl ambuſh of my name ſttike home, 

And yet my nature never in the ſight | 
To do it ſlander : and to behold his ſway, 

I will, as *twere a brother of your order, 5 
Viſit both prince and 1 Therefore, pr'ythee, 
Supply me with the habit, and inſtrutt mme 
How I may formally in perſon bear Ts - 
Like a true friar. More reaſons for this ation, 
At our more leiſure, ſhall T render you 
Only this one: Lord Angelo is preciſe ; = 
Stands at a guard with envy; fcarce confeſſes 
That his blood flows, or that his appetite 
Is more to bread than ſtone : hence ſhall we ſee, - 
If pow'r change purpoſe, what our ſeemers be. 


- 4 
1 * 
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; a goat; 5 © Va. : 
S C E N E VIII. al 
A Nunnery. 
Enter Tſabella and Franciſca, 


Jab. And have yon nuns no further privileges? 

Nun. Are not theſe large enough ? |. 

Jab. Yes, truly; I ſpeak not as deſiring more, 
But rather wiſhing a more ſtrict reſtraint A* 
Upon the ſiſterhood, the votariſts of Saint Clare. 

Lucio. [ Mithin. ] Hoa! Peace be in this place! 

Iſab. Who's that which calls 2 eee 

Nun. It is a man's voice. Gentle Iſabella, 
Turn you the key, and know his buſineſs of him: 
You may; I may not; you are yet unſworn: 
When you have vowꝰd, you muſt not ſpeak with men, 
But in the preſence of the Prioreſs ; * 

Then, if you ſpeak, you mult not ſhew. your face 

Or, if you ſhew your face, you muſt not ſpeak... 
He calls again; I pray you, anſwer him. [Exit Fran. 
 1ſab. Peace and proſperity! who is't that calls? 


Enter Lucio. 


Lucio. Had virgin, (if you be), as thoſe cheeks - 
| roſes 1 0 TY 
Proclaim you are no leſs; can you ſo. ſtead me, 
As bring me to the ſight of J{abella, ... _ 
A novice of this place, and the fair fiſter 
To her unhappy brother Claudio)ͤneg- 
Iſab. Why her unhappy brother? let me af 
The rather, for I now-muſt make you know. : 
I am that Iſabella, and his ſiſter. 

Lucio. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly greets 
Not to be weary with you, he's in priſon. ar 
Tap. Womiat for . ĩ˙ ʃv; 4h,0vn 
Lucio. For that which, if myſelf might be his 


He ſhould receive his puniſhment in thanks; 
He hath got his friend with child. K 


Iſab. Sir, make me not your ſtory. - | 
Lucio, Tis true: — I would not (though tis my 
| familiar fin | 


e 
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With maids to ſeem the lapwing *, and to jeſt, 

e far from heart) play with all virgins ſo. 

I hold you as a thing enſky*d, and ws, | 

By your renouncement, an immortal ſpirit, 

And to be talk'd with in ſincerity, 

As with a ſaint. ” | 3 
T/ab. You do blaſpheme the good, in mocking me. 
Lucio. = not believe it. Fewneſs and truth, 'tis 

mY thus. e A e 

Your brother and his lover having embrac'd, 

As thoſe that feed grow full; as bloſſoming time, 

That from the ſeedneſs the bare fallow brings 

- © 1 ſo her plenteous womb 

Expreſſeth his full tilth and huſbandry. 
ſab. Jul I child by him; — my couſin 
| uliet? h | 
* Lutio. Is ſhe your couſin? + | 
Lab. Adoptedly, as ſchool-maids change their 
By vain, though apt, affection. — 
Lucio. She it is. | 0 
ab. O, let him marry her! 10 
Eucio. This is the point. IE 

The Duke is very ſtrangely gone from hence; 

Bore many gentlemen, myſelf being one, 

In hand and hope of action; but we learn, 

By thoſe that know the very nerves of ſtate, 

His givings out were of an infinite diſtance 

From his true- meant deſign. Upon his place, 

And with full line of his authority, WH, 

Governs Lord Angelo; a man whoſe blood 

Is very ſnow-broth; one who never feels 

The wanton ſtings and motions of the ſenſe; 

But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 

With profits of the mind, ſtudy and faſt. 

He, to give fear to uſe and liberty, 8 

Which have long time run by the hideous law, 

As mice by lions, hath pickt out an act, 

Under whoſe heavy ſenſe your brother's life 


The lapwing flies ſo low, and ſo near the. paſſen: 
ger, that he thinks he has it, and then it is ſuddenly gone 
again, Hence it is uſed as a: proverbial expreſſion, ie 
ſignify a lover's falſehood, pf © » 


I, 


tis 


$6.1 MEASURE for MEASURE, 213 
Falls into forfeir; he arreſts him on it, 
And follows cloſe the rigour of the ſtatute, 
To make him an example. All hope's gone, 
Unleſs you have the grace, by your fair prayer, 
To ſoften Angelo; and that's my pith of buſineſs 
TTwixt you and your poor brother. 

__»#ab- Patichet-+ os pins 

Seek for his life? | . 

Lucio. Was cenſur'd him already;  - 
And, as I hear, the Provoſt hath a warrant 
For's execution. 45 

Hab. Alas! what poor 
Ability's in me to do him good? 

Lucio. Aſſay the power you have. 

Iſab. My power? Alas! I doubt. 

Lucio. Our doubts are traitors ; | 
And make. us loſe the good we oft might winy 
By fearing to attempt. Go to Lord Angelo, 
And let him learn to know, when maidens ſue, --- 
Men give like gods; but when they weep and knee, 
All their petitions are as truly theirs, 

As they themſelves would owe them. 
Iſab. I'll ſee what I can do. 
Lucio. But ſpeediijx. 
Iſab. I will about it ſtrait: 
No longer ſtaying, but to give the mother 
Notice of my affair. I humbly thank you; 
Commend me to my brother: ſoon at night 
' Vl {end him certain word of my ſucceſs. 
Lucio. I take my leave of you. 8 5 
Jab. Good Sir, adieu. 8 [Exeunt. 


An 


Enter Angelo, Eſcalus, a Juſtice, and Attendants, 
8 Angelo. 


| "WWE muſt not-make a ſcarecrow. of the law, 
Setting it up to fear the birds of prey, 
And let it keep one ſhape, till cuſtom make it 
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Their perch, and not their terror. 
Eſcal. Ay, but yet | 5 
Let us be keen, and rather cut a ip ee 000057” 
Than fall f, and bruiſe to death. Alas! this gentle= | 
man, 1 
Whom I would fave, had a moſt noble father. 
Let but your Honour know, 
Whom I believe to be moſt ſtrait in virtue, 
That, in the working of your own affections, | 
Had time coher'd with place, or place with wiſhing, 
Or that the reſolute acting of your blood 0 { 
Could have attain'd th? effect of your own purpoſe ; 1 
Whether you had not ſometime in your life | 
Err'd in this paint, which now you cenſure him, 
And pulPd the law upon you. 7 
Ang. Tis one thing to be tempted, Eſcalus, | 
Another thing to fall. I not deny, WET 1s, | 
The jury paſſing on the priſoner's life, 
May in the ſworn twelve have a thief or two, 
Guiltier 22 him oy try. What's open made to 
uſtice, 
That juſtice {eizes on. What know the laws, 
That thieves do paſs on thieves? 'tis very pregnant, 
The jewel that we find, we ſtoop and take't, | 
Becauſe we ſee it; but what we do not ſee, 
We tread upon, and never think of it. 
You may not ſo extenuate his offence, © = 
For I have had ſuch faults; but rather tell me, 
When I, chat cenſure him, do ſo offend, {£4 
Let mine own judgment pattern out my death, 
And wothing come in partial. Sir, he muſt die. 


Enter Provoſt. 


Eſcal Beꝰt as your wiſdom will. 
Aug. Where is the Provoſt? 

Prov. Here, if it like your Honour. 
Ang. See that Claudio | 
Be executed by nine to-morrow morning. 
Bring him his confeſlor ; let him be — * 
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For that's the utmoſt of his pilgrimage. — Exit Prov. 


Eſcal. Well, heavn forgive him! and forgive us 
Some riſe by ſin, and ſome by virtue fall“: [all! 
Some run through brakes of vice, and anſwer none ; ; 
And ſome condemned for a fault alone. 


8 E NE . 
Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown, and "PREG 


Elb. Come, bring them away; if theſe be good 
people in a common-weal, that do nothing but'uſe 


their abuſes in common houſes, 1 know no law 


bring them away. 
Ang. How now, Sir, what's your name? 2? an 


what's the matter? s 
Elb. If it pleaſe your Honour, 1 am rhe poor 


Puke's conſtable, and my name is Elbow; do 
lean upon juſtice, Sir, and do bring in here before 
your good Honour, two notorious benefactors ? 


Ang. Benefactors? well; what benefactors are 
| they ? are they not malefaQors? | 

deals your Honour, I know not well 
what they -are; but preciſe villains they are, that 
I am ſure of; and void of all profanation in the 


Elb. If it p 


world, that good Chriſtians ought to have. 
Eſcal. 2 comes off well; here's a wiſe of- 
r.. N 
Ang. Go to: what « ſity are they of? Elbow 
is your name? why doit thou not ſpeak, Elbow? 
Clown. He cannot, Sir, he's out at elbow. 
Ang. What are you, Sir? 


Elb. He, Sir? a tapſter, Sir; j parcel-bawd; one 
that ſerves a bad woman; whole houſe, Sir, was, 


as they ſay, pluck'd down in-the ſuburbs; and now 
ſhe profeſſes a bath which I think 1 is a Pony 
ill houſe too. | 

Eſcal, How Raw you that? 


Elb. My wife, Sir, whom 1 deteſt before * ; 


and your Honour <'; 


» This line is ia the firſt folio printed in Italicks as 
a quotation. All the folios read, in the next line, 


Some run trom brakes of ice, and anſwer none. Johnſon. 
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Eſcal. How} thy wife? | EE 

Elb. Ay, Sir; whom, I thank heav'n, is an honeſt 
WOMan — | hat 647: ' 1 

. Eſcal. Doſt thou deteſt her therefore? 

Elb. I ſay, Sir, I will deteſt myſelf alſo, as well 
as ſhe, that this houſe, if it be not a bawd's houſe, 
it is pity of her life, for it is a naughty houſe. 

Eſcal. How doſt thou know that, Conſtable? 

Elb. Marry, Sir, by my wife; who, if ſhe had 
been a woman cardinally given, might have been 
_ accuſed in fornication, adultery, and all unclean- 
nal hands . ¼ Z- · wi 40 2 

Eſcal. By the woman's means er 

Elb. Ay, Sir, by Miſtreſs Over-done's means, 
but as ſhe ſpit in his face *, ſo ſhe defy'd him. 
Cleun. Sir, if it pleaſe your Honour, this is not ſo, 

Elb. Prove it before thefe varlets here, thou ho- 
nourable man, prove it. fi 2 
Eſcal. Do you hear how he miſplaces? _ 
Claus. Sir, ſhe came in great with child; and 
longing (ſave your  Honour's reverence) for ſtew'd 
prunes; Sir, we had but two in the houſe, which at 
that very diſtant time ſtood, as it were, in a fruit- 

iſh, a (diſh of ſome three pence; your Honours 
have ſeen ſuch diſhes; they are not China diſhes, 
but very good diſnes. | N 

E/cal. Go to, wo to; no matter for the diſh, Sir. 
Chun. No indeed, Sir, not of a pin; you are 
therein in the right. But to the point; as I ſay, 
this Miſtreſs Elbow, being, as I ſay, with child, and 
being great belly'd, and longing, as I ſaid, for 

mes; and having but two in the diſh, as I ſaid; 

aſter Froth here, this very man, having eaten the 
reſt; as I ſaid, and, as I ſay, paying for them very 
honeſtly; for, as you know, Maſter Froth, I 


* . 


could not give you three pence again; 

Here ſeems to have been ſome mention made of 
Froth, who was to be accuſed, and tome words there- 
fore may have been Joſt, uuleſs the irregularity of the 
narrative way be better impured to the groſs ignorance 
of the Conſteble. Johnſon. "v2 | 
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" No, indeed. | 
Clown. Very well, you being Nik if you be re- 


 membred, cracking the ſtones of the foreſaid prunes. 


Froth. Ay, ſo I did, indeed. 

Clown. Why, very well; J telling you then, if 
vou be remembred, that ſuch a one, 05 ſuch a one, 
were paſt cure of che thing you wot of, unleſs they 
kept very good diet, as I told you. 

Froth. All this is true. | 5 

Cloun. Why, very well then. - | 

E/cal. Come, you are a tedious fool; to the Far- 

ole. What was done to Elbow's wife,” that he 
ath cauſe to complain of? come to what was done 
to her. 

Clows. Sir, your Honour cannot come to that yet. 

Efſcal. No, Sir, nor I mean it not. 

Clown. Sir, but you ſhall come to it, by your 
Honour's leave: and I beſeech you look into Ma- 
ſter Froth here, Sir, a man of fourſcore pound 2 
year; whoſe father dy'd at Hallowmas. Was't not 


at Hallowmas, Maſter Froth? 


Froth. All-holland eve. | | 
Clown. Why, very well; I hope here be nue 


Fe, Sir, ſitting, as 1 lay, in a lower chair, Sir; 


*twas in the bunch of grapes, where, indeed, you 


have a delight to fit, have you not? 


Froth. 1 have ſo, becauſe it is an open room, and 
good for winter. 
Clown. Why, very well then. — hope, here be 
trumhs:: © 
Ang. This will laſt out a night in Ruſſia, 
When nights are longeſt there. PI take my leave, 


And leave you to the hearing of the cauſe; 


Hoping, you'll find good cauſe to whip them all. 


6:3 .£.N.6, - 
Eſcal. I think no leſs. Good morrow to your 
Lordſhip. [Exit Angelo. 


Now, Sir, come on: What was done to Elbow' 8 

wife, once more? ; 
Clown. Once, Sir ? there was 1 done to 

her once. | 
VOI. I. T 
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Elb. I beſeech you, sir, aſk him what this man 
did to my wife. | 

. Clown. I beſeech your Honour, aſk me. ' 

Eſcal. Well, Sir, what did this gentleman to ne? 

Clown, I beſeech you, Sir, look in this gentle- 
man's face.—Good maſter Froth, look upon his 
Honour; *tis for a good purpole. —Doth your Ho- 
nour mark his face! 

Eſcal. Ay, Sir, ve ry well. | 

Clown. Nay, I beſeech you, mark i it well. 

Eſcal. Well, I do ſo. | 

Clown. Doth your Honour ſee any harm in his 

face? ; 

Eſcal. Why, no. 

Clown. T'll be ſuppos'd upon a book, his face is 
the worſt thing about him. Good then; if his face 
be the worſt thing about him, how could maſter 


Froth do the conſtable's wife any harm; I would 


know that of your Honour. 

Eſcal. He's in the right; ; conflable, what fay 
you to it? 

Elb. Firſt, an? it like you, the houſe is a reſpect- 


ed houſe; next, this is a reſpected fellow; Row 
his miſtreſs is a reſpected woman. | 


Clown. By this hand, Sir, his wife is a more re- 
ſpected perſon than any of us all. | 
Elb. Varlet, thou heſt ; thou lieſt, wicked var- 
Jet; the time is yet to come, that ſhe was ever re- 

ſpected with man, woman, or child. 

Clows. Sir, ſhe was reſpected with him before 
he married with her. 

Eſcal. Which is the wiſer here ? Juſtice, or | 
Iniquity ?—Is this true ? | 

EIB. G thou caitiff! O thou let! O chou wick- 
ed Hannibal! I reſpected with her, before'T was 
married to her? If ever I was re ſpected with her, 
or ſhe with me, let not your Worſhip think me the 

r Duke's officer: prove this, thou wicked Han- 

nibal, or Pl have mine action of battery on thee, 

Eſcal. If he took you a box o'the ear, you might 
have your action of ſlander too. 


Elb. Marry, I thank yany —_ 1 for't, ed 


II. 
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about you; fo that, in the beaſtlieſt 
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What is't your Worſhip's pleaſure I ſhall do with 
this wicked caitiff ? 


© Eſcal. Truly, officer, becauſe he hath ſome of- 
fences in him, that thou wouldſt diſcover if thou 


couldft, let him continue in his courſes, till thou 
, know'ſt what they are. "YL | 
Elb. Marry, I thank your Worſhip for it ; thou 


ſeeſt, thou wicked varlet now, what's come upon 
thee. Thou art to continue now, thou varlet ; thou 
zrt to continue. | 

| 1 Where were you born, friend? [To Froth. 

roth, Here in Vienna, Sir. 

Eſcal. Are you of fourſcore pounds à vear? 
Froth. Ves, and pleaſe you, Sir. | 
Eſcal. So. What trade are you of, Sir? 


FL rhe Clown. ] 


Clown, A tapſter, a poor widow's tapſter. 
Eſcal. Your miſtreſs's name? EL 7 
_ Clown, Miſtreſs Over-done. 


Eſcal. Path ſhe had any more than one hu “and? 
Cloun. Nine, Sir: Over-done by the lait. 


© Eſcal. Nine? Come hither to me, maſter Froth. 
Maſter Froth, I would not have you acquainted 


with 'tapſters ; they will draw you, maſter Froth, 
and you will hang them. Get you gone, and let 
me hear no more of you. | 


© Froth. I thank your Worſhip. For, mine own 


rt, I never come into any 


wel. 


8 IO I WH « = 


Come you hither to me, maſter tapſter ; what's 


your name, mafter tapſter ? 
Clown. Pompey. 
Eſcal. What elſe? 
Cloun. Bum, Sir. . | NSF 1 
Eſcal. Troth, and your bum is the Lare thing 
E 


nie, you are 


Pompey the Great. Pompey, you are partly a 
bawd, Pompey ; howſoever you colour it in being 
1 EEE 


Ss 


room in a taphoule, 


. 
Eſcal. Well; no more of it, maſter Froth; fare - 
e Exit Froth. 
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a tapſter; are you not? come, tell me true, it ſhall 
e better for you. | 

1 W Truly, Sir, I am a poor fellow that would 

ive. 
Eſcal. How would you live, Pompey ?. by being 
a2 bawd? what do you think of the trade, a | 
pey? is it a lawful trade? 

Clown. If the law will allow it, 1 

Eſcal. But the law will not allow it, Pompey 1 
nor it ſhall not be allowed in Vienna. 5 

Clown. Does your Worſhip mean to geld and 
ſplay all the youth in the city? - . 

Eſcal. No, Pompey. | 

Clows. Truly, Sir, in my poor opinion, they mall 
to't then. If your Worſhip will take order for the 
drabs and the knaves, ow need not to fear the 
eat u ders be I 
cal. There are pretty orders beginnin _ 
8 ; it is but heading and han ginn , 

. Clown, If you head and hang all that offend that 
way but for ten years together, you'll. be glad to 

ve out a commiſion for more heads. If this law 
ald! in Vienna ten years, I'll rent the faireſt houſe 
in it, after three pence. a bay : if you live to ſee 
this come to paſs, ſay Pompey told you ſo. We 

Eſcal. Thank you, good Pompey ; and in requi- 
tal of your prophecy, hark you; I adviſe you, let 
me not find you before me again upon any com- 
plaint whatſoever; no, not for dwelling where you 
do: if I do, Pompey, I ſhall beat you to your tent, 
and prove a ſhrewd Caeſar to you; in plain deal- 
ing, Pompey, I ſhall have you whipt. So, for this 
time, Pompey, fare you well. | 

Clown. I thank your Worſhip for your good coun- 
ſel. [a/id?.] But I ſhall follow it, as the fleſh and 
fortune ſhall better determine. 
Whip me? no, no; let carman whip his jade; 
The valiant heart's not whipt out of by tra Eri. 


*A bay of boten! is. the ſpace between the main. 
beams of the roof; fo that a barn croſſed twice with 
beams i is a barn of three bays. Johnſon, . 


But yet, poor Claudio! 


* 
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Eſcal. Come hither to me, maſter Elbow; come 
hither, maſter conſtable. How long'have you been 
in this place of conſtable ? | 

Elb. Seven years and a half, Sir. 

Eſcal. I thought, by your readineſs in the office, 
you had continued in it ſome time: you ſay ſeven 
years together ? | 

Elb. And a half, Sir. 5 

Eſcal. Alas ! it hath been great pains to you; 
they do you wrong to put you ſo oft upowt: are 


there not men in your ward ſufficient to ſerve it? 


Elb. Faith, Sir, few of any wit in ſuch matters; 
as they are choſen, they are glad to chuſe me for 
them. I do it for ſome piece of money, and go 
through with all. | | 

Eſcal. Look you, bring me in the names of ſome 
ſix or ſeven, the moſt ſufficient of your pariſh. 

Elb. To your Worſhip's houſe, Sir? 


.  Eſcal. To my houſe; fare you well. [Exit Elbow. 


hat's a clock, think you? 

Fuſt. Eleven, Sir. i : | 
Eſcal. J pray you, home to dinner with me. 
Juſt. J humbly thank you. 


_Eſcal. It grieves me for the death of Claudio: 


But there's no remedy. Jo | 
Fuſt. Lord Angelo is ſevere. | 
Eſcal. It is but needful: © _ 
Mercy is not itſelf,” that oft looks fo. 
Pardon is ſtill the nurſe of ſecond woe: 
there's no remedy. 


- 


Come, Sir. ; LExeunt. 


s CEN E VI. 
Changes to Angelo's Pouſe. 
a Provoſt, and a Servant. 
Ferv. He's hearing of a cauſe; he will come 


PU tell him of you. Iſtraight; 


Prov. Pray you, do; Pll knox 
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His pleaſure ; 't may be, he'll relent. Alas! 
He hath but as offended in a dream: 

All ſefts, all how" ſmack of this viee and 8 
To die for i it! 


* 


| Enter Angelo. 
Ang. Now, what's the matter, Provoſt? 


Ang. Did not I tell thee, yea? haſt thou not or- 


Prov. Leſt I might be too raſh. 
Under your good correction, I have ſeen, 
When, after execution, judgment hath -- 
Repented o'er his doom. - 
Ang. Go to X08 that be mine—— 5 
Do you your office, or give up your place, 
And you halt well be Fa d. P i 2 
Prov. I crave your pardon.— 
What ſhall be done, Sir, with the groaning Juliet? 


She's very near her hour. 


To ſome more fitting place, and that with Geog ; 
Serv. Here is the ſiſter of the man 2 condemn'd, 
' Deſires acceſs to you. 
Ang. Hath he a, ſiſter ? 
Prov. Ay good Lord; a very virtuous i, 
a they of « filter. hood, ? 
If not * 
Ang. Well; let her be admitted LErit ſervant 
See you, the fornicatreſs be remov d; 
Let her have needful, but not laviſh means z 


There ſhall be order for 3 it. 
nr . 
Enter Lucio and iſabella. 


i 


Prov. Save your honour: 


Ang Stay yet a while * N To Iſab. ] Yare "RY 
: come; what's your \ 


2 It is not clear why the Provoſt is + bidden.t to ur. 


| | n Johnen. 
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Prov. Is it your will, Claudio ſhall die to-morrow ? 


Why doſt thou aſk again? | [der ? ? 


Ang. Diſpoſe of her 15 


Ee: th odd: ot *,. bad 


= 81 4 lo. d 
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Jab. Jam a woful ſuitor to your Honour, 

Pleaſe but your Honour hear me. 

Ang. Well, what's your ſuit ? 
, Tſab. There is a vice that moſt I do abhor, 
And moſt defire ſhould meet the blow of juſtice; 
For which I would not plead, but that I muſt; 
For which I muſt not plead, but that I am 
At war 'twixt will and will: not. 

Ang. Well, the matter ? | 

Hab. I have a brother is condemn'd to die; ; 
I do beſeech you, let it be his fault, 
And not my brother. 

Prov. Heav'n give thee moving graces ! 

Ang. Condemn the fault, and not the actor of it? 
Why, ev'ry fault's condemn'd, ere it be done; 
Mine were the very cipher of a function, 

To find the faults, whoſe fine ſtands in record, 

And let. go by the actor. 

Lab. O juſt, but ſevere law! 1 

I had a es then._——Heawv'n keep your honour! ! 
Luc. [To Iſab. ] Give not o'er ſo: to him again, 

intreat him, 

Knee] down before him, hang upon his gown: 

You are too cold; if you ſhould need a pin, . 

You could not with more tame a tongue deſire it. 

To him, I ſay. | 

LV ab. Muſt he needs Ge J 
| Maiden, no remedy. 

[Tf ar Yes; Ido think, that you might A * 
And neither heav'n, nor man, grieve at the mercy. 
I will not dot. 
| Tr. But can you if you would? 

Look, what I will not, that I cannot do. 2; 

75 But might you do't, and do the world no 

wrong, 
If ſo your — were touch'd with that remorſe, 
As mine is to him? 

Ang. He's ſentenc'd; 'tis too late. 

Luc. You are too cold. [To Iſabel. 

Iſab. Too late? why, no; I, that do ſpeak a word, 
May call it back again. Well, believe this, 

No ceremony that to great ones longs, 
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Not the king's crown, nor the deputed ſword, 
The marſhaPs truncheon, nor the judge's be,” 
Become them with one half ſo good a grace, 
As mercy does. If he had been as you, 
And you as he, you would have ſlipt like him; 
But he, like you, would not have been ſo ſtern. 

Ang. Pray you, be gone. 

Iſab. I would to heav'n I had your otencyy 
And you were Iſabel? ſhoull it ei thus? 
No; I would tell what twere to be a Judge, 
And what a priſoner. 


Luc. | aſide. 1 Ys touch him; there's the vein. | 


Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the law, 


And you but waſte your werks. | 4 * 


ab. Alas! alas! 


Why, all the ſouls that were *, were beit e once, | 


And he, that might the vantage beſt have took, 
Found out the remedy. How would you be, 
If he, which is the top of judgment, ſhould 
But judge you, as you are? oh, think on that: 
And mercy then will breathe within your lips 1. 
Like man new made. 

Ang. Be you content, fair maid. 
It is the law, not I, condemns your be, 
| Were he my kinſmnn, brother, or my ſon, 
It ſhould be thus with him. He dies to-morrow... 


1ſab, To-morrow, oh! that's ſudden. Spare him, 


ſpare him; 


' e's not prepar'd for death. Even for our kitchens 
We kill the fowl, of ſeaſon; ſhall we ſerve heav'/n, 


With leſs reſpect than we do miniſter | 
To our groſs ſelves? Good, good my Lord, bethink | 
Who is it that hath dy'd for this offence ? [your 
There's many have committed it. Fe 

Luc. Ay, well ſaid. IAſide. 


„This is falſe Kviniry. We ſhould read: all the ſouls. 
that ARE» Warburton, 

+ This is a fine thought, and finely expreſſed : the 
meaning is, that mercy will add ſuch grace to your perſon, * 


that af will appear as amiable as man come jreſ out 1 be 


l bis Creator. Warburton. | 
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Ang. The law hath not been dead, though it hatk 
Thoſe many had not dar'd to do that evil, ¶ſlepft: 
If the firſt man, that did th? edi& infringe, 
Had anſwer'd for his deed. © Now, tis awake; 
Takes note of what is done; and, like a prophet, 
Looks in a glaſs that ſhews what future evils, 

Or new, or by remiſſneſs new-conceiv?d, 
And ſo in progreſs to be hatch'd and born, 

And now to have no ſucceſſive degreęs; 
But ere they live to end. 5 

Jab. Yet ſhew ſome pity. 


Ang. I ſhew it moſt of all, when Lſhew juſtice; 


For then I pity thoſe I do not know; 
Which a diſmiſs'd offence would after gaul; 
And do him right, that, anſwering one foul wr 
Lives not to act another. Be ſatisfy'd; | 
' Your brother dies to-morrow ; be content. 
ſab. $0 you muſt be the firſt that gives this ſen» - 
And he, that ſuffers. Oh, 'tis excellent - [tence;z | 
To have a giant's ſtrength ; but it is tyrannous, 
To uſe it like a giant. ' N 
Luc. That's well ſaid. LAſide. 
Lab. Could great men thunder 
As Jove himſelf does, Jove would ne'er be quiet; 
For every pelting, petty officer re 05 
Would uſe his heav'n for thunder; | 
Nothing but thunder,——Merciful heavn!! 
Thou rather with thy ſharp and ſulgjyrous- bolt 
Split'ſt the unwedgeable and gnarted oak, 
Than the ſoft myrtle: O, but man! proud man, 
Dreſt in a little brief authority, | 
Moſt ignorant of what he's moſt affur'd, FR 
His glaſly eſſence, like an angry ape, . 
Plays ſuch fantaſtic tricks before high heav'n, 
As make the angels weep; who, with our ſpleens, 
Would all themſelves laugh mortal. . © _ _ © 
Luc. [ Aſide.) Oh, to him, to him, wench; he 
_ _ will relent; „„ | SES. 
He's coming: I perceive't. Em 
Prov. [To Lucio. ] Pray heav'n, ſhe-win him! 
Jab. We cannat weigh our brother with yourſelf: 
Freat men may jeſt with ſaints; tis wit in them; 
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But, in the leſs, foul profanation. ty 
Luc. [| Aſide. ] Thowrt right, girl; more othat. 
Hab. That in the captain's but a choleric word, 
Which in the ſoldier is flat blaſphemy. ' 
Luc. [ Aſide. ] Art advis'd o' that? more owt. 
Ang. Why do you put theſe ſayings upon me? 
Iſub. Becauſe authority, tho? it err like others, 
Hath yet a kind of medicine in itſelf, | 
That ſkins the vice o' th' top. Go to your boſom; 
Knock there, and aſk your heart, what it doth know 
That's like my brother”s fault; if it confeſs 
A natural guiltineſs, ſuch as is his, 
Let it not found a thought i es your tongue 
Againſt my brother's life. 

"iis: 14 ide. She ſpeaks, and 'tis ſuch ſenſe, 
That my ſenſe 


5 Hark, how PII bribe you: good my Lord, 


Iſab. Not with fond ſhekels of the teſted gold, 
Or ſtones, whoſe rates are either rich, or poor, 
As fancy values them: but with true prayers, 
That ſhall be up at heav'n, and enter there, 

Ere ſun- riſe; prayers from preſerved ſouls, 
From faſting maids, whoſe minds are dedicate 
To nothing temporal. | | 
Ang. Well; come to-morrow. 

Luc, Go to; *tis well; [aſide to Iſabel. 30 away. 
Jab. Heav'n keep your Honour ſafe ! 

Aung. Amen: 


Where prayers crols +. 
Jab. At what hour to-morrow 
Shall J attend your Lordſhip? 


* Mr. Johnſon thinks this ſhould be read, Which your 
prayers ws : 
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dene with it. L To Iſab. J] Fare you 
Iſab. Gentle, my Lord, turn bac. [well. 
es I will bethink me. Come again to-morrow. 


| _ How: > bribe me ?: = —/ [turn back. 

Wc Bb with ſuch gifts, that heav'n ſhalt thare 
ee WIC | 
Luc. You try marr'd all elſe. [Adfice. . 


For I am that way going to tempration, Aſide. 
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—_ At any time forenoon. 
5 Te Save your Honour! [Exe. Lucio and Iſabel. 


rd, RE Wo TT WY 


5 Ang. From thee; even from thy virtue. | 
7 What's this? what's this? is this her fault, or mine? 
| The tempter, or the tempted, who fins moſt? 
Not ſhe.—Nor doth ſhe tempt.—But it is I, 
7 That, lying by the violet in the ſun, / 
_ Do, as the carrion does, not as the flower, 
Corrupt with virtuous ſeaſon. Can it be, 
That modeſty may more betray our ſenſe, 
Than woman's lightneſs ? having waſte ground 
Shall we deſire to raze the ſanctuary, . Lenoligh, 
And pitch our evils there? oh, fy, fy, fy! 
n What doſt thou? or what art thou, AI? "Bi 
'E Doſt thou defire her foully,' for thoſe things 
That make her good? Oh, let her brother live: 
| Thieves for their robbery have authority, 
» When judges ſteal themſelves. What, do J love her, 
e That I deſire to hear her ſpeak again, 
And feaſt upon her eyes? what is't I dream on? 
Oh, cunning enemy, that, to catch a ſaint, 
With ſaints doſt bait thy hook! Moſt dangerous 
Is that temptation, that doſt goad us on 
To ſin in loving virtue. Ne?er could the firumpey 
With all her double vigour, art and nature, 
Once ſtir my temper ; but this virtuous maid 
Subdues me quite. Ever ?till this very now, 
When men were fond, I {miPd, and Wer how. 
[Exits 


1 


SCENE IX. 
Changes to a priſon. 
Enter Duke habited like a Friar, and Provoſt. * 
Duke. Hail to you, Provoſt! ſo, T think, you are. 


+ As a day muſt now intervene between this confe- 
rence of Iſabella with Angelo, and the next, the act 
might more properly end here; and here, in my opinion, 
it was ended by the poet. FJehnſon. 2 
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Prov. I am the Provoſt; what's your will, good 
7 Prar? © 
- Duke. Bound by my charity, and my bleſt order, 
I come to viſit the afflicted ſpirits 
Here in the priſon: do me the common right 
To let me ſee them, and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes; that I may miniſter 
To them accordingly. ; 
Prov. I would do more than that, if more were 
needful. 


Enter Juliet. 


Look, here comes one; a gentle woman of mine, 
Who falling in the flaws * of her own youth, 
Hath bliſter'd her report: ſhe is with. child; 
And he that got it, ſentenc'd; a. young man 
More fit to do another ſuch offence, 
Than die for this. 
Duke. When muſt he die? 
Prov. As I do think, to-morrow. * * 
1 have provided for you; ſtay a while, [To Juliet 
And you ſhall be conducted. 
Duke. Repent you, fair one, of the fin you carry? 
Juliet. I do; and bear the ſhame moſt patiently. 
Duke. VII teach you, how you ſhall arraign your 
And try your penitence, if it be found, | [conlcience, 


Or hollowly put on. | 5 


Juliet. II gladly learn. - 

Duke. Love you the man that wrong' d you: ? 

Juliet. Yes, as I love the woman that wrong'd 
him. 


Duke. So then, it ſeems, your molt offenceful act 


Was mutually committed. 

Juliet. Mutually. ; 

Duke. Then was your ſin of heavier kind than his. 
; Fuliet. I do cont ſs it, and repent it, father. 

Duke.” Tis meet ſo, daughter; but repent you not, 
As that the fin hath brought you to this ſhame, 
Which ſorrow's always tow'rds ourſelves, | not 
. F 


* Dr Warburton nd; in the FLAMES ef her own joath. 


II. 
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L. 
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Shewing, we'd not ſeek heaven, as we love it, 
But as we ſtand in fear. ; | 
Juliet. J do repent me, as it is an evil; 
And take the ſhame with joy. 7 
Duke. There reſt. ES 
Your partner, as I hear, muſt die to-morrow, 
And J am going with inſtruction to him. 
So, grace go with you | Benedicire / 5 
Juliet. Muſt die to-morrow ! oh, injurious love, 
That reſpites me a life, whoſe very comfort 


Is ſtill a dying horror! 


Prov. Tis pity of him. N Exit. 
V : 
Changes to the Palace. 
Enter Angelo. 


Ang. When I would pray and think, I think and | 


pray | 
To ſew'ral ſubjects: heav'n hath my empty words, 


' Whilſt my intention, hearing not my tongue, 


Anchors on Iſabel. Heav'n's in my mouth, 

As if I did but only chew its name; 

And in my heart the ſtrong and ſwelling evil 

Of my conception. The ſtate whereon I ſtudied, 
Is like a good thing, being often read, 

Grown fear'd ꝶ and tedious; yea, my gravity, 
Wherein (let no man hear me) I take pride, 

Could I with boot change for an idle plume 

Which the air beats for vain. Oh place! oh form! 
How often doſt thou with thy caſe, thy habit, 
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiſer fouls 
To thy falſe ſeeming ? Blood, thou art but blood: 


Let's write good angel on the devil's horn, 


Tis not the devils creſt *. ah 


Enter Servants. 


How now, who's there.? 


+ We ſhould read sEAR' ö; i e. old. So Shakeſpeare 
uſes, in the ſcar, to ſignify old age. Warburton. 
The Oxford editor reads, 15't not the devils creſt? 
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Serv. One Iſabel, a; ſiſter, deſires acceſs to you. g 
Ang. Teach her the way. [Solus.]. Oh heay'ns! 

Why does my blood thus muſter to my heart, | 

Making both that unable for itſelf, WE”, 

And diſpoſſeſſing all my other parts | 

Of neceſlary fitneſs? * 1 
So play the fooliſh throngs with one that ſwoons; 
Come all to help him, and ſo ſtop the air | 

By which he ſhould revive : and even fo 

Ihe gen' ral ſubje& to a well-wiſh'd king 

Quit their own part, and in obſequious fondneſs 

Croud to his preſence, where their untaught lorr 

Muſt needs appear offence. * 


$GEN'E Xt 
Enter Iſabella. 


How now, fair maid ? £2] ED 

Jab. I am come to know your pleaſure. + 

Ang. That you might know it, would much better 

. _ -» Pleaſe me, „ | 

Than to demand what tis. Your brother cannot live. 
Jab. Ev'n ſo?——Heav'n keep your Honour! 

; 5 9 | [Going. 

Ang. Yet may he live awhile; and, it may be, 

As long as you or I; yet he muſt die. 

Iſab. Under your ſentence? 


Ang. Yea. | | 
Jab. When? Ibeſeech you, that in his reprieve, 
Longer or ſhorter, he may be ſo fitted, | 
That his ſoul ſicken not. 
Aung. Ha? fy, theſe filthy vices! twere as good 
To pardon him, that hath from nature ſton | 
A man already made, as to remit 5 
Their ſawcy ſweetneſs, that do coin heav'n's image 
In ſtamps that are forbid : *tis all as eafy, 
Falſely to take away a life true made, ! 
As to put metal in reſtrained means, : 
To make a fale one. a ARTIE 
Jab. Tis ſet down ſo in heav'n, but not in earth. 
Ang. And ſay you ſo? then I ſhall poze you quickly. 
Which had you rather, that the moſt juſt law 


18! 


It is no fin at al 


If that be ſin, Pl make it my morn-pray'r 
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Now took your brother's life; or, to redeem him, 
cn up bi hogs our body to ſuch ſweet W . 
he hath ſtainꝰd? 
yy ab. Sir, believe this, 8 
Thad rather give my body than my ſoul. | 
Ang. I talk not of your ſoul; our pa ſing * 
Stand more for number than for compt. 
Jab. How lay Jou? | 
Ang. Nay, III bor warrant that; for I can ſpeak 


Againſt the thing I ſay. Anſwer to this: 


I, now the voice of the recorded law, 


Pronounce a ſentence on your brother's life: 


Might there not be a charity in fin, 
To ſave this brother's life? 

Lab. Pleaſe you to dot, 
I'll take it as a peril to my foul, 

al, but charity. 4 

Ang. Pleas'd you to do't at peril of your foul, 
Were equal poize of fin and charity. 

Jſab. That I do beg his life, if it be ſim, | 
Heav*n, let me bear it! vou, granting my {uit, 
To have it added to the faults of —_ : 
And nothing of your anſwer. | 

Aung. Nay, but hear me: 


Vour fenſe purſues not mine; either you're e | 


Or ſeem ſo craftily, and that's not good. 
Ihſab. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, 


But graciouſſy to know I am no better. 


Ang. Thus wiſdom wifhes to appear moſt bright, 
When it doth tax itſelf; as theſe black maſks 
Proclaim an en-{hield: beauty ten times louder, 
Than beauty could diſplay'd. But mark me, 

To be received plain, PIl ſpeak more groſs; 
Your brother is to die. 
I ſab. So. | 

Ang. And his offence is ſo, as it appears 

Accountant to the law upon that pain. 


Iſab. True. 


Ang. Admit no other way to ſave his life, 
9 1 3 not Gas nor any other; 
£4 L 
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But in the loſs * of queſtion), that you his ſiſter, 
Finding yourſelf deſir'd of ſuch a perſon, 
Whole credit with the judge, or on great place 
Could fetch your brother from the manacles 
Of the all- binding law; and that there were 
No earthly mean to- ſave him, but that either _, 
You mutt lay down the treaſures of your body _ 
To this ſuppoſed, or elſe let him ſuffer ; ; 
What wo 10 you do? i 
Iſab. As much for my poor brother as i 
That is, were I under the terms of death, 
Th' impreſſion of keen whips I'd wear as rubies, 
And ſtrip myſelf. to death, as to a bed 
That longing I've. been ſick for, ere I'd yield 
My body up to ſhame. | 
Ang. Then mult your brother Mo ö 
{/ab. And "twere the cheaper way; 
Better it were, a brother dy'd at once; 
Than that a ſiſter, by redeeming him, 
Should die for ever.. 
Ang. Were not you then as cruel as the ſentence- 
That you have ſlander'd ſo? 
Lal. Ignominy in ranſom, and free pardon, 
Are of two houſes; lawful mercy, ſure, - 
Is nothing kin to foul redemption. 


Ang. You ſeem'd of late to make the law a tyrant, . 


And rather prov'd the fliding of your brother 
A merriment, than a vice. 


Lab. Oh, pardon me, my lord; it oft falls out, 


To: have what we would have, we {peak not what 


| we mean; 
1 ſomething do excuſe the thing I hate, 
For his advantage that F dearly love. 
Ang. We are all frail. 
I fab. Elſe let my brother die. 
If not a feodary, but only he, 
- Owe, and fucceed by weakneſs! 


* The le of queſtion I do not well underſtand, and. 


ſhould rather read, 
But in the tofs. of queſtion. 


In the agitation, in the di c d/cuyſon of the 11 85 Jobuſau. 
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5 4 Nay, women are frail too. 
Iſab. 


Ay, as the glaſſes where they viewthemſelves, 


Which are as eaſy broke, as they make forms. 


Women! help Heav'n; men their creation mar, 
In profiting by them: nay, call us ten times frail; 


For we are ſoft as our complexions are, 
And credulous to falſe prints. 


# 


5 1 I think it well; 


And from this teſtimony of your own ſex, 


(Since I ſuppoſe we're made to be no ſtronger, 


Than faults may ſhake our frames), let me be bold; 


I do arreſt your words: be that you are, 

That is, a woman; if you're more, you're none. 
If you be one, as you are well expreſs'd 

By all external warrants, ſhew it now, 

By putting on the deſtin'd livery. 4 
ſab. I have no tongue but one; gentle, my Lord, 


Let me intreat you, {peak the formal language. 


Ang. Plainly, conceive I love you. 
Jſab. My brother did love Juliet; 


And you tell me that he ſhall die for it. 


Ang. He ſhall not, Iſabel, if you give me love. 
1/ab, I know your virtue has a licence in't, 


Which ſeems a little fouler than it is, 


To pluck on others. Rho 
Ang. Believe me, on mine honour, 


My words expreſs my purpole. 
Iſab. Ha! little honour to be much believ'd, 


And moſt pernicious purpole! ſeeming, ſeeming !— 


I will proclaim thee, Angelo; look for't: 
Sign me a preſent pardon for my brother, 
Or, with an out-ſtretch'd throat, Dll tell the world 
Aloud, what man thou art. 5 8 
Ang. Who will believe thee, Iſabel? 


2 My unſoiPd name, th' auſtereneſs of my life, 


My vouch againſt you, and my place 7 th' ſtate, | 
Will fo your accuſation overweigh, f 
That you ſhall ſtifle in your own report, 

And ſmell of calumny. I have begun; 

And now I give my ſenſual race the rein. 

Fit. thy conſent to my hs, appetite, 

Lay by all nicety, and oy ixious bluſhes, 5 
N 3 N 


% 
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That baniſh what they ſue for; redeem thy brother, 


ielding up thy body to my will; 
. be walk not only die the death, 
But thy unkindneſs ſhall his death draw out 
To ling'ring ſufPrance. Anſwer me to-morrow z- 
Or by th? affection that now guides me moſt, 
I'll prove a tyrant to him. As for you, | 
Say what you can, my falſe o*erweighs your oe, 
| 8 æi t. 
Iſab. To whom ſhould I complain? Did I tell this, 
Who would believe me? O moſt perilous mouths, 
That bear in them one and the ſelf-ſame tongue, 
Either of condemnation or approof; | 
Bidding the law make curtſy to their will; 
Hooking both right and wrong to the appetite, 
To follow as it draws. I'll to my brother. 
Though he hath fallen by prompture of the blood,, 
Yet hath he in him ſuch a mind of honour, 
That had he twenty heads to tender down 
On twenty bloody blocks, he'd yield them up, 
Before his ſiſter ſhould her body ſtoop 
To ſuch abhorr'd pollution: , 
Then, Iſabel, live chaſte; and, brother, die; 
More than our brother is our chaſtity. 
I'll tell him yet of Angelo's requeſt, 


And fit his mind to death, for his ſouPs reſt. [ Exit. 


ACT WW. -8$CENE. 1. 


The Priſon. 
| Enter Duke, Claudio, and Provoſt, 
Date 


80 then, yowve hope of pardon from Lord Angelo? 
| Claud. The miſerable have no other medicine, 
But only hope: I've hope to live, and am prepar'd 
„ 8 
Duke. Be abſolute for death: or death, or life, 
Shall thereby be the ſweeter. Reaſon thus with life; 


HH I do loſe thee, I do loſe a thing 


* 


T. 


r, 
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That none but fools would keep; a breath thou art, 
Servile to all the ſkiey influences | 


That do this ha'itation, where thou keep'ſt, 


Hourly afflict ; merely thou art death's fool r 

For him thou labour'ſt by thy flight to ſhun, 

And yet runn'ſt tow'rd him ſtill. Thou art not noble; 
For all tt? accommodations that thou bear'ſt 
Arenurs'd by baſeneſs : thowrt by no means valiant ;, 
For thou doſt fear the ſoft and tender fork 


Of a poor worm. Thy belt of reſt is ſleep *, 


And that thou oft provokit; yet groſly fear'ſt 
Thy death, whieh is no more. Thowrt not thyſelf; 
For thou exiſt'ſt on many a thouſand grains, 

That iſſue out of duſt. Happy thou art not; 

For what thou haſt not, ſtill thou ſtriv'ſt to get; 
And what thou haſt forget'ſt. Thou art not certain; 
For thy complection ſhifts to ſtrange affects, 

After the moon. If thou art rich, thowrt poor; 
For, like an aſs, whoſe back with ingots bows, 


Thou bear'ſt thy heavy riches but a journey, 
And death unloadeth thee. Friend haſt thou none; 
For thy own bowels, which do call thee fire, 


The meer effuſion of thy proper loins, 
Do curſe the Gout, Serpigo, and the Rheum, 


For ending thee no ſooner. Thou bait nor youth, 


nor age ; 
But as it were an after-dinner's ſteep, 
Dreaming on both ; for all thy bledeq youth. 
Becomes as aged, and doth beg the alms 


I In the fimplicity of the ancient ſhews upon our 
ſtage, it was common to bring in two figures, one repre- 


 ſenting a fool, the other death or fate. The turn and 


contrivance of the piece was to make the fool lay many 
ſtratagems to avoid death, which yet brought him more 
immediately into the jaws of it. | 

I cannot without indignation find Shakeſpeare ſay- 
ing, that death is only ſleep; lengthening out his exhorta- 
tion by a ſentence which in the Friar is impious, in the 
reaſoner is fooliſh, and in the poet trite and vulgar. 

+ This is exquiſitely imagined. When we are young, 
we buſy quiſclves in forming ſchemes for ſucceeding 


* 
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Of palſied Eld;. and when thou'rt old and rich, 
Thou haſt neither heat, affection, limb, nor beauty, 
To make thy riches pleaſant. Wh at's yet in this, 
That bears the name of life? yet in this life 
Lie hid more * thouſand deaths; yet death we _ 
That makes all theſe odds even. 
Claud. I humbly thank you. 
To ſue to live, I find, I ſeek to die; | 
And, ſeeking death, find life : let it come on. 


| Enter Tſabella. 
5 Jab. What, ho? peace here, grace py good 


= company | . 
Prov. Who's. there? come in: the with A 
a welcome. 
Dufte. Dear Sir, ere long PII viſit you again. 
Claud. Moſt holy Sir, I thank you. 
Iſab. My buſineſs is a word or two with Claudio. 
Prov. And very welcome. Look, . Signior, here's 
your ſiſter, | i a 
- Duke. Provoſt, a word with you. 
Prov. As many as you pleaſe. 
Dake. wes them 1 to ſpeak where 1 may be con- 
">. "ON 
Yet hear them. [Exeunt Duke and Provoſt. 


s. G E N E Ii. 
Claud. Now, ſiſter, what's. the comfort? 
Jab. Why, as all comforts are; moſt good in 
Lord Angelo, having affairs to hea vn, [deed“: 


Intends you for his {wift ambaſſador ; 
Where you ſhall be an everlaſting leiger. 


time, and miſß * gratifications that are before us; when 

we are old we amuſe the languor of age with the recol- 

lection of youthful pleaſures and performances; ſo that 
our life, of which no part is filled with the buſineſs of 
the preſent time, reſembles our dreams after dinner, 

when the events of the mrning are mingled, with the 
deans of the evening. Fobnſon. 

Sir Thomas Hanmer reads, a thouſand deaths. 


1 Sir Thomas Hanmer reads, mf good in ſpeed. - 


Therefore your beſt appointment make with ſpeed; 

To-morrow you ſet on. 
Claud. Is there no remedy? 
Iſab. None, but ſuch remedy, as, to ſave a head, 

To cleave a heart in twain. 
Claud. But is there any? 0 

ab. Yes, brother, you may live: 

There is a deviliſh merey in the judge, 

If you'll implore it, that will free your life, 


But fetter you till death. 


Claud. Perpetual durance 
Jab. Ay, juſt; perpetual durance; a reſtraint; 
Tho' all the worlds vaſtidity you had, 
To a determin'd ſcope. 
Claud. But in what nature? | 
Tſab. In ſuch a one, as you, conſenting to't, 
Would bark your honour from that funk =o oak 
And leave you naked. . | 
Claud. Let me know the point. | 
Hab. Oh, I do fear thee, Claudio; and I | quake, 7 
Leſt thou a fev'rous life ſhould'ſt entertain, 
And ſix or ſeven winters more reſpect 
Than a perpetual honour. Dar'ſt thou die? 


The ſenſe of death is moſt in apprehenſion ; 
And the poor beetle, that we tread upon, 


In corp'ral ſufferance finds a.pang as great, 
As when a giant dies. 

Claud. Why give you me thisſhame 7”. 
Think you I can a reſolution fetch 
Frem flow'ry tenderneſs? if I mutt die, 
I will encounter darkneſs as a bride, 
And hug it in mine arms. 

Jab. There ſpake my brother; there my father's 

rave 

Did 1 forth a voice. Yes, thou mult die: 
Thou art too noble to conſerve a life 
In baſe appliances. This outward-ſainted PR en 
Whoſe. ſettled viſage and delib'rate word 
Nips youth i' th' head; and follies doth emmeny, , 


As faulcon doth the fowl; is yet a devil: 


His filth within being caſt, he would appear; 
os as deep as hell. Wy 
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Claud. The princely Angelo? : 
Jab. Oh, ?tis the cunning livery of nell, 
The damnecſt body to inveſt and cover 5 
Jn princely guards. Doſt thou think, Claudio, 
f I would yield him my virgmity, 
Thou mightſt be freed? _ __ 
Claud. Oh, heav'ns! it cannot be. | 
Tfab. Ves, he would give'tthee for thisrank offence, 
So to offend him ſtill. This night's the time 
That I ſhould do what I abhor to name, 
Or elſe thou dyꝰ'ſt to- morroẽw. 
Claud. Fhou ſhalt not dot. 
. ſab, Oh, were it but my life, _ 
I'd throw it "down for your deliverance 
As frankly as a pin. F 
Claud. Thanks, deareſt Iſabel. WY 
Iſab. Be ready, Claudio, for your death to- 
morrow. 
Claud. Ves. Has lie affections in im 


When he would force it? ſure, it is no ſin; | 
Or of the deadly ſeven it is the leaſt. - 
Iſab. Which is the leaſt? | 

Claud. If it were dammable, he being 0 vie, 


Why would he for the momentary trick 


Be perdurably fin'd? oh Iſabel! 81 * 

Jab. What ſays my brother? | | 
Claud. Death's a fearful thin » 
Iſab. And ſhamed life ahatefi ; 

Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we 3 not n 

Io ly in cold obſtruction and to rot; 

This ſenſible warm motion to become 

A kneaded clod; and the delighted ſpirit. 

To bathe in fiery floods, or to reſide _ 

In thrilling regions of chick -ribbed ice; 

To be impriſonꝰd in the viewleſs winds, 

And blown with reſtleſs violence round about 

The 2 world; or to be worſe than worſt 

Of thoſe, that lawleſs and incertain thoughts 

Imagine howling; ?tis too horrible! 

The wearieſt and moſt loathed worldly life, 

That age, ach, penury, impriſonment 


Fiat thus can make him bite the law by. th* _ | 


— 
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Can lay on nature, is a paradiſe 0 
To what we fear of death. 

Jab. Alas! alas 5 

Claud. Sweet ſiſter, let me live: 
What ſin you do to ſave a brother's life, 
Nature diſpenſes with the deed ſo far, 


That it becomes a virtue. 


Iſab. Oh, you beaſt! 5 


Ob, faithleſs coward! oh, diſhoneſt wretch ! 
Wilt thou be made a man out of my vice? 


Is't not a kind of inceſt, to take life | 
From thine own ſiſter's ſhame? what ſhouldT think? 
Heav'n grant, my mother plaid my father fair! 
For ſuch a warped lip of wilderneſs 
Ne'er iſſu'd from his blood. Take my defiance, 
Die, periſh ! might my only bending down 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it ſhould proceed. 
I'll pray a thouſand prayers for thy death; 
No word to {ave thee. 

Claud. Nay, hear me, Iſabel. 

Iſab. Oh, fy, fy, fy! - h 
Thy ſin's not accidental, but a trade; 
Mercy to thee would prove itſelf a bawd; 


Tis beſt that thou dy ſt quickly. 


Claud. Oh hear me, Iſabel. 


To them, enter Duke aud Provoſt. 


Duke. Vouchſafe a word, young ſiſter; but orie 
Iſab. What is your will? _ Word. 
Duke. Might you diſpenſe with your leiſure, I 

would by and by have ſome ſpeech with you; the 

Aa I would require, is likewiſe your own 

enent. e n 


IJſab. I have no ſuperfluous leiſure; my ſtay muſt 


be ſtollen out of other affairs; but I will attend 
you a while. 0 | poke 
Duke. [To Claudio aſids. ] Son, I have overheard 
what hath paſt between you and your ſiſter. Angelo 
had never the purpoſe to corrupt her; only he hath 


made an aſlay of her virtue, to practiſe his qudg- 
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ment with the diſpoſition of natures. She, having 
the truth of honour in her, hath made him that gra- 
-Tious denial, which he is moſt glad to receive: I 
am confeſſor to Angelo, and I know this to be true; 
therefore prepare yourſelf to death. Do not ſatis- 
fy * your reſolution with hopes that are fallible ; 


to-morrow you mult die; go to your knees, and 


make ready. _ ENS 
| Claud. Let me aſk my ſiſter pardon. I am ſo out 
of love with life, that I will ſue to be rid of it. 


I Exit Claud. 


Duke. Hold you there; farewell. Provoſt, a 
word with you. 2 | | 

Prov. What's your will, father? „ 

Duke. That now you are come, you will be gone. 
Leave me a while with the maid: my mind pro- 
miſes with my habit, no loſs ſhall touch her by my 
company. | e 

Prov. In good time. . [Exit Prov. 

Duke. The hand, that hath made you fair, hath 
made you good; the goodneſs that is cheap in 
'beauty, makes beauty brief in goodneſs; but grace, 


being the :foul of your completion, ſhall keep the 


body of it ever fair. The aſſault that Angelo hath 


made on you, fortune hath convey'd to my under- 


ſtanding; and but that frailty hath examples for his 
failing, I ſhould wonder at Angelo. How will you 
_ to content this ſubſtitute, and to ſave your bro- 
ther? Oe 

Iſab. IJ am now going to reſolve him. I had ra- 
ther my brother die by the law, than my ſon ſhould 
be unlawfully born. But, oh, how much is the 
good duke deceiv'd in Angelo? if ever he return, 
and I can ſpeak to him, I will open my lips in vain, 
or diſcover his government. | 

Dnke. That ſhall not be much amiſs; yet as the 
matter now ſtands, he will avoid your accuſation, — 
He made trial of you only, —Theretore faſten your 
ear on my adviſings. To the love J have in doing 


- 


7 We ſhould certainly read, Do not falſify your reſolu> 
tion, &c. Warburton. | ge; 
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— 


r 


truth of my ſpirit. 
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| good, a remedy preſents itſelf. I do make myſelf 
c 


lieve that you may moſt uprightly do a poor 
wronged lady a merited benefit; redeem your bro- 
ther from the angry law; do no ſtain to your own / 
gracious perſon; and much pleaſe the abſent Duke, 


if, peradventure, he ſhall ever return to have hear- 


ing of this buſineſs. | | 
ſab. Let me hear you ſpeak further.“ I have 
fpirit to do any thing, that appears not foul in the 

Duke. Virtue is bold, and ' goodneſs never fear- 
ful: have you not heard fpeak of Mariana, the 
per of Frederick, the great ſoldier who miſcarried 
at lea ? | ; 

Iſab. I have heard of the lady, and good words 
went with her name. 

Duke. Her ſhould this Angelo have marry'd; was 
affianced to her by oath, and the nuptial appointed; 
between which time of the contract, and limit of 
the ſolemnity, her brother Frederick was wreck'd 
at ſea, having in that periſſod veſſel the dowry of 
his ſiſter. But mark how heavily this befel to the 
poor gentle woman; there ſhe loſt a noble and re- 
nowned brother, in his love toward her ever moſt _ 
kind and natural; with him her portion, the ſinew 
of her fortune, her marriage-dowry; with both, 
her combinate huſband, this well-ſeeming Angelo. 

Jab. Gan this be ſo? did Angelo fo leave her? 

Ike. Left her in tears, and dry'd not one of 
them with his comfort; ſwallow'd his vows whole, 
PN „in her, diſcoveries of diſhonour ; in few, 

eſtow'd her on her own lamentation, which ſhe 
yet wears for his ſake ; and he, a marble to her 
tears, is waſhed with them, but relents not. 

Iſab. What a merit were it in death to take this 

oor maid from the world! what corruption in this 
life, that it will let this man live! but how out of 
this can ſhe avail? 

Duke. It is a rupture that you may eaſily heal; 
and the cure of it not only faves your brother, but 
keeps you from diſhonour in doing it. 

Hab. Shew me how, good father. 

VOI. I. X 
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Duke. This fore-nam'd maid hath yet in her the 
continuance of her firſt affection; his unjuſt un- 
kindneſs, (that in all reaſon ſhould have quenched 
her love), hath, like an impediment in the current, 
made it more violent and unruly. Go you to An- 
gelo, anſwer his requiring with a plauſible obe- 
dience; agree with his demands. to the point; only 
refer yourſelf to this advantage: firſt, that your ſtay 
with him may not be long; that the time may have 
all ſhadow and ſilence in it; and the place anſwer 
to convenience. This being granted, in courſe now 
follows all. We ſhall adviſe this wronged maid te 
ſtead up your appointment, go in your place; if the 
encounter acknowledge itſelf hereafter, it may 
compel him to her recompence; and here by this 
is your brother ſaved, your honour untainted, the 
r Mariana. advantaged, and the corrupt Deputy 
| ſcaled. The maid will I frame, and make fit for his 
attempt. If you think well to carry this as you 
may, the doubleneſs of the benefit defends the de- 
ceit from reproof. - What think you of it ? | 
1ſab. The image of it gives me content already, 
and, I truſt, it will grow to a meſt proſperous per- 
fection. BY 
Duke. It lyes much in your holding up. - Haſte 
you ſpeedily to Angelo; if for this night he intreat 
you to his bed, give him promiſe of ſatisfaction. I 
will preſently to St Luke's; there at the moated 
grange reſides this dejected Mariana; at that place 
call upon me, and diſpatch with Angelo, that it may 


be quickly. 
Jab. I thank you for this comfort. Fare you well, 
good father. | [l'ekExeunt ſeverally. 


s c N E u. 
| ___ . Changes to the Street. 
Re-enter Duke as a Friar, Elbow, Clown, and Officers. 


Elb. Nay, if there be no remedy for it, but that 
0 will needs buy and ſell men and women like 
eaſts, we ſhall have all the world drink brown and 
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Duke. Oh, heav'ns! what ſtuff is here? 

Clown. "Twas neyer merry world ſince of two 
uſuries the merrieſt was put down, and the worſer 
allow'd by order of law, a furr'd gown to keep him 
warm, and furr'd with ox and.lamb-ſkins teo, to 
ſignify, that craft, being richer than innocency, 
ſtands for the facing. 

Elb. Come your way, Sir.—Bleſs you, good fa- 
ther Friar. 

Dufte. And you, good brother; 3 what offence hath 
this man made vou, Sir? 

Elb. Marry, Sir, he hath offended tke law; and, 
Sir, we take him to be a thief too, Sir; for we 
have found upon him, Sir, a ſtrange pick-lock, 


which we have ſent to the Depu 


ty. 

Duke. Fy, Sirrah, a bawd, a Ag IE bawd! 
The evil that thou cauſeft to tis done, 
That is thy means to live. Doſt thou but think 
What ' tis to cram a maw, or cloath a back 


From ſuch a filthy vice? Say to thyſelf, 


From their abominable and beaſtly touches 
J drink, I eat, array myſelf, and live. 
Canſt thou believe thy Living 3 is a life, 


So ſtinkingly e go, mend, mend. 


Clown. Indeed, it doth ſtink in ſome ſort, Sir; but 
yet, Sir, I would prove 
ey Nay, if the devil hath giv 'n thee proofs for 
in, 
Theu wilt prove his. Take him to priſon,. officer ; ; 
Correction and inſtruction mult both work, 
Ere this rude beaſt wi Uh gras 
Elb. He muſt before the Deputy, Sir; he has * 
ven him warning; the Deputy cannot abide a 
whore-maſter; if he be a whore-monger, and comes 
before him, he were as good go a mile on his errand, 
IN (LO we were all, as ſome would ſeem to 


Free fm al faults, as 2 from n free l 
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Enter Lucio. 


Elb. His neck will come to your waiſt; a cord, 


Sir. | | 
Clown. I {py comfort : I cry, Bail: here's a 
gentleman, and a friend of- mine, 


Lucio. How now, noble Pompey? What, at the 


wheels of Cæſar? art thou led in triumph? What, 
is there none of Pygmalion's images, newly made 
woman, to be had now, for putting the hand in the 
pocket, and extract ing it clutch'd ? What reply? ha 
what ſayꝰ'ſt thou to this tune, matter and method 


ist not drown'd i'th' laſt rain? 4 ha? what ſay'ſt 


thau, trot? is the world as it was, 'man? which is 
the way? is it ſad and few words? or how? the 
wick of it? | 
Duke. Still thus and thus; ſtill worſe! 
Lucio. How doth my dear morſel, thy miſtreſs ? 
procures ſhe ſtill? ha? | 


Cloun. Troth, Sir, ſhe hath eaten up all her beef, 


and ſhe is herfelf in the tub +:. 


Lucio. Whry, "tis good; it is the right of it; it 
muſt be fo, Ever your freſh whore, and your pow- 


der'd bawd; an untſhunn'd conſequence, it muſt be 
ſo. Art going to priſon, Pompey ? et 
Clown. Yes, faith, Sir. 


Lucio. Why, 'tis not amiſs, Pompey, farewel: 


go, ſay J ſent thee thither. ' For debt, Pompey? or 
bow ? 0 0 
Elb. For being a bawd, for being a bawd: 

* Lucio. Well, then impriſon him; if impriſon- 


ment be the due of a bawd, why; tis his right. 


Bawd'is he, doubtleſs, and of antiquity too; bawd 


born. Farewel, good Pompey: commend me to 


t This f range nonſenſe ſhould be thus corrected, Ir 


not down i'th' laſt reign, i. e theſe are ſeverities unknown 


to the old Duke's time. Warburton. | 
- + The method of cure for venereal complaints is grof- 
ty called the powdering-tub. Johnſon. 5 


had nk OA 


* 
E 


= 
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the priſon, Pompey; you will turn good bend 
now, Pompey; you will keep the houſe. 
Clown. . hope, Sir, ; your good Worſhip will be my 


Taste No, indeed, will I not, Pompey; it is not 
the wear. I will pray, Pompey, to encreaſe your 


bondage: if you take it not patiently, why, your 


mettle is the more. Adieu, e Pompey. - Bleſs 
you Friars - 

Duke. And you. 

Lucio. Does Bridget paint &ill, Wen 1 2 

Elb. Come your ways, Sir, come. 

| Clown; You will not bail me then, Sir, 

Lucio. Then, Pompey, nor now. What news 
abroad, Friar? what news? 
Elb. Come your ways, Sir, come. 

Lucio. Goto kennel, Pompey go. 

Ex Elbow, Clown and O ficers. 


TENT VE 


What news, Friar, of the Duke ? 


Duke, IJ know none: can you tell me of any? 
Lucio. Some ſay he is with the Emperor of Ruſ- 
ſia; other ſome, he is in Rome: but where is he, 
think you? 

Duke. I know not where; but whereſoever, I 1 
with him well. 

Lucio. It was a mad fantaſtical trick of him to 
ſteal from the ſtate, and uſurp the beggary he was 
never born to. Lord Angelo dukes it well in his ab- 
ſence; he puts tranſgreſſion to't. 

Duke. He does well in't. 

Lucio. A little more lenity to WE Nes do 
no harm in him;  famething too crabbed that way, 


Friar. 


Duke. It 1 is too > general a vice, and fey erity muſt 
cure it. 

Lucio. Yes, in good ſooth, the vice is of a great 
kindred; it is ms ally'd; but! it is impoſſible to ex- 
tirp it quite, Friar, till eating and drinking be put 
down. They ſay this * was not NP b 9 an 

5 


* 
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and woman after the downright way of creation. 


Is it true, think you? 


'Dake. How ſhould he be made then > | Ges, 


Lucio. Some report a ſea-maid ſpawn'd him: 
Some, that he was got between two-ſtock-fiſhes. 
Bat it is certain, that when he makes water, his 
urine is congeaPd ice; that I know to be true: 
and he is a motion ungenerative, that's infallible. 

Duke. You are pleaſant, Sir, and ſpeak apace. _ 

Lucio. Why, what a ruthleſs thing is this in 
him, for the rebellion of a cod-piece to take away 
the life of a man? would the Duke, that is abſent, 


have done this? ere he would have hang'd a man 


for the getting of a hundred baſtards, he would 
have paid for the nurſing of a' thouſand. He had 
{ome feeling of the ſport; he knew the ſervice, and 
that inſtructed him to mercy. 


Duke. JI never heard the abſent Duke much de- 


tected for women; he was not inclin'd that way. 
Lucio. Oh, Sir, you are deceiv'd. | 
Dake. Tis not poſlible. | Z2 
Lucio. Who, not the Duke? yes, your beggar 
of fifty—and his uſe was, to put a ducket in her 
clack-diſh #. The Duke had crotchets in him; 
He would be drunk too, that let me inform you. - 
Dake. You do him wrong, ſurely. 
Lucio. Sir, J was an inward of his. A ſhy fellow 
was the Duke; and, I believe, I know the cauſe of 
his withdrawing. D | 
Duke. What, pry'thee, might be the cauſe? 
Lacio. No—pardon—tis a ſecret muſt be lockt 
within the teeth and the lips. But this I can let you 
underſtand, —the greater file of the ſubject held 
the Duke to be wife. 
Duke. Wile ? why, no queſtion but he was. 
* A very faporfictah 1gnorant, unweighing: 
fellow. | 3 | . 


* The beggars, two or three centuries ago, uſed to 
proclaim their want by a wooden diſh, with a moveable 
cover, which they clacked, to ſhew that their veſſel was 
empty. Tenſor. 8 | 


- 
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Duke. Either this is envy in you, folly, or miſta- 
king: the very ſtream of his life, and the buſineſs 
he hath helmed, muſt, upon a warranted need, give 
him a better proclamation. Let him be but teſtimo- 
nied in his own bringings forth, and he ſhall appear 
to the envious, a ſcholar, a ftateſman, and a ſol- 
dier. Therefore, you ſpeak unſkilfully; or, if your 


knowledge be more, it is much darken'd in your 


malice. 
Lucio. Sir, I know him, and J love him. | 
Duke. Love talks with better knowledge, and 
knowledge with dearer love. : 
Lucio. Come, Sir, I know what I know. 
Duke. I can hardly believe that, ſince you know 
not what you ſpeak. But if ever the Duke return, 
as our prayers are he may, let me deſire you to make 
your anſwer before him. If it be honeſt you have 
ſpoke, you have courage to maintain it. I am 
bound to call upon you; and, I pray yvu, your 
name ? | | 
Lucio. Sir, my name is Lucio, well known: to 
the Duke. | 
' Duke. He ſhall know you better, Sir, if I may 
hve to report you, | Re 
Lucio. I fear you not. „ 
Duke. O, you hope the Duke will return no 
more; or you imagine me too unhurtful an oppoſite. 


But indeed I can do you little harm; you'll forſwear 


this again. 
Lucio. I'll be hang'd firſt: thou art deceiv'd in 
me, Friar. But no more of this. Canſt thou tell if 
Claudio die to-morrow, or no? 8 
Duke. Why ſhould he die, Sir? 
Lucio. Why ? for filling a bottle with a tun-diſſi. 
T would the Duke we talk of were return'd again; 
this ungenitur'd agent will unpeople the province 
with continency. Sparrows mult not build in his 
houſe-eaves, becauſe they are lecherous. The Duke 
yet would have dark deeds darkly anſwer'd; he would 
never bring them to light; would he were return'd ! 
Marry, this Claudio is condemned for intruſſing. 
Farewel, good Friar; I pry'thee, pray for me, The 
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Duke, I fay to thee again, would eat mutton on 
Fridays. He's not paſt it yet.— And I ſay to thee, 
he would mouth with a beggar, though ſhe ſmelt 
of brown bread and garlick ; ſay that J ſaid ſo. 

Farewel. _ [ Exit. 
Duke. No might nor greatneſs in mortality 

Can cenſure ſcape: back- wounding calumny 

The whateſt virtue ſtrikes. What king ſo e 

Can tie the gall up in the ſland rous tongue? 

But who comes here? | 


s CENSE W. 
Eee Eſcalus, Provoſt, Bawd, and Officers. 


Eſcal. Go, away with her to priſon. 
Bend. Good my Lord, be good-to me; your Ho 
nour is accounted a merciful man : good my Lord. 


Eſcal. Double and treble admonition, and ſtill 


forfeit ie the ſame kind? this would make mercy 
ſwear *, and play the tyrant. 

Prov. A bawd of eleven years continuance, may 
it pleaſe your Honour. 


Baud. My Lord, this is one Lucio's information 
_ againſt me: Miſtreſs Kate Keep-down was with 
child by him in the Duke's time; he promis'd her 


marriage; his child is a year and a quarter old, 


come Philip and Jacob: I have kept it myſelf; and 


ſee. how he goes about to abuſe me. 

Eſcal. This fellow is a fellow of much licence; $ 
let him be calPd before us. Away with her to pri- 
ſoft : go to; no more words. Exeunt with the 
Bawd. ] Provoſt, my brother Angelo will not be al- 
ter'd ; Claudio müſt die to-morrow : let him be 
| furniſh'd 8 pg vs. os: have all charitable pre- 

ration. If my brother wrought my pity, it 
Thould not be fo with him. 8 
Prov. So pleaſe you, this Friar has been with 
him, and advis'd him for the entertainment of death. 

+ Eſcal. Good even, good father. 


5 Ee ſhould read fwerve, i. e. devine from her na- 
ture. Markurton. 


. 


W 
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Duke. Bliſs and goodneſs on you! 
Eſcal. Of whence are you? 


1 ; 


Duke. Not of this country, tho? my chance is now- 


'Fo uſe it for my time. I am a brother, 
Of gracious order, late come from the See, 
In ſpecial buſineſs from his*Holineſs. 
Eſcal. What news abroad i' th? world? : 
Duke. None, but that there is ſo great a fever 
on goodneſs, that the diſſolution of it muſt cure it. 
Novelty is only in requeſt; and it is as dangerous 


to be aged in any kind of courſe, as it is virtuous 


to be conſtant in any undertaking. There is ſcarce 
truth enough alive, to make ſocieties ſecure; but 
ſecurity enough, to make fellowſhips aecurſt. Much 
upon this riddle runs the wiſdom of the world; 
this news is old enough, yet it is every day's news. 
I pray you, Sir, of what diſpoſition was the Duke? 

Eſcal. One that, above all other ſtrifes, 
Contended ſpecially to know himſelf. 

Duke. What pleaſure was he giv'n to? 


Eſcal. Rather rejoicing to ſee another merry, 


than merry at any thing which profeſſed to make 
him rejoice, A gentleman of all temperance, Buy 


leave we him to his events, with a prayer they 


may prove proſperous; and let me deſire to know, 
how you find Claudio prepar'd : I am made te un- 
derſtand, that you have lent him viſitation. ; 
Duke. He profeſſes to have received no ſiniſter 
meaſure from his judge, but moſt willingly humbles 
himſelf to the determination of juſtice; yet had he 
fram'd to himſelf, by the inſtruction of his frailty, 
many deceiving promiſes of life, which I by my 
ood" leiſure have- diſcredited to him, and now is 
2 re ſolved to dia. 8 5 
Eſcal. You have paid the heav'ns your function, 
and the any the very debt of your calling. I 
have labour'd for the poor gentleman to the ex- 
tremeſt ſhore of my modeſty; but my brother Ju- 
ſtice have I found ſo ſevere, that he hath forc'd 


me to tell him, he is indeed Juſtice. 


Duke. If his own life anſwer the ſtraitneſs et 
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his proceeding, it ſhall 'become him well ; wherein 


jf he chance to fail, he hath:ſentenc'd himſelf. 
WS * I am going to viſit the priſoner; fare you 
we . | Exit; 


E E VIII. 


Duke. Peace be with you! 
He, who the ſword of Heav'n will bear, 
Should be as holy as lee: 
Pattern in himſelf to know *, 
Grace to ſtand, and virtue 9; 3 
More nor leis to others paying, 
Than by ſelf- offences weighing... 
Shame to him whoſe cruel 8 
Kills for faults of his own 1 
Twice treble ſhame on Ange a 
To weed my viee, and let 2 +l 
On, what may man within him hid! 
Tho” angel on the outward fide } 
How may that likeneſs, made in crimes, 
Making practice on the times, 
Draw with idle ſpiders! ſtrings - 
| Moſt pond' rous and ſubſtantial things! 
Craft againſt vice I muſt apply; 
With Angelo to- night "ſhall 3 | 
His old betrothed, bur deſpis d. 
80 diſguiſe ſhall by th? diſguig'd © 
Pay with falſhood falſe exacking, 


perform an old contracting.” ig C Rkxin 
8 * Theſe lines I canubt underſtand, but belleve that 

fhouid be read thus: 

Patterning bimſelf to now, = 


Ky wy to Pars in virtue 2 Johnſon. 


4 


2 Elm is © 
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A Grange. 
Enter Mariana, and boy ſinging. 


8 0 N 6. 


TA, oh take thoſe lips away *, 
That ſo ſweetly were for ſworn z 
And thoſe eyes, the break of day, 
Lights that do miſlead the morn; © 
But my Uſes bring again, | 
Seals of love, but ſeal'd in vain. 


Enter Duke. | „ 


Mari. Break off thy ſong, and haſte thee quick 
e # 

Here comes a man of comfort, whoſe advice 

Hath often ſtill'd my brawling diſcontent. —— 

I cry you, mercy, Sir, and well could wiſh, a 

You had not found me here ſo muſical ; 


Let me excuſe me, and believe me ſo, 


' * 


My mirth it much diſpleas'd, but pleas'd my woe. 
Nuke. Tis good; tho? muſic oft hath ſuch a charm 

To make bad good; and good provoke to harm. 

I pray you, tell me, hath, any body enquir'd for 


* This is part of a little ſong of Shakeſpeare's own 
writing, -confiſtiag of two ſtanzas, and ſo extremely 
ſweet, that the reader won't be diſpleaſed to have the 


other. | 
Hide, oh hide thoſe hills of ſnow, 
Which thy frozen boſom bears, 
On whoſe tops, the pinks that grow, 
Are of thoſe that April wears ; 
But my poor heart firſt ſet free, \ 
Bound in thoſe icy chains by thee. Warburton. 


Ibis ſong is entire in Beaumont's Bloody Brovher, and 
in Shakeſpeare's Poems. The latter ſtanza is omitted 
by Mariana, as not ſuiting a female character. Theobald. 
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me here to-day? much upon this time have I pro- 
mis'd here to meet. 

Mari. You have not been enquir d after: T have 
ſate here all day. oy 
Dufte. I do conſtantly believe oh . e YER 1 


Enter Iſabel. 


the time is come, even now. I hall” crave your 
forbearance a little: may be I will call e you 
anon, for ſome advantage to yourſelf. 

Mari. I am always bound to you. _ CEx#. 


e 


Duke. Very well met, OTE" "ROO 3 
What is the news from this good Deputy? k 
1/ab.” He hath a garden age with brick, 

Whoſe weſtern fide is with a vineyard back'd ; 
bake to that vineyard is a planched gate, 
That makes his opening with this bigger e ; 
This other doth command a little door. 
Which from the vine yard to the garden leads; . 
There, on the heavy middle of the night, 
Have I my. promiſe made to call upon him. 

Dake. 7 {hall you on FO 1 find this 
way? _ 
- Tab. Pve ten a due and wary note upon't, _ 
With whiſp'ring and moſt 'guilty diligence, © 
In action all of precept, he did ſhew 3 _ 
The way twice o'er. 
Duke, Are there no'other wkene' þ 
Between you *greed, concerning her Ar viehcs' ? 
Iſab. No: none, but only a repair ? th' dark ; 
And that I have poſſeſt him, my moſt ſtay © 
Can be but brief; for I. have made him . 
J have a ſervant comes with me along, 
That ſtays upon me; whoſe petiogton'? 5 tka 
I come about my brother. Ba 
Duke. Tis well born up. 
'T have not yet made known to Mariana | 
A word of this. What, hoa! within! come forth! 


= . 
1 . * * — 


— 
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n NN Oo 
Enter Mariana. 


I pray you, be acquainted with this maid ; 


She comes to do you good. 
oo T do deſire the like. 
uke. Do you perſuade yourſelf that I reſpect you? 
Mari. Good Friar, I know you do; and I have 
found it. 
' Duke. Take then this your companion by the hand, 
Who hath a ſtory ready for your ear. 
T ſhall attend your leiſure ; but make hafte ; 
The vapourous night approaches. 
Mari. Wilt pleaſe you to walk aſide? 
[Exeunt Mari. and Iſab. 
Duke. Oplace and greatneſs! millions of falſe eyes 
Are ſtuck upon thee : volumes of report 
Run with theſe falſe and moſt contrarious queſts 


Upon thy doings : thouſand 'ſeapes of wit 


Make thee the father of their idle dreams, 


And rack thee in their fancies ! 


| 8 . 
Euter Mariana, and Habel. 


Welcome; how agreed. 


Iſab. She'll take the enterprize upon her, father, 
If you adviſe it. 
Duke. Tis not my conſent, - 


But my intreaty too. 


Ifab. Little have you to fay, 
en you depart from him, but ſoft and low, 
© Remember.now my brother.” 
Mari. Fear me not. | 
Duke. Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at all; 
He is your huſband on a pre- contract; 
To bring you thus together, 'tis no ſin ; 5 
Sith that the juſtice of your title to him f 
Doch flouriſh the deceit. Come, let us go; 
Our corn's to reap 3 ; for yet our tithe's to ſow. 


[ Eprunt, 


1. Y 
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5 G E N E v. 
Chauges to the Priſon... 


* 


Enter Provoſt and Clown. ä 8 


Prov. Come - -hither, ſirrah: can you cut off: a 
man's head? 
Clown. If the man be a batchelor, Sir, I can: 
but if he be a marry'd man, he is his wife's head, 
and I can never cut off a woman's head. 

Prov. Come, Sir, leave me your ſnatches, and 


yield me a direct anſwer. To- morrow morning are 


to die Claudio and Barnardine. Here is in our 
priſon a common executioner, who in his office 
3 a helper; if you will take it on you to aſſiſt 
Bim, it ſhall redeem you from your gyves ; if not, 
you ſhall have your full x time of impriſonment, and 
your. deliverance with an -unpitied whipping for 
you have been a notorious bawd. 

Clown. Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd, time 
out of mind, but yet I will be content to be a law- 
ful hangman. I would be glad to receive ſome 
inſtruction from my fellow-parmer. 


Prov. What es Abhorſon ! where's Abhorſon, 


there? 5 
| | Enter Abhorſon. 
for. Do you call, Sir ? 


— 


Prov. Sirrah, here's a fellow will hel vou to- 


morrow in your execution: if you think it meet, 
compound with him by the year, and let him abide 
here with you; if not, uſe him for the preſent, 
and diſmiſs him. He cannot plead his eſtimation 
with you; he hath been a bawd. 

Abhor.. A bawd, Sir? fy upon him, he wil diſ- 
credit our miſtery. 

Prov. Go to, Sir, you weigh equally ; ” feather 
will turn the ſcale. [ Exit. 
Clown. Pray, Sir, by your good favour; (for, 
| Ne Sir, a good wer you have, but chat you 


* 


. 3 adn. 
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have a hanging look;) do you call, Sir, your oc- 
cupation a miſtery? _ | ; 
Abhor. Ay, Sir; a miſtery. 

Clown, Painting, Sir, I have heard ſay, is a mi- 
ſtery; and your whores, Sir, being members of my 
occupation, uſing painting, do prove my occupa- 
tion a miſtery : but what miſtery there ſhould be 
in hanging, if I ſhould be hang'd, I cannot ima-- 

e . , i RE 

Abhor. Sir, it is a miſtery. 

Cloun. Proof- a e 2 

Abhor. Every true man's apparel fits your thief. 

Cloun. If it be too little for your thief, your true 
man thinks it big enough: if it be too big for your 
thief, your thief thinks it little enough; ſo every 
true man's apparel fits your thief, 

FNerenter Provoſt. 

Prov. Are you agreed? 

Clown. Sir, I will ſerve him: for I do find, your 
hangman is a more penitent'trade than your bawd; 


he doth oftner aſk forgiveneſs. - 0 0 
Prov. You, firrah, provide your block and your 


ax to-morrow, four o'clock. 


Ablor. Come on, bawd, I will inſtruct thee in 


my trade. Follow. „%% os Qonned 
un. I do defire to learn, Sir; and T hope, if 
you have occaſion to uſe me for your own turn, 


| you ſhall find me yare: for truly, Sir, for your 
kindneſs I owe you a good turn. 353 


Rrov. Call hither Barnardine, and Claudio: 


+ 


The text here is plainly maimed and defrient; the 


words by which Abhorſon ſhould: prove the hangman's 


trade a miſtery, are loſt. But from what follows, the 
argument may be conjectured to have been this, That 


every man's apparel fitted the hangman; to which we 


may ſuppoſe the Clown replied, that for the ſame rea- 


ſon the ſame thing might be ſaid of the thief's trade. — 


Yes, Sir, it is a miſtery, &c. and this connects the reſt 
that follows. | | 
FTE 2 
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One has my pity; not a jot the other, 
Being a ae hn 25 tho? he were my brother. 
SCENE Vi 
Enter Claudio. 


Lock, here's the warrant, Claudio, for thy death; 
*Tis now dead mid-night, and by eight to-morrow 


| Thou muſt be made immortal. Where's Barnardine ? 


Claud. As faſt lock'd up in ſleep, as guiltleſs la- 
When it lyes ſtarkly in the traveller's . [bour, 
He'll not awake. 


Prov. Who can do good on TRE ? 


* 


Well, go, prepare yourſelf. [Exit Claud.] But, 


hark, what noiſe? [Knock within. 
Heay'n give 9 — ſpirits comfort !—by and by; _ 
I hope it is wy TL or reprieve 
For the molt gentle Claudio, Welcome, father, 


Enter Duke, 


js OR, The beſt and whole ſom'ſt ſpirits of the EA, 


Invellop you, good Provoſt l who call'd here of late? 
Prov. None ſince the curfew ne. | 
2 Duke. Not Iabel? 1 
Prov. No. 
Duke. They will then, ere't be by 
Prov. What comfort is for Claudio: 
Duke. There's ſome in hope. 
Prov. It is a bitter Deputy. | 
Duke. Not ſo, not ſo; his life is | parallePd ** 
Evn with the ſtroke and line of his great juſtice; 
He doth with holy abſtinence ſubdue 
That in himſelf, which he ſpurs on his pow'r 
ualify in others. Were he meal'd . 
Wich that which he corrects, then were he tyran= 
nous ; | 
But this being fo, he's juſt. Now they are come. 
[Knock, Provolt goes out. 
This is a gentle Provoſt; ſeldom when 
The Keeled goaker 1 is the friend of men. 


4 
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| How now? what noiſe? that ſpirit's poſſeſt with 


haſte, - 
That wounds th' unreſiſting poſtern with theſe + 
- x -< (ivies.”  TProvoſt returns, 
Prov. There he muſt ſtay; until the officer ; 
Ariſe to let him in; he is calPd up. 4 
| Dube. Have you no countermand for Claudio yet, 
N But he muſt die to- morrow? eo | 
1 Prov. None, Sir, none x: 
” Duke. As near the dawning, Provoſt, as it is, 
, You ſhall hear more ere morning. 
Prov. Happily - . | ge 
FE You ſomething know; yet, I believe, there comes. 
p No countermand; no ſuch example have we: 
: Beſides, upon the very ſiege of juſtice 


Lord Angelo hath to the public ear 
Profeſt the contrary. 


— 


S. G N NG VI. 
FN Euter a Meſſenger. 
Duke. This is his Lordſhip's man. 
Prov. And here comes Claudio's pardon. 
Me. My Lord hath ſent you this note, and by 
me this further charge, that you ſwerve not from 
the ſmalleſt article of it, neither in time, matter, 
or other circumſtance. Good morrow ; for, as I take 
« is ala TT TT: £ n 
1 Prov. I ſhall obey him. ĩ Exit Meſſenger. 
Duke. This is his pardon, purchas'd by * 5 ; 
= , * 2 85 | gk ; : > | [1 Co ; 
For which the pardoned himſelf is in; - 
Hence hath offence his quick celerity, 
When it is borne in high authority; _ 
When vice makes mercy, mercy's fo extended, 
That, for the faults love, is th' offender friended. - 
„ 04 Oo nt 
Prov. I told you: Lord Angelo, belike, thinking 
me remiſs in mine office, awakens me with this un- 
wonted putting on; methinks, ſtrangely ; for he 
' hath not us'd it before. . = 
Duke, Pray you, let's hear. 
Y 
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Provoſt reads the Aer. 


 Whatſoever you may hear to the contrary, let Clau- 
dio be executed by four of the clock, and in the after- 

noon Parnardine : for my better ſatisfattion, et me 

have Claudio's head ſent me by five. Let this be duly. 


perform'd, with a thought that more depends on it 


than we muſt yet deliver. Thus fail not to do your 


office, as you will anſwer it ar your Peril. 


What ſay you to this, Sir? 


Duke. What is that Barnardine, who 18 to be 


executed 1 in the afternoon ? - 


Prov. A Bohemian born; but here nurſs'd up and | 


bred ; one that is a priſoner nine years old. 
Duke How came it that the abſent Duke had not 


either deliver'd him to his liberty, or executed him? 


J have heard it was ever his manner to do ſo. 

Prov. His friends {til wrought reprieves for him; 
and, indeed, his fact, till now in the government 
of Lord Angelo, came not to an undoubtful proof. 

Duke. Is it now apparent? 

Prov. Moſt manifelt, and not deny'd by himſelf. 


Date. Hath he borne himſelf penitent in priſon? 


has ſeems he to be touch'd ? 


Prov. A man that apprehends death no more 
dreadfully, but as a drunken flee . reck- 


leſs, and fearleſs of what's paſt, preſent, or to 


come; inſenſible of 8 and e 


mortal. 
Duke. He wants 8%. Mg 


Prov, He will hear none; he hath everhiors had 


the liberty of the priſon: give him leave to eſcape 
hence, he would not: drunk many times a day, if 
not many days entirely drunk. We have very of- 
ten awak'd him, as if to carry him to execution, 


and ſhew'd him a ſeeming warrant for it; it hath ; 


not mov'd him at all. 


Duke. More of him anon. There is written in 
your brow, Provoſt, honeſty and conſtancy ;' if 1 
read it not truly, my ancient {Kill beguiles me; but 


* 
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in the boldneſs of my cunning, I will lay myſelf in 
hazard. Claudio, whom here you have a warrant 
to execute, is no greater forfeit to the law than 
Angelo, who hath ſentenc'd him. To make you 
underſtand this in a manifeſt effect, I crave but four 
days reſpite; for the which you are to do me both 


a preſent and a dangerous courteſy. 


Prov. Pray, Sir, in what? | 

Duke. In the delaying death. 5 

Prov. Alack! how may I do it, having the hour 
limited, and an expreſs command, under penalty, to 
deliver. his head in the view of Angelo? I may 
make my cafe as Claudio's, to croſs this in the 


ſmalleſt. 


1 


Dufte. By the vow of mine order, I warrant you, 


if my inſtructions may be your guide. Let this 


Barnardine be this morning executed, and his head 
„ ni £1 ns 16s 5 
Prov. Angelo hath ſeen them both, and will diſ- 
cover the favour. - Vf. | 
Duke. Oh,  death's a great diſguiſer, and you 
may add to it. Shave the head, and tie the beard, 
and ſay it was the deſire of the penitent to be ſo 
barb'd before his death; you know the courſe is 
common. If any thing fall to you upon this, more 
than thanks and good fortune, by the ſaint whom I 
profeſs, I will plead againſt it with my life. 
n me, good father; it is againſt my 
oath. „ 1 5 
Duke. Were you ſworn to the Duke, or to the 


Deputy? 


Prov. To him, and to his ſubſtitutes. i . 
Duke. You will think you have made no offence, 


if the Duke avouch the juſtice of your dealing? 


Prov. But what likelihood is in that? 

Dake. Not a reſemblance, but a certainty. Vet 
ſince I ſee you fearful, that neither my coat, in- 
regrity, nor my perſuaſion, can with eaſe attempt 
you, I will go further than I meant, to:pluck all 
fears out of you. Look you, Sir, here is the hand 


and ſeal of the Duke; you know the character, 
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1 doubt not; and the ſigner" is not ſtrange to you. 


Prov. I know them both. 

- Duke, The contents of this is the return of the 
Duke; you ſhall anon over-read it at your pltafure; 
where you ſhall find, within theſe two days he will 
be here. This is a thing which Angelo knows not, 
for he this very day receives letters of ſtrange tenor; 
perchance of the Duke's death; -perchance of his 
entering into ſome monaſtery; but, by chance, no- 
thing of what is writ “. Look, the unfolding ſtar 
calls up the ſhepherd; put not yourſelf into amaze- 
ment how theſe things thould be; all difficulties are 
but eaſy, when they are known: Call your execu- 
tioner, and off with Barnardine's head: I will give 
him-a-preſent -fhrifr,, and adviſe him for a better 
place. Yet you are amaz'd, but this ſhall abſolutely 
reſolve you. Come away, it is almoſt clear dawn. 

| _[Exeunt. 


$ Co Ec Wa ---> 5-5 
— ? £4 $* 4 5. 7 L 


Enter Clown... 


Clown. I am as well acquainted here, as I was in 
our houſe of profeſſion; one would think it were 
Miſtreſs Over-done's own houſe; for here be many 
of her old cuſtomers. Firſt, here's young Mr Raſh; 
he's in for a commodity of brown pepper, and old 
ginger, nineſcore and {eventeen-pounds ; of which 
he made five merks ready money: marry, then 
ginger was not much in requeſt; for the old wo- 
men were all dead. Then is there here one Mr 
Caper, at the ſuit of maſter Three-pile the mercer, 
for ſome four ſuits of peach-colour'd fattin, which 
now peaches him a beggar. Then have we here 
young Dizzy, and young Mr Deep-vow, and Mr 
Copper- ſpur, and Mr Starve-lacky the rapier and 
dagger-wan, and young Drop-heir that kill'd lu 
Pudding, and Mr Forthlight the tilter, and brave 
7 eee * 
We ſhould read here writ—the Duke pointing to 
the letter in his hand. Warburton. s. 


0 
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Shooty the great traveller, and wild Half-canne 
that ſtabb'd Pots, and, I think, forty more; all 
great doers in our trade, and are now in for the 
Lord's ſake. 


Enter e 


Abhor. Sirrah, bring Barnardine hither. 
Clown. Maſter Barnardine, you n riſe and be 
hang' d, maſter Barnardine. | 

Abhor. What, hoa, Barnardine! 

Barnar. [Within.] A pox e your throats; to 
makes that noiſe there? what are you? 

Clown. Your friend, Sir, the hangman : you muſt 


'be ſo good, Sir, to riſe, and be put to death. 


Barnar. [Within.] Away, you rogue, away; 31 
am ſleepy. 
Abhor. Tell him, he muſt awake, and that quick- 
y too. 

Clown. Pray, maſter Barnardine, awake "ill you 
are executed, and ſleep afterwards. * 

Abhor. Go in to him, and fetch him out. 


 - Clown. He is coming, _ he is coming; I hear -- 


che ſtraw ruſtle. ; 
Enter NET "NL 


Abhor. Is the ax upon the block, firrah? 

Clown. Very ready, Sir. 1 

Barnar. How now, Abhorſon? what's the news 
with you ? 

Abhor. Truly, Sir, I would deſire you to clap i in- | 
to your prayers ;-for, look you, the warrant's come. 

Barnar. You rogue, I have been drinking all 
night, I am not fitted for't. 

Clown. Oh, the better, Sir; for he that drinks all 
night, and is "hang'd betimes in the morning, may 
12 0 tin ſounder all the next day. 


Enter Duke. 


Look you, Sir, here comes your ghoſtly 
father; do we jeſt now, think you? 
Duke. Sir, induced by my charity, and hearing 
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how haſtily you are to depart, I am come to adviſe 
you, comfort you, and pray with you. © N 
Baruar. Friar, not I: Ihave been drinking hard 
all night, and I will have more time to gat me, 
or they ſhall beat out my brains with billets: I will 
not conſent to die this day, that's certain. 
Duke. Oh, Sir, you muſt; and therefore, I be- 
ſeech you, look forward on the journey you ſhall go. 


Barnar. I ſwear, I will not die to-day for any 


man's perſuaſion. 
- Duke. But hear you | * e 
Barnar. Not a word: if you have any thing to 
ſay to me, come to my ward; for thencè will not I 
to-day. eee O98” ""LEx#, 
S CT ENE” IX. 
Enter Provoſt, © . 
- Duke. Unfit to live, or die : oh, gravel heart. 
After him, fellows : bring him to the block &. | 
„ Zreunt Abhorſon and Clown. 
Prob. Now, Sir, how do you find the priſoner? 
Duke. A creature unprepar'd, unmeet for death; 
And, to tranſport him in the mind he is, 
Were damn able. 1 | 
Prov. Here in the priſon}; father, | 
There dy'd this morning, of -a-cruel fever, 
One Ragozine, a moſt notorious pirate, 
A man of Claudio's years; his beard and head 
Jet of his colour: what if we omit 
This reprobate till he were well intliw'd; 
And ſatisfy the Deputy with the viſage 
Of Ragozine, more like to Claudio ? 


Duke. O, "tis an accident that heav'n provides: | 


Diſpatch it preſently. The hour draws on 


„Here is a line given the Duke which belongs to the 


Provoſt. The Provoft, while the Duke is lamenting the 
obduracy of the priſoner; cries- out, After him, fellows, 
Kc. and, when they are gone out, turns again to the: 
Duke. Fohnſon. ; : . of 


f 


nw w>y © 
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Prefixt by Angelo. See this be done, 
And ſent according io command, while I 
Perſuade this rude wretch willingly to die. 85 
Prov. This ſhall be done, good father, e 
But Barnardine muſt die this afternoon; 
And how ſhall we continue Claudio, 
To ſave me from the danger that might come, 
If he were known alive? 
Duke, Let this be done; ; 
Put them in ſecret holds, both Barnardine and 
Claudio: 
Ere twice the ſun hath made his journal greeting 
To th' under generation, you ſhall find 
Your ſafety manifeſted. 
Prov. I am your free dependent. 
Duke. Quick, diſpatch, and ſend the head to An- 
elo. [ Exit Provoſt, 
Now will I write letters to Angelo, 
(The Provoſt, he ſhall bear them); whoſe contents 
Shall witneſs to him, I am near at home ; 
And that, by great injunctions, I am bound 
To enter publicly; him Pl] deſire | 


To meet me at the conſecrated fount, 


A league below the city ; and from thence, 
By 7 gr radation-and well-balanc'd form, 
We ſhall proceed with Angelo. 


Enter Provoſt. 


Prov. Here i is the head, I'll carry it myſelf, 
Duke. Convenient is it. Make a ſwift return; 


For I would commune with yeu of ſuch things 


That want no ears but yours. 
Prov. I'll make all ſpeed. [Exits 
070 Mithin. _ hoa, be here! 
me The tongue of Iſabel, She comes te 
ow, 
If yet her brother's pardon be come hither 4 
But I will keep her ignorant of her good, 
To make her heav'nly comforts of —_ 
When it is leaſt Edi | 
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8 N * 
Enter Iſabel. 


us Hoa, by your leave.—— | 
#ke. Good morning to you, fair and gracious 
daughter. a 1 ü 
Jſab. The better, giv'n me by ſo holy a man. 
Hath yet the Deputy ſent my brother's pardon ? 


Duke. He bath releas'd him, Iſabel, from the 


world ; 
His head is off, and ſent to Angelo. 
= Nay, but it is not ſo. 
uke. It 1s no other. | 
Shew your wiſdom, daughter, in your cloſeſt pa- 
tience. , : 

Tab. Oh, I will to him, and pluck out his eyes. 

Duke. You ſhall not be admitted to his =—_ 

Tſab. Unhappy Claudio! wretched: Iſabel! 
Injurious world ! moſt damned Angelo! 

Duke. This nor hurts him, nor profits you a jot; 
Forbear it therefore, give your cauſe to heav'n. 
Mark what I ſay; which you ſhall ſurely find 
By ev'ry ſyllable a faithful verity. | 
The Duke comes home to-morrow ; dry your eyes; 
One of our convent, and his confeſfor, 
Gave me this inſtance : already he hath carry'd 
Notice to Eſcalus and Angelo, ” 

Who do prepare to meet him at the gates, 
There to give up their pow'r. If you can pace 
| your wiſdom 
In that good path that I would wiſh it go, 
And you ſhall have your boſom on this wretch, 
Grace of the Duke, revenges to your heart, 
And gewral honour. N 
Jab. Pm directed by you. 

uke. This letter then to friar Peter give; 
Tis that he ſent me of the Duke's return: 
Say, by this token, I deſire his company 
At Mariana's houſe to-night. Her cauſe and yours 


I perfect him withal, and he ſhall bring you 


. Cette es a. 


us 


"MY 


5 


9 
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Before the Duke, and to the head of Angelo 
Accuſe him home, and home. For my poor ſe 

I am combined by a ſacred vow, 

And ſhall be abſent. Wend you with this letter: 
Command theſe fretting waters from your eyes 


With a light heart; truſt not my holy order 


Af I pervert your courſe. Who's here ? 


85:6 E N E XI. 
Enter Lucio. 


Luc. Good even ;- ee, 1G 
Friar, where's the Provoſt ? | 

Duke. Not within, Sir. x 

Luc. Oh, pretty Iſabella, I am pale at mine heart 
to ſee thine eyes ſo red; thou muſt be patient; I am 
Fain to dine and ſu avith water and bran: - I dare 
not for my head fill my belly: one fruitful meal 
would ſet me tot. But they ſay. the Duke will be 
here to-morrow. By my troth, Iſabel, I lowv'd thy 
brother: if the old fantaſtical Duke of dark corners 
-had been at home, he had liv'd. — Iſabella. 
Dufte. Sir, the Duke is marvellous little beholden 
to your reports; but the beſt is, he lives not in them. 

Luc. Friar, thou knoweſt not the Duke ſo well 
as I do; hòè's a better woodman than thou tab ſt | 
him for. 

Duke. W ell, you'll anfwer this one day. Fare 
ye well. 

Luc. Nay, tarry, Pl go along wich thee: I can 


tell thee pretty tales of the Nuke. 


Dake. You have told me too many of him already, 


_ <Sir, if they be true; if not true, none were enough. 


Luc, I was once before him For getting a e 
With child. 

Duke. Did you ſuch a thing 

Luc. Yes, marry did I; 1b I was fan to for- 
Twear it ; they would elſe have marry'd me to the 
Totten medlar. 

Duke. Sir, your company is fatrer than Een 
Teſt you well. 

V O Le: 2 ; 5 


— 
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Luc. By my troth Pl] go-with thee to the lane's 
end. Tf bawdy talk offend you, we'll have very 
little of it. Nay, Friar, I am a kind of bur, I ſhall 
ſtick. VE SI LExeunt. 


8 Wea) \'s 4. g 
s C E N E XI. 
| Changes to the Palace. 
Ester Angelo and Eſcalus. 


Eſcal. Every letter he hath writ hath difvouch'd 
the other. | ; : 

Ang. In moſt uneven and diſtracted manner. His 
actions ſhew much like to madneſs : pray Heav'n 
his wiſdom be not tainted. And why meet him at 
the gates, and deliver our authorities there? 

Eſcal. J gueſs not. W 
Ang. And why ſhould we proclaim it an hour be- 

fore his entring, that if any crave redreſs of inju- 
ſtice, they ſhould exhibit their petitions in the ſtreet ? 
Eſcal. He ſhews his reafon for that; to have a 

diſpatch of complaints, and to deliver us from devices 
hereafter, which ſhall then have no power to ſtand 
againſt us. | „ Nan 

Ang. Well, I beſeech you, let it be proclaim'd 
betimes i th? morn ; PII Call you at, your houſe : 
give notice to ſuch men of ſort and ſuit, as are to 
meet him. k . 

Eſcal. I ſhall, Sir: fare you well. [Exit. 

Ang. Good night, | C 
This deed unſhapes me quite, makes me unpregnant, 
And dull to all proceedings. A defloured maĩid! 
And by an eminent body, that enforc'd . 
The law againſt it hut that her tender ſlame 
Will not proclaim againſt her maiden loſs, : _ 
How might ſhe tongue me? yet reaſon dares her No. 
For my authority bears a credent bulk, 
That no particular ſcandal once can touch, 
But it confounds the breather; He ſhould have liv'd, 
Save that this riotous youth, with dangerous ſenſe, 
Might in the times to come have ta en revenge; 
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he 3 we 


7 provoſt knows our purpoſe, I our plot. 


_ . Tho? ſometimes you do blench from this to- that,. 
As cauſe doth. miniſter. Go, call at Flavius“ houſe, 
And tell him where I ſtay ; give the like notice 


But ſend me Flavius firſt. 


/ 


For ſo receiving a diſhonour'd life, | 
With ranſom of ſuch thame. Would yet he had 
Wat 75: 
Alack, when once our grace we have forgot, 
Nothing goes right; we would, and we would not. 
Exit. 
SCENE XIII. | 5 5 
C hanges to the Fields without the Town. 
Euter Duke in his own habit, and Friar Peter. 


- Duke. Theſe letters * at fit time deliver me. 
_— letters. 


The matter being afoot, keep your inſtruction, 
And hold you ever to our ſpecial drift; 


Unto Valentius, Rowland, and to Craſſus, 
And bid them bring che trumpers t to: the gate: 


1 It ſhall be 3 well.” | Pans Friar, Fw 


Date,” ＋T halts bal Varrius; ; * 

| good haſte : | | : 
pen we will walk. There's other @ our friends 

* greet us here anon, my ou Vartius: 

A Te 
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8 . * E XIV. 
Enter Iſabella and Mariana. 
Iſab. To ſpeak ſo indirectly, I am loth: 


8 ſay the truth; but to accuſe him fo, 
That is $ your "oy :) yet Pm advig'd to do it, 


*- Peter never Jelbibrm the letters, but tells his ſtory 
without any credentials. The poet forgot the plot 
which = had formed: Os 
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He ſays, to vail full 8 5 
| Mari. Be ruPd by 

Tſab. Beſides, he tells me, that if peradrenture 
He ſpeak againſt me on the adverſe ſide, 
I ſhould not think it ſtrange ; for tis a pan 


That's bitter to ſweet end. 


Mari. T would Friar Peter: 
1/ab. Oh, peace; the Friar is come. 


F Enter Peter. 


. Peter. Come, ks found you out a ſtand moſt fit, 
Where you may have ſuch vantage on the Duke, 
He ſhall not paſs you. Twice have the · trumpeta 

b ſounded: : 

The generous and graveſt citizens 

Have hent the gates, and very near upon 

The Duke i is entring: therefore hence „ away. 

LExeunt. 


t 
A public Place near the City. N 


Enter Duke, Varrius, Lords, Angelo, Eſcalus, 
| e and Citizens. at ſeverat doors. 


Duke. 
Mp new very worthy couſin; fairly met; 
m_ old and | faithfal friend, we're glad to 
fee you. 
| Ang. and Eſcal. Happy return be to your royal | 
Grace! 
Duke. Many and hearty thanks be to you both: 
"We've made enquiry of you, and we hear 
Buch goodneſs of your juſtice, that our foul 
Cannot but yield you forth to public thanks, 
Forerunning more requital. 
Ang. You make my bonds ſtill greater. 
Duke. Oh, your deſert ſpeaks loud; and I mould 
| wrong it, 
To lock it in the wards of. covert boſom, 


H 


That Angelo is an adult'rous thief, 


( 


1 
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When it deſerves, with characters of braſs, 

A forted reſidence, *gainft the tooth of time, : 
And razure of oblivion. Give me your hand, 
And let the ſubjects ſee, to make them know 
That outward courteſies would fain proclaim 

_ *Favours that keep within. Come, Eſcalus; 
Vou muſt walk by us on our other _—_ 

And good en are you. | 
[45 the Duke is going outs 


S G DN. E II. 
Euter Peter 155 Iſabella. *Y 


Peter. Now is your time: ſpeak loud, and kneel * 

before him. 

Jab. Juſtice, O royal Duke! l vail your regard 
Upon a wrong' d, Pd fain have ſaid, a maid. |. 
Oh, worthy Prince, diſhonour not your eye, 
By throwing it on any other object, 

Till you have heard me in my true complaint, 
And given me juſtice, juſtice, juſtice, juſtice. 

Duke. Relate your wrongs; in what, by win 7: 
| be brief. 
Here is Lord Angelo ſhall give you Juſtice ; 3 
Reveal yourſelf to him. | 

Iſab. Oh, worthy Duke, 
You bid me ſeek redemption of the devil. 
Hear me yourſelf, for that which I muſt ſpeak 
Muſt either punyh me, not being believ'd, | 
Or wring redreſs from vou: hear me, oh, hear 
| me nere 

Ang. My Lord, her wits, I fear me, are not mz 
She hath been a ſuitor to me for Ban . e 1 
Cut off by courſe of juſtice. e. 

Iſab. By courſe of juſtice! 

Ang. And ſhe will ſpeak moſt bitterly and 3 : 

Lab. Moſt ſtrange, but yet moſt truly, will I ipeak.. . 
That Angelo's foriworn, is it not ſtrange ? 
That Angelo's a murd'rer, is't not ſtrange ? - 


l 


e a 9 5 
3. 


. a 
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Is it not ſtrange, and ſtrange ? .- _ 
Dale. Nay, it is ten times ftrange. 
Jab. It is not truer he is Angelo, 


Than this is all as true as it is ſtrange: 
Nay, it is ten times truer; for truth is truth - 


To tit end of reckoning. 


Duke. Away with her: poor ſoul, 


She ſpeaks this in th? infirmity of ſenſe. 


IJſal. O Prince, I conjure thee, as thou believſt 


There is another comfort than this world, 
That thou negle& me not, with that opinion 


That I am touch'd with madneſs. ke not im- 
poſſible | > 

That, which but ſeems unlike ; ?tis not impoſſible 

But one, the wicked'ſt caitiff on the ground, 

May ſeem as ſhy, as grave, as juſt, as ablolute, 

As Angelo; even {o may Angelo, 5 

In all his dreſſings, caracts, titles, forms, 

Be an arch-villain: believe it, royal Prince, 

If he be leſs, he's nothing; but he's more, 

Had IT more name for badneſs. ; N 

Duke. By mine honeſty, 

If the be mad, as I believe no other, 


Her madneſs hath the oddeſt frame of ſenſe, 


Was lent to by my brother. One Lucio 


Such a dependency of thing on thing, 
As ne'er I heard in madneſs. | 
Iſab. Gracious Duke, | 

Harp not on that; nor do not baniſh reaſon 


For inequality; but let your reaſon ſerve 


To make the truth appear, where it ſeems hid; 
Not hide the falſe, ſeems true. | 
Duke. Many that are not mad, 


Have, ſure, more lack of reaſon. 


What would you ſay ? RET. 
Ifſab. I am the ſiſter of one Claudio, 
Condemn'd upon the act of fornication 
To loſe his head; condemn'd by Angelo: 


J, in probation of a ſiſterhood, 


Was then the meſſenger — Fo 
Lucio. That's I, an't like your Grace: 
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; I came to her from Claudio, and deſir'd her | 
To try her gracious fortune with Lord Angelo, 
For her poor brother's pardon. | 
Jab, That's he, indeed. 5 
uke. You were not bid to ſpeak. [To Lucio. 
Lucio. No, my good Lord, nor wiſſid to hold my 
| EACE..: 1 Ts fs „„ 
| ; Hake I wiſh you now then; 
R Pray you, take note of it: and when you have 
A buſineſs for yourſelf, pray Heav'n you then 
Be perfect. | | | 
- Lucio. I warrant your Honour. 
Duke. The warrants for yourſelf; take heed to't. 
Iſab. This gentleman told ſomewhat of my tale. 
Lucio. Right. 35 
* Duke. It may be right, but you are in the wrong 
To ſpeak before your time. Proceed. 
Jab. I went | | 
To this pernicious eaitiff Deputy. | 
Duke. That's ſomewhat madly ſpoken. 
Jab. Pardon it: | 
The phraſe is to the matter. | 
| Duke. Mended again: the matter; proceed. 
{/ab. In brief; (to ſet the needleſs proceſs by, 
How I perſuaded, how I pray'd and kneePd, 
How he repell'd me, and how I reply'd; 
For this was of much length) the-vile concluſion 
I now begin with grief and ſhame to utter. 
Hie weald not, but by gift of my chaſte body 
To his concupiſcent intemp'rate luſt, | 
_ Releaſe my brother; and after much debatement, 
My fiſterly remorſe confutes mine honour, - | 
And I did yield to him: but the next morn betimes, 


His purpoſe ſurfeiting, he ſends a warrant 
For my poor brothers head. | 
Dake. This is molt likely ! | 
1/ab. Oh, that it were as like, as it is true! 
Duke. By Heav'n, fond wretch, thou know'ſt not 
what thou ſpeakſt, 
Or elſe thou art ſuborn'd againſt his honour - 
In hateful practice. Firſt, his integrity 
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Stands without blemiſh. Next, it imports no reaſon, 
That with ſuch vehemence he fad partie EY 


Faults proper to himſelf: if he had ſo offended, 
He would have weighed thy brother by himſelf, 


And not have cut him off. Some one hath ſet you on; 


Confeſs the truth, and ſay, by whoſe advice. 
Thou cam'ſt here to complain. 

Iſab. And is this all? | Wir: | 
Then, oh, you bleſſed miniſters above ! 1 ; 
Keep me in patience ; and with ripen'd e | 
Unfold the evil which is here wrapt up | 


In countenance. Heav'n ſhield your Grace from woe, 


As I, thus wrong' d, hence unbelieved go. 

Tale I know you'd fain be gone. An officer 
3 with her.—Shall we thus permit 
aſting and a ſcandalous breath to fall 

a him ſo near us? this needs mult be practice. 
Who 3 of your intent, and coming hither ? 
Iſab. One that I-would were here, Friar Lodowick. 


Duke. A ghoſtly father, belike: :—— Who knows 


that Lodowick ? 
Lucio. My Lord, I know him; ; 'tisa medling Friar; 
do not like the man; had he been lay, my Lord, 
For certain words he ſpake againſt your Grace 
In your retirement, I had ſwing'd him ſoundly. 


Duke. Words againſt me? this is a . Friar;. 


| belike ; 
And to {ſet on thin wretched woman here 
Againſt our Subſtitute let this Friar be found. 


Lucio. But yeſterni ght, my Lord, ſhe ang: that 


Friar 

I ſaw them at the priſon:—a ſawey Friar, 
A very ſcurvy fellow. 

Perer. Bleſſed be your royal Grace 
1 have ſtood by, my Lord, and I have heard 
Your royal ear abus'd. Firſt, hath this woman 
Moſt wrongfully accusꝭd. your Subſtitute; 
Who is as free from touch or ſoil with her, - 
As ſhe from one ungot. . 

Duke; We did believe no leſs. 
Know you that Friar 3 l ſhe ſpeaks of? 


ZE 2.4 es „ 
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Peter. T know him for a man divine and holy 3. 


Not ſcurvy, nor a temporary medler, 


As he?s reported by this gentleman ; 
And on my truft, a man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, miſreport your Grace. 
Lucio. My Lord, moſt villainoufly ; believe it. 
e * ; he in time may come to clear him». 
5 9 | 


But at this inſtant he is ſick, my Lord, 


Of a ſtrange fever. On his mere requeſt, 

(Being come to knowledge that there was complaint 
Intended 'gainſt Lord Angelo), came I hither _ 
To ſpeak, as from his mouth, what he doth know 
Is true, and falſe ; and what he with his oath, 
By all probation, will make up full clear 
Whenever he's convented. Firſt, for this woman ;. 
To juſtify this worthy nobleman, 

80 vulgarly and perſonally accus'd, 

Her ſhall you hear diſproved to her eyes, 


Till the herſelf confeſs it. 


Dufte. Good Friar, let's hear it. 
Do you not ſmile at this, Lord Angelo? 


O Heavn ! the vanity of wretched fools 


Give us ſome ſeats ;—come, couſin Angelo, 

In this I will be partial: be you judge 

Of your own cauſe. Is this the witneſs, Friar 7” 
© © © [Ifabella is carried off guarded... 


s CEN ER II. 
Euter Mariana veiled. 


Firſt let her ſhew her face; and after ſpeak. 


- Mari. Pardon, my Lord, I will, not ſhew my face 
Until my huſband bid me. | HIM Tac 
. Duke. What, are you marry'd 

Mari. No, my Lord. 

Duke. Are you a maid ? 

Mari, No, my Lord. 


Date. A widow then? 


Mart. Neither, my Lord. 
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Duke. Why, are you nothing then? neither 
maid, widow, nor- wife 

Lucio. My Lord, ſhe may be a punk ; for many 
of them are neither maid, widow, nor wi 

Duke. Silence that fellow: I would he had ſome 
ceauſe to prattle for himſelff. e 

Lucio. Well, my Lord. 

Mari. My Lord, I do confeſs I ne'er was s marry'd; 
And I confeſs, beſides, J am no maid ; 
Pve known my huſband ; yet my huſband knows 
not a 
That ever he knew me. 


Lucio. He was drunk "AI my —— z 1t can be | 


no better. 
; mee. For the benefit of flence, would thou wert 
o too. 
Lucio. Well, my Van A 
Duke. This is no witneſs for Lord Angelo. 
Mari. Now L come to't, my Lord. 
She that accuſes. him of fornication, - 
In ſelf· ſame manner doth accuſe my huſbands 3 
And charges him, my Lord, with ſuch a time, 
When Pil dep ole I had him im mine arms, 


ee Wich all th? effeRt of love. o e 1 


Ang. Charges ſhe more than me? if 
Mari. Not that I know. 


- Duke. No? you ſay, your huſband. [To Marians. 


Mari. Why, juſt, my Lord ; and that is Angelo; 
Who thinks, he knows, that hene'erknew my body; 
But knows, he thinks, that he knows IfabePs. 

Ang. This is a ſtrange abuſe—ler's ſee thy face. 

Mari. My huſband bids me; now I will unmakk. 


This is that face, thou cruel Angelo, 
Which once thou ſwor'ſt was worth the looking on: 
This is the hand, which, with a vow'd 3 
Was faſt belock d in thine : this is the body - 
That took away the match from Habel ; 

And did ſupply thee at thy garden-houſe 
In her imagin'd perſon. | 
__ Know you this woman ? 3 


. 5 


N= 8 


Let me in ſafety raiſe me from my knees; 


Ny patience here is touch'd; I do perceive 


And puniſh them unto your height of pleaſure. 


* 
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Lucio. Carnally, ſhe ſays. 
Duke. Sirrah, no more. 
Lucio. Enough, my Lord. | 
Ang. My Lord, I muſt confeſs T know this 
woman; 
And five years ſince there was ſome ſpzech of mar- 
riage - 
Betwixt mylelf and her; which was broke off, 
Partly for that her promiſed proportions 
Came ſhort of compoſition ; bur, in chief, 
For. that her reputation was diſvalwd 
In levity; ſince which time, of five years, 
I eat ſpake with her, ſaw 28 nor heard from 
er, | 
Upon my faith and honour. 
Mari. Noble Prince, 
As there e light from heav'n, and words from 
reat 
As there is fenſe in truth, and truth in virtue, 
J am athanc'd this man's wife, as ſtrongly 
As words could make up vows; and, my good Lord, 
But Tueſday night laſt gone, in's garden-houſe, 
He knew me as a wife. As this is true, 


Or elſe for ever be confixed * 
A marble monument 

Ang. I did but ſmile till . 
Now, good my Lord, give me the ſcope of juſtice: 


Theſe, oor informal women are no more 
Bur in uments of ſome more mightier member 
That ſets them on. Let me have way, my *_"_ 
To find this practice out. . 

Duke. Ay, with my heart; 


Thou fooliſh Friar, and thou pernicious woman, 
Compart with her that's gone; thin ſt thou thy 


oaths, 
'Tho? they would ſwear down each particular ſaint, 
Were teſtimonies *gainſt his worth and credit, 


That's ſeal'd in ä ? you, Lord ann 
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Sit with my couſin; lend him your kind pains 
| To find out this abuſe, whence 'tis derived. @ + XD 
There 1s another Friar that ſet them on; 
Let him be ſent for. | 4 
ö p. N he were here, my Lord; for be. 7 in- 
Hath ſet the women on to this complaint. 
; Your Provoſt knows the place where he ns z 15 


And he may fetch him. 

1 Duke. Go, do it inſtantly: 

1 And you, my noble and well-warranted couſin, » 

| | Whom.it-concerns to hear this matter forth, 

| Do with your injuries as ſeems you beſt, 

In any chaſtiſement: I for a while 

| Will leave you; but ſtir not you, ?till you have well 

Determined upon theſe ſlanderers.. Exit. 
Eſcal. My Lord, we'll do it thoroughly. Signior 

Lucio, did not you ſay; you knew that Friar Lodo- 

N Wick to be a diſhoneſt perſon ? 

* Lucio. Cucullus non fucit monaclium v honeſt in 
A nothing but in his: cloaths; and one that hath ſpoke 
: moſt villainous ſpeeches of the Duke. 

| Eſcal. We ſtiall intreat you to abide here till he 
: come, and inforce them againſt him; we {ſhall ave 
- this Friar a notable fellow. 
Lucio. As any in Vienna, on my word. 
"= Eſcal. Call that ſame Iſabel here once again; 1 
would ſpeak with her : pray you, my Lord, give me 
* . her, to queſtion ; you ſhall ſee how PII handle 
| er 
Lucio. Not better than he, by her own report. 
_ Eſcal. Say you? | 

* _ LCaucio. Marry, Sir, I think if you handled her 

a privately, ſhe ſhould ſooner confeſs; , perchance 
-publickly ſheU be aſham d. 


8. C E N E IV. 


| . Enter Duke in the Friat”s habit, and Provoſt. 
: Iſabella is brought in. 


Eſcal. I will 80 darkly to work with her, 


in- 


5 
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Lucio. That's the way; for women are light at 


midnight. 


Eſcal. Come on, miſtreſs: b a gentle woman 
denies all that you have ſaid. 
Lucio. My Lord, here: comes the raſcal 1 ſpoke 


of, here with the Provo. 


| 'Eſcal, In very good rime—ſpeak not you to uy 


”till we call upon ou. 


Lucio. Mum 
Eſcal. Come, Sir, did you Gb theſe women on to 
Wander Lord Angelo? they have re you did. 
Dake. Tis falſe. FR | 
Eſcal. How ? Row you where you are ? 
Duke. Reſpes to your great place—and let the 
evil 
Be ſometime honour'd for his burning e 


Where is the Duke? 'tis he ſhould hear me ſpeak. 


Eſcal. The Dukes! in us; ee we n Ben you 


pea ak: 
Look you tpeak j 


Dake. Boldly; at — But oh, poor ſouls, 
Come you to ſeek the lamb here of "0 fox? | 
Good night to your redreſs: is the Duke gone? 
Then is your cauſe gone too. The Duke's unjuſt, 
Thus to'retort your manifeſt appeal, 

And put your trial in the villain's mouth, 

Which here you come to accule. 25 
Lucio. This is the raſcal; this is he I ſpoke of. 
Eſcal. Keating thou unrev rend and unhallow' 

MER : 1c 
Is't not enough thou haſt ee 421 women 


IJ accuſe this worthy man, but with foul mouth, 


And in the witneſs of his proper ear, 
To call him villain; 


And then to glance ene dm to th* Duke himſelf, . 


To tax him with injuſtice ?—take him hence; 

To th' rack with him—we'll touze you joint by 
joint. 

But we will know your purpoſe-—what? ? unjuſt ? 


Duke. Be not ſo hot; the Duke dare no more. 


ſtretch -—- ; 
Yo 1 | 4 


| 
| 
| 
i 
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This FTE Ws of mine, than he dare rack his own: 
His ſubject I am not, 
Nor here provincial ; my buſinefs in this ſtate 
Made me a looker on here in Vienna; 
Where I have ſeen corruption boil and bubble, 
Till it o' er- run the ſtew : laws for all faults: 
But faults ſo countenanc'd, that the ſtrong ſtatutes 
Stand like the forfeits in a barber's ſhop, 
As much in mock as mark. _ | 
. tEſcal. Slander to the ſtate ! away with him to. 
ne 
Aug. What can you” vouch W him, Signior 
Lucio ? : 
Is this the man that you did tell us of ? 
Lucio. Tis he, my Lord. Come hither, goodman 
- bald-pate ; 2 25 5 
Do you know me? 
: Duke. I remember you, Sir, by the ſound of your 
voice : I met you at the priſon 1 in the abſence of the - 
"Duke. 
Lucio. Oh, did 5 ſo? and do you remember 
what you ſaid of the Duke ? | 0 
Dake. Moſt notedly, Sir. 611 
Lucio. Do you ſo, Sir? and was the Duke a fleſh» 
monger, a fool, and a coward, as you then reported 
him to be? 1 
Dufte. You muſt, Sir, change perſons with me, 
ere you make that my report: you ſpoke ſo of him, 
and much more, much worſe. | 
Lucio. Oh thou damnable fellow ! did not I pluck 5 
thee by the noſe for thy ſpeeches? _ 
Duke. I proteſt, Llove the Duke as I love myſelf. 
Ang. Hark! how the villain would cloſe now, 
after his treaſonable abuſes. i 
Efeal. Such a fellow is not to be talk'd withal ; 
away with him to priſon :—where is the Provoſt! J 
—away with him to priſon ; lay bolts enough upon 
him; let him ſpeale no more ;—away with thoſe . 
giglets too, and with the other confederate compa=- 
nion. [The Provoſt lays hands on tie D 
Duke. Stay, Sir, ſtay a-whule, 
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Ang. What! reſiſts he? help him, Lucio. 

Lucio. Come, Sir; come, Sir; come, Sir; foh, 
Sir. Why, you bald-pated lying raſcal, you muſt 
be hooded, muſt you? ſhow your knave's viſage, 
with a pox to you; ſhow your ſheep-biting face, 


and be hang'd an hour: wilPt not off *? 


[Pulls off the Friar's hood, ant diſcovers the Duke. 

Duke. Thou art the firſt kiravè that e' er mad'ſt 
Firſt, Provoſt, let me bail theſe gentle three. 
Sneak not away, Sir; [T's Lucio ;] for the Friar and 


ou | 
Muſt have a word anon :—lay hold on him. 
Lucia, This may prove worſe than hanging. | 
Dufte. What you have ſpoke, I pardon ; ſit you 
down. | [To Eſcalus. 


We'll borrow place of him.—Sir, by your leave :— 


| | [Do Angelo. 
Haſt thou or word, or wit, or impudence, | 
That yet can do thee office? if thou haſt, 
Rely upon it 'till my tale be heard, 
And hold no longer out. 
Ang. O my dread Lord, 
J ſhould be guiltier than my guiltineſs, 
To think I can be undiſcernable, 
When I perceive your Grace, like pow'r divine, 
Hath look'd upon my paſſes. Then, good Prince, 
No longer ſeſſion hold upon my ſhame ; . * 
But let my trial be mine own confeſſion : 
Immediate ſentence then, and ſequent death, , 
Is all the grace I beg. 

Duke. Come hither, Mariana: 


This is intended to be the common language of 
vulgar indignation. Our phraſe, on ſuch occaſions, is 
fimply, ſhow your-ſheep-biting- face, and be hanged. The 
words, an hour, have no particular uſe here, nor are au- 
thoriſed by cuſtom. I fuppoſe it was written thus, ſhow 
your ſheep-biting face, and be hanged——an' how ? wilt not 
of * In the Midland counties, upon any unexpected 
obſtruction or reſiſtance, it is common to exclaim an 
how 2 Johnſon, 2 a 
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Say, waſt thou &er contracted to this woman? ? 
Ang. I was, my Lord, 

. Duke. Go take her hence, and marry. her inſtantly, 

Do you the office, Friar; which conſunmate,.. | 


- Return him here again. G0 with him, Provoſt. 


LExeuut Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and. Provoſt. 
SCENE On | 


Eſcal. My Lord, I am more amade at his diſe 
/- Henoury* -: -:: 
'Than at the 8 „ 
Duke. Come hither, Iſabel; 
Your Friar isnow your Prince: as I was then 
Advertiſing and holy to your buſineſs, | 


Not changing heart with habit, 30 am _— 


Attornied at your ſervice. 

Iſab. Oh, give me pardon, | 
Thar I, our vaſſal, 55 7e 1 and paint 
Your unknown ſovereignty. 

Duke. You are pardon'd, Iſabel: 

And now, dear maid, be you as free to us. 
Your brother's death, I know, fits at your heart: 
And you may marv [el why J obſcur'd myſelf, 
Labouring to ſave his life; and would not rather 
Make raſh re monſtrance of my hidden power, 
Than let him be ſo loſt. Oh, moſt kind maid, 
It was the ſwift celerity of hjs death, 
Which, I did think, with flower foot came on, 
That brain'd my purpoſe : but, peace be with him! 
That life is better life, paſt fearing death, 
Than mr which lives to fear: erde it c com- 
Ort; 
8 happy is your 8 


N VI. 
Enter Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Provoſt. 


Iſab. I do, my-Lord.. * | 
| Duke. For is new-marry'd man, approaching 
here, 


Whoſe ſalt imagination yet hach we ong'd 


* 


2 
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Vour well-defended honour, you muſt pardon him 


For Mariana's ſake : but as he adjudg'd your brother, 
Being criminal, in double violation 
Of ſacred chaſtity, and in promiſe-breach, 


Thereon dependant, for your brother's life, 


The very mercy of the law cries out 

Moſt audible, even from his proper tongue, 

An Angelo for Claudio; death for death. 
Haſte ſtill pays haſte, and leiſure anſwers leiſure ; 
Like doth quit like, and Meaſure (till for Heafure. 
Then, Angelo, thy faults are manifeſted ; 

Which tho? thou would'ſt deny, deny thee vantage. 


We do condemn thee to the very block, 


Where Claudio ftoop'd to death; and with like 
haſte——_ | 
Away with him. 

Mari. Oh, my moſt gracious Lord, 

I hope you will not mock me with a hufband? 
3 It is your huſband mock'd you with a huſ- 

„ * . | 

Conſenting to the ſafeguard of your honour, 

I thought your marriage fit; elſe imputation, 

For that he knew you, might reproach your life, 

And choak your good ta come. For his poſſeſſions, 

Altho' by confiſcation they are ours, | 

We do enſtate and widow you withal, 

To buy you a better huſband. 

Mari. Oh, my dear Lord, 

J crave no other, nor no better man. ; 
Duke, Never crave him; we are defihitive. 
Mari. Gentle, my liege [ Kneeling. 
Duke. You do but lote your labour: 

Away with him to death Now, Sir, to you. 

. | [o Lucio. 
Mari. Oh, my good Lord I- Sweet label, take 
my part; ä 

Lend me your knees, and all my life to come. 


I'll lend you all my life, to do you ſervice. 


Duke. Againſt all ſenſe you do importune her; 


Should ſhe kneel down, in mercy: of this fact, 


Her brother's ghoſt his paved bed would break, 
A a 3 | 


: 
* 


282 MEASURE for MEASURE. Ad v. 
And take her hence in horror. | 

Mauri. Iſabel, ps . 
Sweet Iſabel, do yet but kneel by me 
Hold up your hands, ſay nothing; I'll ſpeak all. 
They ſay, beſt men are moulded out of faults; 
And, for the moſt, become much more the better 
For being a little bad: fo may my. hufband. 
—Oh, Iſabel! will you not lend a knee? 

Duke. He dies for Claudio's death. g. 

-Tſab. Moſt bounteous Sir, | [Kneeling. 
Look, if it pleaſe you, on this man condemn'd, 
As if my brother liv'd. I partly think | 
A due {ſincerity govern'd his deeds, 
Till he did look on me *; nee it is fo, W 
Let him not die. My brother had but juſtice, 
In that he did the thing for which he dy'd. 
For Angelo, | | | | 


The Duke has juſtly obſerved, that Tſabel is impor- 
tuned againſt all ſenſe to ſolicit for Angelo, yet here a» 
gainſt all ſenſe ſhe ſolicits for him. Her argument is ex- 
traordinary. 77 1 25M 


— 


* 


4 


A due ſincerity govern'd bis deeds, 
Till be did look on me, ſince it is ſo, 
Let him not die. Fe ant, of 
That Angelo had committed all the crimes charged 

againſt him, as far as he could commit them, is evident. 
The only intent which bis af did not overtake, was the de- 
ſilement of Iſabel. Of this Angelo was only; intenti on- 
ally gbilty. 3 
Angelo's crimes were ſuch, as muſt ſufficiently juſtify 
puniſhment, whether irs end be to ſecure the innocens 
from wrong, or to deter guilt by example; and I believe | 
every reader feels ſome indignation when he finds him 
ſpared. From what ęxtenuation of his crime can Iſabel, 
who yet ſuppoſes her brother dead, form any plea 
in his favour ? Since he was good till be locked on me, let 
him not die. I am afraid our varlet poet intended to in- 
culcate, that women think ill of nothing that raiſes the 
credit of their beauty, and are ready, however virtuous, 
to pardon any act which they think incited by thei 
own charms. Johnen. | ; 


V. 


G60, fetch him hither; let me look upon him. 


And {o deep ſticks it in my penitent heart, a 


9 


88 5. MEASURE for MEASURE: 283 


His act did not o 'ertake his bad 3 intent; 
And muſt be bury'd bat as an intent, 
That periſh'd by the way: thoughts are nd ſubjects: 
Intents, but merely thoughts. 
Mari. Merely, my Lord. | 
Duke. Your ſuit's unprofitable; ſtand up, I 3 


J have bethought me of another fault, - 
- Provoſt, how came it Claudio was beheaded 


At an unuſual hour? 
Prov. It was commanded ſo. / 
Duke. Had you a ſpecial warrant for the deed? 5 ; 
et Rs my good Lord; it was by private meſ- 43 


Due 'For which I do diſcharge you of your office. 
Give up your keys. 
Prov. Pardon me, noble Lord. 
I thought it was a fault, but knew it not ; 
Yet did repent me, after more advice: 
For teſtimony whereof, one in the priſon, 
That ſhould by private e elſe have ch 
I have reſerv'd alive. 
Duke. What's he? 
Prov. His name is Barnardine. 
Duke. I would thou hadſt done ſo by Claudio 


[ Exit Provoſt, 
Eſcal. Pm ſorry one ſo learned and fo wiſe 
As you, Lord Angelo, have ſtill appear'd, 
Should flip ſo groſsly both in heat of blood, 
And lack of temper'd judgment afterward. 
Aug. Pm ſorry that ſuch ſorrow I procure: 


That I crave death more willingly than mercy 2: 
*Tis my delerving, and J do intreat it. 

8 c E N E VII. 
Euter Provoſt, Barnardine, Claudio, and Julietta. 


Duke. Which is that Barnardine? ? | 
Prov. Tis this, my Lord, = 
, Dake, There was a Friar told me of chil why 


— 


. 
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Sirrah, thou'rt ſaid to have a ſtubborn ſoul, 
That apprehends no further than this world, 
And ſquar'ſt thy life accordingly : thou'rt con- 
denm d; / p 
But for thoſe earthly faults, I quit them all : 
I pray thee, take this mercy to provide 
For better times to come. Friar, adviſe him; 
I leave my oh your hand. What muffled fellow's 
that? a i : g 
Prov. This is another priſoner that I ſav'd, 
Who ſhould have dy'd when Claudio loſt his head; 
As like almoſt to Claudio as himſelf. . 
Dake. If he be like your brother, for his ſake 
Is he pardon'd; and for your lovely ſake, Fs 
(Give me your hand, and ſay you will be mine,) 
He is my brother too; but fitter time for that. 
By this, Lord Angelo perceives he's ſafe * ; 
Methinks, I ſee a quickning in his eye. 
Well, Angelo, your evil, quits you well; , 
Look that you love your wife; her worth works 
; yours. | 
I find an apt remiſſion in myſelf, Ei 
And yet here's one in place I cannot pardon. 
You, ſirrah, that knew me for a fool, a coward,. 
5 | | [To Lucio, 
One of all luxury, an aſs, a madman; 
Wherein have I deſerved ſo of you, 
That you extol me thus? | | 
Luc. Faith, my Lord, I ſpoke it but according te 
the trick : if you will hang me for it, you may ; but 
J had rather it would pleaſe you I might be whipt. 
Duke. Whipt firſt, Sir, and hang'd after, 
Proclaim it, Provoſt, round about the city 
If any: woman's wrong'd by this lewd fellow, 
As I have heard him {wear himſelf there's one 
Whom he begot with child; let her appear, 


It is ſomewhat ſtrange that Iſabel is not made to 
expreſs either gratitude, wonder or joy, at the ſight of 
her brother. Johnſon. - | . b 


1» 
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And he ſhall marry her. The nuptial in 


Let him be whipt and hang'd. 


Luc. I beſeech your highneſs, do not marry me 
to a whore. Your highnels faid even now, I'made 
you a Duke ; good, my Lord, do not recompence me, 


in making me a cuckold. 
Duke. Upon mine honour, thou ſhalt marry her. 


Thy ſlanders T forgive, and therewithal 


Remit thy other forfeits. Take him to priſon; | 


And ſee our pleaſure herein executed. | 
Luc. Marrying a punk, my Lord, is ny to 


death, whipping and hanging. 
Duke. Sland'ring a prince deſerves it. 


She, Claudio, that you wrong'd, look yau reſtore. 
Joy to you, Mariana—love her, Angelo; 


I have confeſs'd her, and I know her virtue. 


Thanks, ood friend Eſcalus, for thy much good- 


"nels : 
There's more behind, that is more gratulate. 
Thanks, Provoſt, for thy care and ſecreſy; - 
We ſhall employ thee in a-worthier place. 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home 
The head of Ragozine for Claudio's; 
'Th' offence/pardons itſelf. Dear Label, 
I have a motion much imports your good, 
Whereto if you'll a willing ear incline, 
What's mine is yours, and what is yours is mine: 8 


* 


1 have always thought that there is great . 


in this concluding ſpeech. If my criticiim would not 
be cenſured as too licentious, I ſhould regulate it thus: 


Thanks, good friend Eſcalus, for thy much goodneſs. 
| Thanks, Provoſt, for thy care and ſecreſy; 
Mie ſball employ thee in a worthier place. p 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home 
The head of Ragozine for Claudio's. 


Ang. Th ofence pardons itſelf. 
Duke. There's more behind | 

| That is more gratulate. Dear Tel, EATS . 
I have a motion, &c, Johnſon. - 


PPP rr 
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So bring us to our palace, where we']l ſhow 

What's yet behind, that's meet you all ſhould know. 
| 5 4 [ExcuntÞ. 


+1 cannot help taking notice with how much judg- : 


ment Shakeſpeare has given turns to this, ſtory, from, 
_ what he found it in Cynthio Giraldi's novel. In the 
fir/t place, the brother is there actually executed, and 
the governor ſends his head in a bravado to the ſiſter, 


after he had debauched her on promiſe of marriage: 
a circumſtance of too much horror and villaioy tor be 


ſtage. And, in the next place, the fiſter afterwards is, 
to ſolder up her diſgrace, married to the governor, and 
begs his life of the Emperor, though he had unjuſtly been 
the death of her brother: both which abſurdities the 
Poet has avoided by the epiſode of Mariana, a creature. 
purely of his own invention. The Duke's remaining- 
Incognito at home, to ſuperviſe the conduct of his Depu- 
ty, is alſo entirely our author's fiction. | 

This ſtory was attempted for the ſcene, before our au- 
thor was fourteen years old, by one George Whetſtone, 
in Two Comical Diſcourſes,-as they are called, containin 
the right excellent and famous hiſtory of Promos Ken, 
Caſſandra, printed with the black letter, 1578. The 


author going that year with+ Sit Humphry Gilbert to- 


eft them with his friends to publiſh... 
| Theobald. 

The novel of Cynthio Giraldi, from which Shake- 
ſpeare is ſuppoſed to have borrowed this fable, may be 
read in Shakeſpeare illuſtrated, elegantly tranſlated, with 
remarks, which will aſſiſt the inquirer to diſcover how 
much abſurdity Shakeſpeare has admitted or avoided. 

I cannot but ſuſpect that ſome. other had new model-, 
led the. novel of Cynthio, or written a ſtory which in 
ſome particulars reſembled it, and that Cynthio was not 
the author whom Shakeſpeare immediately followed. 
The Emperor in Cynthio is named Maximine, the Duke, 
in Shakeſpeare's enumeration of the perſons of the dra- 
ma, is called Vincentio. This appears a very flight re- 
mark; but ſince the Duke has no name in the play, nor 
is ever mentioned but by his title, why ſhould he be 


Norimbega, 


called Vincentis among the Perſons, but becauſe the name - 


was copied from the ſtory, and placed ſuperfluouſſy at 


i . < 
«wa, £A ico 


unities of action and place are ſufficiently preſerved. 
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the head of the liſt, by the mere habit of tranſcription ? 
It is therefore likely that there was then a ſtory of Vin- 


centio Duke of Vienna, different from that of Maximine 
Emperor of the Romans. | 


Of this play the light or comic part is very natural 


and pleaſing; but the grave ſcenes, if a few paſſages be 
excepted, have more labour than elegance. The plot 


is rather intricate than artful. The time of the action 
1s indefinite; ſome time, we know not how much, muſt 


have elapſed between the receſs of the Duke, and the 


impriſonment of Claudio; for he muſt have learned the 


ſtory of Mariana in his. diſguiſe, or he delegated his 


power to a man already known to be corrupted. The 


Jobnſon. 


END OF VOLUME FIRST. 


